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character was sup- 


Oi thanks go to the more 
than 125 writers who submitted 
poetry and short stories to the 8th 
annual U.S. 1 Fiction Issue. Every 
year we reiterate, “This is not a 
contest,” because we choose some 
stories and poems because they go 
together or fit into a particular cat- 
egory, and we have to leave some 
out for space considerations. 

Surely, you say, the selections 
are less subjective at a more liter- 
ary publication, say, the New 
Yorker. No, if statistical research 
is to be believed, New Yorker edi- 
tors prefer “local” settings, and 
they match story protagonists 
with their own sex and ethnicity 
— just as writers like to use them- 
selves as models for their own 
characters. 

That hypothesis was the senior 
thesis topic for Katy Milkman, 
Class of 2004 at Princeton Univer- 
sity, who concentrated in Opera- 
tions Research and Financial En- 
gineering but also earned a certifi- 
cate in American studies. 

When Milkman applied her sta- 
tistical methods to short stories 
published in the New Yorker from 
October, 1992, through Septem- 
ber, 2001, she found that male ed- 
itors typically chose 
stories where a male 


ported by a female 
character. In partic- 
ular, Bill Buford had 
a 70 percent record 
of choosing male 
authors, compared to Charles Mc- 
Grath’s record of 57 percent. 

We haven’t run the numbers for 
the past eight fiction issues of U.S. 
1 — we will leave that to the read- 
ers — but suffice it to say that this 
issue had two reader, one male 
and one female (see page 47). 

Milkman also found that most 
characters in New Yorker fiction 


Between 


The 
Lines 


To the Editor 


: was sitting in Mercer 
Airport last Saturday evening 
waiting for a flight to John- 
stown, PA, when I happened 
to glance at the July 21 issue 
of U.S. 1. There was the arti- 
cle by Richard K. Rein about 
“Windfarms” in Pennsylva- 
nia. I was thrilled to read your 
observations about the wind- 
farms, as the community at 
Saint Francis University is 
presently developing the 
same to serve the energy 
needs of the campus. 

I appreciate the attention 
you bring to this very essen- 
tial energy alternative and 
look forward to reading more 
of your reflections in U.S. 1. 


Fr. Gabe Zeis, T.O.R. 


President, 
Saint Francis University 


tend to live in New York, and in 
this respect U.S. 1 is similar. Our 
editors do have a bias toward fic- 
tion and poetry that 
takes place in 
Princeton. 

We invite all 
our contributors — 
and our readers — 
to the U.S. 1 Fic- 


tion Issue recep- © 


tion set for Thursday, August 12, 5 
to 7 p.m., at Barnes & Noble Mar- 


ketFair. Note also that the next is- . 


sue of U.S. 1 is Wednesday, Au- 
gust 11. We are taking our annual 
mid-summer break. 

We would also like to suggest 
that behind every successful 
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Your Meeting on a CD? 
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You never get a 
second chance 
to make a great 
first impression. 


Trust the area's experts in 
presentation graphics. 


609-737-1123 * Pennington, NJ * www.slidedesign.com 
healthcare/corporate presentations | graphic design 
‘multimedia | website development | interactive media 

posters/signage | color handouts 


The professionals at Interactive Media Group are ready 
to serve your multimedia needs. We create and program 
interactive CD-ROMs—integrating drug information, 

video lecture series, CME/CE tests, PowerPoint slides. 
PDF documents, voice-over, AMA editorial and more—into 
an easy-to-navigate user interface for doctors, nurses, 
medical managers.et al 
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Digitized Video Computer Animation 
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OF PERSONS WITH 


A clinical research study is being 
conducted in your area for a potential new treatment. 


Research doctors in Princeton are seeking people aged 50 and older with mild to 
moderate Alzheimer’s disease to participate in a new clinical research study. 


Participation includes a 7 day inpatient stay at our Center for Specialized Research. 
All clinical research visits, laboratory work, investigational medication, transporta- 
tion and study related procedures are provided at no cost. 


¢ Serving New Jersey and East Pennsylvania 


Qualified participants will also receive up to $1,720 in compensation for time 
and travel. 


To determine if your loved one 
is eligible for the study, call 


(609) 9216050 


PRINCETON 
MEDICAL INSTITUTE 
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40% of litigated divorces are back in court 
within 4 years 
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4% of mediated divorces go back to court 


Where do you want to be in 4 years? 


NEW JERSEY MEDIATION GROUP 


Free Consultation 


Carl Cangelosi, JD, APM 
609-275-1352 
www. njmediation.org 
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The Information Superhighway is 
Littered with Broken Promises! 


You Probably Have a Lot More to do Running Your Company, 


then to Play Nursemaid to its Website... 


That’s why | created LNI Web Innovations -- the web marketing 
company. LNI is that rare, one-stop, full service company that 
has the knowledge, resources, and the capability to integrate 
your website into your marketing plan (Revolutionary!). Unlike 


our competitors, we live and breathe marketing. 


LNI specializes in setting things right! We heal tired, poor, and 
sick websites. We can take your “money pit” and turn it into a 


genuine profit center! Big or small, chances are, we can 


Isn't it time you brought your website from the side-roads back 


onto the superhighway?? 


Call me - I'll come. 


Carl Lindsey, President 
LNI Web Innovations, Inc 
609-919-6379 


E-mail: Ini@comcast.net 
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Tuesday, August 3 


Family is Crucial 
for the Unemployed 


[: you haven’t been there, 
spare me your condolences. Un- 
employment is a world all its own, 
separate and apart. It is not about 
finances, resumes, or making the 
mortgage payment. Unemploy- 
ment is a crisis of rejection, where 
you, and your society, call your 
entire character into question — 
every day. 

“Nothing tears at the fabric of 
the family as being suddenly un- 
employed,” says Tom Brophy. 
He should know. In his 14 years as 
supervisor of claims for the New 
Jersey State Unemployment Of- 


fice, he has interviewed more than .- 


50,000 unemployed people who 
want to get back to work. - 

He shares his observations in 
“The Effect of Unemployment on 
the Family” on Tuesday, August 3, 
at 7:30 p.m. at Trinity Church. 
There is no cost; for directions, 
call 609-924-2277. The talk is pre- 
sented by JobSeekers, a non-profit 
employment networking and 


PRINT 


help. 


COPY 


o 


DESIGN 


= FINISH 


DISTRIBUTE 


counseling group, founded in 1982 
by Niels Nielsen, principal in 
Princeton Management Consul- 
tants. 

If you wander around the 
bronze tiger guarding the mouth of 
Princeton’s Palmer Square, you 
will notice a small brick at the base 
that memorializes “Brophy’s Shoe 
Store — the oldest continuous re- 
tailer in Princeton.” From 1896 to 
1984 a Brophy presided over the 
store until the renovation of 
Palmer Square forced Brophy to 
close the store’s doors for good. At 
that point, Brophy faced unem- 
ployment from the only job he had 
held since graduating from New 
York’s Niagara University with a 
business degree in 1963. 

Yet for him it was a swift, if not 
easy, step over to the state’s unem- 
ployment office, where he has 
been deciding claims and training 
out-of-work individuals ever 
since. His book, “TLC for the Un- 
employed Professional,” sums up 
his experiences and is available on 


a 
The trauma of having 
one’s job vanish is 
something that 
everybody knows, 
but nobody wants to 
talk about. 


his website, www.unemploy- 
mentville.com. _ 

“The trauma of having one’s 
job vanish is something that every- 
body knows, but nobody wants to 
talk about,” says Brophy. The un- 
employed person smiles bravely 
to his friends, grinds out reams of 
resumes, brushes and shines him- 
self for the endless round of inter- 
views, and may appear busier than 
when he was going off to work. 
Yet all the while, he is like aman at 


a roulette table, trying to take con- 
trol of the wheel, while not know- 
ing how. “That’s the number one 
secret of all unemployed,” notes 
Brophy. “Through all the positive 
facade, they really don’t have a 
clue as to what to do.” And 
through it all, the support of soci- 
ety begins to ebb away. 


Career Stature. Fair or not: In 
most people’s eyes, you are what 
you do. And what you do is your 
gainful employment. When a 
stranger at a cocktail party asks “. . 
. and what do you do?” she is not 
inquiring about about your hob- 
bies or daily schedule. She wants 
to get at your job — that thing that 
defines you and measures your 
worth along society’s competitive 
yardstick. If you have no response, 


you are nothing. She knows it, you” 


know it, and you are dismissed. 


Family support. They are your 
last refuge. Thus from them, the 
new disrespect stabs sharpest. It 
comes subtly at first. Your chil- 
dren seem to be giving you a bit 
more lip lately. They sit at the 
breakfast table, all dressed for 
school, looking at this adult in the 
bathrobe, and tacitly question, 


' “Who’s in charge here?” Your, 


spouse explains the situation to 
them and how they have to be 
more careful in spending. All the 
while, you are smiling bravely, 
sending out resumes, listening to 
their excuses about you: “Jim is 
examining his options.” No one is 
fooled, least of all you. 

Change the picture. All isn’t, 
lost. Family members have more 
influence than they think and can 
take productive steps to help an 
unemployed member get back on 
his feet. Here are some sugges- 
tions that can work: Don’t forget 
that the enemy is invisible. When a 
patient is hospitalized in critical 
condition, the damage is evident 
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by his physical appearance. Un- 
employed people can be in critical 
shape, but you can’t see the dam- 
age because their outward appear- 
ance hasn’t changed. 


. Don’t make trite, shallow re- 
marks. Perhaps a wife says: 
“Honey, I know how you feel, and 
everything is going to work out.” 
If she knew how he feels, she 
wouldn’t say that. Try saying 
something that shows uncondi- 
tional support, like: “There’s no 
way that I can experience the 
tremendous .pain that you’re in, 
but because I love you, if there is 
anything, and I mean anything, I 
can do to ease your pain, please let 
me do it.” Such loving statements 
may encourage the unemployed 
person to begin sharing bottled-up 
feelings. 


Use actions and body lan- 
guage to convey support. You 
may not have to say anything. 
Simply convey love in the way 
you look at the jobless family 
member. Perhaps you have a spe- 
cial look or way of holding hands 
that says “I’m with you all the 
way.” 

Don’t expect the unemployed 
person to tell you much. To ac- 
knowledge they don’t know what 
they’re doing is too great a leap. 
However, unemployed profes- 
sionals should try to sit down with 
the family early on and lay their 
cards on the table. Help them to 
know what to do by saying, “This 
is all new to me, and I am going to 
need your love and support more 


® than ever.” 


e 


Brophy is fond of citing his 
man/automobile analogy. “Think 
ofa manasa car who needs 10 gal- 
lons of emotional gas to make it 
through the week. He gets five 
from his job and five from home 
and friends.” The math is simple. 
The job goes, leaving you five gal- 


David Lerner Associates 
Has Come to Princeton! 


lons short. Meanwhile, unemploy- 
ment’s inherent pinhole leaks 
slowly, siphoning away the other 
five gallons normally supplied by 
family and friends. 

“A person survives on victo- 
ries,” says Brophy. “Unemploy- 
ment is a world of ceaseless rejec- 
tion. Without some victories 
blended into life, the person will 
die. Literally — not metaphorical- 
ly.” Brophy keeps hammering 
home this grim vision of the cul- 


Sci 
Family members 
have more influence 
than they think to 
help the unemployed 
person get back on 
their feet. 


ture of joblessness because he 
feels alone. Whole forests have 
been sacrificed to those smiley- 
face, how-to articles about job 
finding. As joblessness explodes 
across our nation, articles on 
“How to Interview,” “How to Net- 
work,” “Writing Your Resume,” 
and “The 10 Best Job-Hunting 
Tips” swamp periodicals with the 
frequency of weight-loss features. 

But this is not the message of 
unemployment. Experience has 
taught Brophy that no one can get 
a job if he does not feel good about 
himself. The victories and self-es- 
teem must first be reinstated to 
make the hunting process of use. 
Bringing people back to strength is 
Brophy’s main goal. “People’s 
gratitude and loyalty for just a lit- 
tle advice is mind-boggling,” says 
Brophy. It makes one realize just 
how important getting back to 
work really is. 


— Bart Jackson 


While offering a full range of investments, 


we feature those that, we believe, are based 
on real value and frequently pay dividends or 
interest. 


ae You are cordially invited to attend our... 


Since our inception in 1976, David Lerner 
Associates has been dedicated to building and 
preserving investors’ assets. 


Thursday, August 5 


The Daily Juggle, 
Simplified 


H.. many roles do you fill 
each day? Business person, 
spouse, errand runner, parent, 
friend — every day each of us jug- 
gles a variety of roles in both our 
business and our personal lives. 
“Our business and our personal 
lives are becoming more and more 
integrated these days,” says Graz- 
ina Crisman, a_ productivity 
coach and organizer. “When peo- 
ple try to resist integration they are 
fighting an uphill battle that they 
will eventually lose.” 

“Business vs. Personal Time: 
The Daily Juggling Act” is the 
topic of the breakfast meeting 


hosted by NJAWBO (New Jersey | 
Association of Women Business | 


Owners) on Thursday, August 5, 
at 8 a.m. at the Americana Diner 
on Route 130 in East Windsor. 
Crisman facilitates the free meet- 
ing. For reservations call Amanda 
Puppo at 609-448-6364. 
Crisman, whose coaching busi- 
ness is called the Productivity 
Shoppe, says that guilt is often the 
biggest problem people face in in- 
tegrating their business and their 
personal lives. “At end of day, if 
I’ve accomplished a lot of small 
business things to the detriment of 
some important personal things, 
I'll feel guilty and distracted and 
vice versa.” The balancing act be- 
tween business and personal life is 
often a big problem for the grow- 
ing number of people who work 
out of their homes, but it is also an 
issue for anyone who works long 
hours and commutes, which, in 


Continued on following page 
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this area, is just about everyone. 

“Not everyone works at home, 
but everyone still has doctors’ ap- 
pointments and other personal er- 
rands that have to take place dur- 
ing the day. We can’t be expected 
to only take care of certain types of 
things between noon and | p.m.,” 
says Crisman. “All of it is impor- 
tant, and unless you work ona pro- 
duction line, you are going to inte- 
grate it.” 

Most good business managers 
understand the need for their em- 
ployees to have a personal life. “It 
all takes time and if a person is 
productive, a good manager will 
understand,” says Crisman. 

As a_ productivity coach, 
Crisman works with individuals, 
small groups, and companies to do 
whatever it takes for them to have 
a more productive day. “I help 
them organize their time and orga- 
nize their files,” she says. “If I’m 
working with a team I teach them 
to support one another to increase 
their productivity.” 

Crisman holds an MBA in oper- 


' ations research and began her 


business after spending more than 
20 years in management for a vari- 
ety of companies, including sever- 


al high tech companies. “After the 
third high tech company I worked 
for was bought out, I wanted to do 
something on my own,” she ex- 
plains. “I’ve always enjoyed orga- 
nizing things, but I didn’t see how 
that could translate into a busi- 
ness.” On the Internet she came 
across the National Association of 


ELT 
‘Our business and 
personal lives are be- 
coming more inte- 
grated; learn to find 
out where each part 
fits in — don’t resist it 
and don’t feel guilty,’ 
says productivity 
coach Crisman. 

MOIS ED REI, 


Professional Organizers and went 
to a meeting in Philadelphia. Her 
reaction: “I found my people!” 

Crisman has several tips to help 
business people become better or- 
ganized. 


Combine your calendar. One 
of the quickest ways to organize 
both your personal and profes- 
sional lives is to keep only one cal- 
endar. “A lot of people have one 


www.princetonbusinesstoday.com 


for the office and one for home. 
This is confusing,” Crisman says. 
“Figure out a system that works 
for you, maybe keep part of a page 
for work and part for home, but 
keep it all on one page. That way it 
is alot harder to kid yourselfabout =, 
exactly what it is you have to do.” 


Focus on what you are doing. 
What you are doing at any given 
time will be done better if it re- 
ceives your full attention. One 
good way to do this, Crisman says, 
is to create blocks of time for vari- 
ous activities, instead of constant- # 
ly shifting from one thing to an- 
other. “If you are making phone 
calls, do several at a time, then 
move on to something else,” she 
suggests. 


Create a space to work. Un- 
cluttered work space will help you 
focus on your job. This is particu- 
larly important if you work at 
home, says Crisman. “It is very 
rude to have dogs barking and ba- 
bies .crying in the background 
when you are making a conference 
call. The first time your child in- 
terrupts you during business is 
cute, but it is never cute again.” 

If you work at home, be profes- 


‘sional. This is particularly impor- @ 


tant, Crisman says, if the rest of 
your team works out of an office. 
“The way to get people to accept 
that you work at home is to be pro- 
fessional. Make believe you are in 


- the office next door. Never be late. 


People don’t care where you work 
from if the work gets done.” 


Create a routine. If you work ¢ 
at home a routine is even more im- 
portant than it is if you work in an 
office building. “Some people get 
up at whatever their regular time 
used to be. Then, instead of com- 
muting, they use that time to read 
the paper or exercise or do some- 
thing for themselves.” That’s fine, 
in fact it is an important health and 
morale booster. But no matter # 
what time you decide to sit down 
at your desk, keep it consistent. Be 
at your desk at a regular time 
everyday. 

“That doesn’t mean you can’t y 
stop and throw in a load of laun- 
dry. But, don’t get into bad habits 
like turning on the boob tube for 
the news at noon and sticking 
around to watch a movie,” says 
Crisman. “That’s the kiss of 
death.” 

Business is still business. “The 
more integrated your life is the 
more painstaking you must be 
about giving the right business | 
perception,” Crisman advises. For 
example, don’t bring your chil- 
dren along when you are going to 
meet a business prospect. 

Finally, says Crisman, we must 
all learn to think through our lives 
and find out where each part of it | 
fits in. Everyone has his own for- ™ 
mula for making the many parts of 
life fit together and everyone 
needs to blend and integrate those 
parts. “Don’t resist it and don’t 
feel guilty about it,” says Crisman. 
“Instead, think through what 
blending means to you.” 


— Karen Miller 
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Golf: Business Tool 


WWreine: you Own your own 
business, or you’re in manage- 
ment in a corporation; if you’re a 
man or a woman; if you’re net- 
working, cultivating a new client, 
or nurturing a connection with an 
existing one, a great way to do it is 
on the golf course. Not just for 
doctors on their day off anymore, 
the game has become such an im- 
portant networking tool that with- 
out it you’re likely to miss out on 
some golden business opportuni- 
ties. 

But it’s never too late to learn. 
Joe Caggiano, director of golf in- 
struction for Hamilton Golf Cen- 


® ter, is seeing more and more adult 


beginners. “Golf is a networking 
tool, without a doubt. You go out 
for four hours or so with a client — 
they get to know you, you get to 
know them — it’s a great setting to 
conduct business.” 

Caggiano will be helping be- 
ginners get ready for the green by 
teaching the art and etiquette of 
golf in “Intro to Golf” at Mercer 
County Community College, in 
® four consecutive sessions on 
Thursday evenings at 5:30 p.m. or 
Saturday mornings at 11 am, 
Thursday, August 5, through Sat- 
urday, August 28. Cost: $150. Call 
609-586-9446. 

Originally from the Bronx, 
Caggiano started out as a stock 
trader “on the New York and 
w American stock exchanges; it was 
a ball. Almost like a game,” he 
says. He’d been an avid golfer, and 
experienced the benefits of golf as 
a business skill, but he didn’t think 
that it was in the cards as his pro- 
fession. However, when a car acci- 
dent sidelined him, he began 
studying techniques to get 
stronger. He started teaching 


friends what he was learning and 
found it more fun than his job on 
the Exchange. “When it stops be- 
ing fun, you get out. I retired from 
the floor in 1990.” Currently liv- 
ing in East Windsor (“We moved 
to New Jersey for better family 
surroundings and a better way of 
life for our kids”) Caggiano now 
finds himself teaching people he 
might have met on the floor years 
ago. 

“A large majority of the people 
learning golf now see their compa- 
nies holding golf outings, and they 
don’t want to be sidelined,” he 


BS a Ne 
Playing a round of 
golf is a more relaxed 
way to build relation- 
ships than the stan- 
dard meeting or net- 
working function. 


says. And if they’re in sales, 
Caggiano says, golf is almost a ne- 
cessity. It’s a more relaxed way to 
build relationships than the stan- 
dard meeting or networking func- 
tion. 

Golf is also a great place to 
learn about the people you’ re play- 
ing with. “If you’re out with some- 
one and they’re always cheating, 
what do you think they’ II be like in 
business?” True, Caggiano says, 
“When you’re playing you’re try- 
ing to beat each other. But when 
you’re done you shake hands and 
respect each other’s effort.” It’s al- 
so a self regulated game “there’s 
no umpire calling a foul,” he 
points out, “so there’s personal re- 
sponsibility involved.” 

With the MCCC “Intro to Golf” 
coursé “we’re not looking to put 
them on tour,” Caggiano says, but 
participants will “get the basics. 


Golf isn’t learned in a week or a 
month or even a year.” But, he 
promises, if you learn the basics, 
you won’t be intimidated by the 
game and you’ll be able to join in 
the 18-hole networking. And, he 
says, “You'll be able to have fun 
— our program stresses fun.” 
Golf, Caggiano says, can be enjoy- 
able even if you’re not really good 
at it. “You go out and play and do 
the best you can.” Perfectionists, 
he says, will learn quickly that 
they will not master the game 
overnight. Caggiano knows from 
experience “you could play a life- 
time and there will still be some- 
thing to learn.” 

If you want to play, you need to 
have some basic skills, as well as 
some inside scoops on golfing eti- 
quette under your belt. Caggiano 
offers these points to know before 
you go: 

Dress. “It’s hard to enforce 
dress at public courses; most pri- 
vate clubs enforce a dress code, 
but I would never play in a un-col- 
lared shirt, -un-tucked, or in 
shorts,” Caggiano says. “You 
should look neat and clean.” 


Be early. “Most people start 
work at 8:30 or 9 a.m., but if they 
don’t want to be rushed, they ar- 
rive early,” says Caggiano. Same 
goes for the golf course. “Don’t be 
in a rush. Give yourself enough 


time to check in. A halfhourto45 ° 


minutes is good.” 


Be prepared. Some golf cours- 
es rent golf clubs, some don’t. 
“Know in advance if you need to 


bring your own.” Bring lots of ex- ~ 


tra balls, too. You don’t want to 
find yourself on the fifth hole with 
all five of your balls gone missing 
in water hazards, woods, or thigh- 
high rough. 


Keep up the pace. “If you’re 
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How can you be sure? 


We use traditional methods of detecting indoor 
mold PLUS we have the only certified Mold Dog® 
in NJ, as seen on Channel 6 Action News & Good 
Morning America. Our certified technicians along 
with our mold-sniffing dog can pinpoint the EXACT 
location of hidden mold infestations in your home, 
something conventional methods simply cannot do. 
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TOTAL MOLD DETECTION 


e Residential ¢ Mold Testing 
e Commercial ¢ Consulting 


To learn more, call us at 609-683-9550 
or visit our website www.StopMold.com 


Our readers want to know about your next 
meeting, fund raiser, seminar, concert ... 
Send us the Who What When Where Why! 


ust 


U.S. 1 Events: 12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540 
Fax: 609-452-0033 E-mail: info@princetoninfo.com 


WWW: princetoninfo.com 


24-HOUR PRE-APPROVAL...NOBODY DOES IT FASTER!!! 


Completely Automated Underwriting System. 


As Low As 


1.25% Interest- No PMI 


Cash Flow Arm - Libor Index * Four Monthly Payment Options 
Yearly Payment can only Increase 7.5% of the Previous Year * Full Doc or NIV to 1,500,000 


LOWEST IN THE NATION 


*Payments based on $200,000 Loan 
eens PON «YOR 4 5a... .cccsecesesccoscccccnccesbovaseccacopesscecovecsebes MORNE 
a a STIG AS YOY S . ciocgiecscesnyincetisconereiugsebssevensampsenhdiaas 
ais ceciasetcdpvads DE TU D 4 _, YORT. O-30 vorsdeodecscdindacdivecevdieesseecleteccsbeg yenEE EINE 
PAYMENTS GUARANTEED - APR. 3.734% 


Investment Properties, Primary Residence, Second Homes ¢ Self-Employed Expertise 
All Credit Considered 


. 


Jennie at Ext. 101 
SUNSET MORTGAGE 


COMPANY 
Office: 609-587-4077 
Fax: 609-587-9399 


ALSO AVAILABLE FOR REALTORS, FINANCIAL PLANNERS 
& ACCOUNTANTS. CALLUS. 


WE OFFER 


* The Best Fixed and ARM Rates Available 

(Conforming & Jumbo) 
* No Income / No Asset Programs as Little as 0% Down 
* Loans to $4 Million 
* Licensed by Department of Banking and Insurance. 


Lexington Square Commons ¢ 2137 Highway 33, Suite A, Hamilton Square, N.J. 08690 


¢ First Time Homebuyers 
* 100% Financing 

* Commercial Loans 

¢ Zero Point Loans 
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Web Site Hosting Solutions to 
expand your business without 
breaking your budget 


Graphic Design that fits 
your web site and 
printed materials too! 


Web Site Design 

* Award Winning Graphic 
Design Team 

¢ Flash, Dynamic HTML 
and XML 

* SQL Database 

¢ E-Commerce 


Web Site Hosting 
¢ Shared & Dedicated Web 
: Server Hosting 
* Multiple T1 Connectivity 
* Professional 24x7 Support 


Web Applications 

¢ E-Mail/Newsletter Solutions 
¢ Intranet/Extranets 

¢ Bulletin Board 

¢ Surveys & Polls 

¢ Content Management 


609-799-3022 
5 Vaughn Drive, Suite 103 ek x a aE Taean: 


Princeton, NJ 08540 http://www.weblications.com 
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Niortgages 


Rates as low as 1.25%** 


“0” points, “0” down-payment, “O” pain. 


* Free yourself from having to find the lowest rates (we have it). 
* Free your mind from the hassle of paperwork (we do it). 
* Free your finances from that painful holiday excess (it’s tired)! 


| Call Platinum Mortgage today, and realize your dreams! 
** APR of 3.71% 


Earning your trust. Building your future. 


Bis 

| Platinum Mortgage 
| WWW.PLATINUM-MTG.COM 

| 800-710-0730 

| 

| 


4390 US Route 1 North, Suite 210 Princeton NJ 08540 
- Licensed Mortgage Banker CT, DE, FL, GA, DC, IN, MD, MA, Mi, MO, NJ, OH, TN, TX, VT, VA 
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playing at a slow pace and people are mov- 
ing quickly around you, let them play 
through,” Caggiano says. This will elimi- 
nate the stress on your group. However, he 
notes that with the abundance of people on 
the courses these days, you may have to ad- 
just the game. “If you can’t see the group in 
front of you, and the group behind you is al- 
ways waiting, pick up the ball, bring it on 
the green and play from there. Or you may 
have to skip a hole or two.” 


H ow do you deal with the little things 
that interfere with your work? Joanne 
White calls them “time and power snatch- 
ers.” A professor of education at Temple 
University, she teaches busy people to find 
out what zaps their power and energy and 
how to better deal with the distractions of 
daily life. 

“Many people think that telephone calls 
or interruptions from co-workers are what 
take away from their time and power,” 
White says, “but in reality, we need to think 
more about what is really meaningful to 


” 


Mix it up. In a group consisting of play- 
ers of varying skills, try a “scramble,” 
where “everybody hits the ball, and you go 
to the person whose ball is in the best posi- __ us. 
tion and play from there. That way all of the 
pressure is taken off of performing.” 


“Getting Rid of Time and Power Snatch- 
ers” is the title of a seminar White gives on 
Wednesday, August 5, at 9 a.m. at the En- 
terprise Center on the Mt. Laurel Campus 
of Burlington County College. Cost: $135. 
Call 609-877-4520, ext. 3021. 

A teacher, speaker, author, and therapist, 
White lives in Cherry Hill. She received 
both her master’s and Ph.D. from Temple 
University. Her website, www.drjoan- 
newhite.com, offers advice and insight into 
a variety of topics, from parenting to self- 
improvement, to dealing with job and life 
changes and stress. Her work, she says, 
“helps people get to a place of personal sat- 
isfaction and growth.” 

White says that she sees herself as a cat- 
alyst for change. “I truly believe that every 
person has everything he or she needs in- 
side of them to live a more satisfying, suc- 
cessful and balanced life,” she says. A key 
to doing so is to “take a look at identifying 
what in life detracts from their time and 
personal power.” 

We all realize that time is a limited re-™ 
source but many people, White says, lose 
concentration and worry about the small 
“time snatchers,” while losing sight of 
more important things. “Everyone needs to 
think about how they structure their time,” 
she says. “Making lists and other time man- 
agement skills are important, but most of us 
still seem to find ourselves in a crunch for 
more time. We really need to figure out , 


Prizes. Lots of company tournaments 
and charity golf outings include prizes. “If 
you win something that has a value of more 
than $500, make sure that you’ re not going 
to lose your amateur status,” Caggiano 
warns. Someone at the outing can tell you 
this, or, Caggiano says, check with the 
United States Golf Association. By accept- 
ing a prize, you'll be considered a “pro” 
and in the future when you play, your score 
can’t count. 

If you try to slip it by, your team can be 
disqualified. However, if you don’t care 
about tournaments, by all means, Caggiano 
says, take the prize. “I knew a woman who 
hadn’t been playing for very long, but she 
hit a hole in one, and she won a new car,” he 
says of one golfer who didn’t think twice 
about giving up her amateur standing. The 
pro status doesn’t last forever, so check 
with the USGA for more information about 
that, says Caggiano. 


Above all, have fun — “Do the best you 
can, but make sure it’s fun,” Caggiano says. 
“If you’re out there and you don’t like it, 
why do it?” Then again, Caggiano finds it 
hard to believe that people won’t. “What’s 
not to like? You’re outside, you’re playing 
golf! As the old saying goes: A bad day on 
the golf course is better than a day at work!” 

Perhaps combining the two is the next 
best thing. — Deb Cooperman 


* re ~ : 


Computer problem #23: Email isn't working and | 
promised my client this proposal by WHEN? 


The possibilities: Whether it's you're computer freezing up, the mail 
server dying or a mass-mailing worm virus attacking your network, 
how long can you afford to wait? 


The reality: Your ability to communicate with your customers is the life 
blood of your company. Customers affected by unplanned system 
outages may seek competitive alternatives or reduce the reliance on 
your product or service for several months, years...... or forever. 


Don't Let This Happen To You. Protect Your Business. 


o 


BESTTECHHELP 
Fixing the world's computer problems, one client at a time. 
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316 Commons Way - Princeton, NJ 08540 - Phone: 609.252-1751 - Fax:609.252.1751 . 
Email: info@besttechhelp.com - Web: www.besttechhelp.com 
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what is truly meaningful in life. 
We tend to do what is urgent, 
rather than what is important.” 

For example, many people get 
bogged down in the chores of 
everyday life, taking care of their 


@ business and family, while forget- 


ting that taking care of their bod- 
ies, which should be a top priority. 
“A person might say, ‘I need to be 
physically active and I need to take 
care of my kids,”” says White, who 
suggests trying to find an activity 
that can be shared with children 


@ and that takes care of both needs. 


This, she says, is efficieritly using 
both time and energy. 

“We talk about time, when 
what we are really talking about is 
energy, the ability to use our time 
more effectively by looking at 
& what gives us both energy and vi- 
tality in all facets of our lives,” 
White says. “What gives value to 
our lives: some things are emo- 
tional, some are physical, some 
are spiritual.” 

What drains our power, she 
adds, is the way in which we react 
to things and our thought process- 
es. “We often see power snatchers 
as things that are external, but in 
reality they’re often what we do to 
® ourselves: indecision, worry, dis- 
traction, moving too quickly from 
this thing to that thing. And what 
interferes with our power inter- 
feres with time.” 

White calls her method of look- 
ing at time management a new par- 
adigm. “The old model, she says, 
“was about managing time. I look 
@ at it differently. It is not just about 
managing time, but about taking a 
personal leadership approach to 
life.” 

She asks people to identify 
what is important in the workplace 
and in their personal lives. “Take a 
look at your core values: honesty, 
integrity, family. It is about recog- 
nizing what values are important 


Acer 
Blackberry 
Dell 
Gateway 
HP/Compaq 


to you. Ask what your partner’s 
values are, your co-workers’ val- 
ues, your family’s values. If those 
values aren’t present in your job, 
you don’t change jobs. You build 
what is worthwhile into your cur- 
rent job,” she explains. 

White suggests several ways in 
which people can bring her philos- 
ophy into their lives. 

Think about your decisions. 
“Fill your life with balance. Fill 
your life with what is important to 
you,” she says. “When you take 


SRR PRO as 
lf our values are in 
sync with how we 
spend our time, we 
will have a sense of 
accomplishment and 
joy. 
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life back to what is really mean- 
ingful to you, you feel in charge of 
your decisions and your actions.” 


Create blocks of time. Don’t 
ignore the things in life that are 
meaningful to you. By creating 
special blocks of time for those ac- 
tivities, says White, you will in- 
crease your energy. If you feel you 
can’t find time for everything you 
need or want to do, try tracking 
your time for several days to see 
exactly how you are spending it. 
Then it will be easier to find ways 
to rearrange your schedule to fit in 
those special activities. 


Time is not the culprit. “Re- 
member,” says White, “that you 
have control over how you choose 
to spend your time. If our values 
are in sync with how we live our 
lives and how we spend time our 
time, we will have a sense of ac- 
complishment and joy.” 


— Karen Miller 
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Chamber Seeks 
Young Professionals 


» det Professionals of Mid- 
dlesex County (YP), part of the 
Middlesex County . Regional 
Chamber of Commerce (MCR- 
CC), has sent out a call for new 
members'and announced its sum- 
mer event series. 

“Networking can sometimes be 
daunting for professionals who are 
relatively new to the workforce. 
We want to create a relaxed at- 
mosphere where young profes- 
sionals and entrepreneurs can dis- 
cuss issues that directly impact 
them,” Mike Loftus of Snelling 
Personnel, co-founder and co- 
chairperson of the group, said ina 
prepared statement. The mission 
of YP is to connect young profes- 
sionals to each other and to the 
community through social, civic 
and charitable endeavors. At the 
events, young professionals can 
make new business contacts in a 
friendly, social environment. 

The program is the first of its 
kind offered by MCRCC. Co- 
chairs Loftus, Kristen Farrar of 
Mendlowitz Weitsen, LLP, and 
Raj Narayanan of Emerald Fi- 
nancial Resources approached 
Chamber president, Christopher 
Phelan, about the possibility of 
launching a young professionals 
group. “Chris shared our enthusi- 
asm and provided us with the sup- 
port needed to launch the pro- 
gram,” said Narayanan, “YP helps 
us to further enhance our profes- 
sional development and introduce 
a new member community to the 
Chamber.” 

“We encourage young profes- 
sionals to bring colleagues and 
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UNIX/LINUX 


MS Office 


Windows NT/XP 
10/100/1000 BaseT Novell 
Windows 2003 


COMPARE PRICE 
ON ANY CAMERA. 


CALL 609-924-7063 


Any 35mm, Digital, 
APS, or Video Camera. 


USED CAMERAS WANTED 
Trade or Cash 


NEW YORK CAMERA 


173 NASSAU ST. * PRINCETON ¢ M-F, 8- 6; Sat., 9-5 


Are your employees using 
yesterday's skills in today's market? 


You can provide the tools your employees 
need to solve tough problems and make 
better decisions. 


Call now for Critical Thinking Skills workshops 
Problem Solving 
@ Decision Making 
-@ Project Management 


Angela Deitch Consulting 


Phone (609) 883-6327 
Fax (609) 771-8104 


ADConsultg@aol.com 
www.angeladeitchconsulting.com 


NOVELL GOLD RESELLER 


OMPUTER SERVICE IN ONE HOUR 


All Work Done By Certified Technicians 


HARDWARE 


IBM 

Intel 

Palm 

Sony 

Tape Drives 


INTERNET 


Web Hosting 
Routers 
Exchange 
Front Page 
DSL/T1/T3 


DreamWeaver 
E-Commerce 
Flash 
Firewalls 

Web Design 


Cisco 
Citrix 
Ethernet 
Wireless 


DATA RECOVERY + CONSULTING + WEB DESIGN / HOSTING - WIRELESS 


www. rescuecom.com 


Tech Job Opportunities: jobs@rescuecom.com 
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CUECU/V 


Locally Operated and Serving Mercer County. 


On-site in the Office & at Home with 
The Fastest Response Anywhere!” 


24 Hours a Day, 7 Days a Week, 365 Days a Year. 


1-8300-RESCUE7 
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Franchise Opportunities: franchise@rescuecom.com 


WE WORK QUICKLY WITH INTEGRITY TO SOLVE ALL YOUR COMPUTER PROBLEMS 
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Northern Light 
Financial Group 


Left lenders compefe 
for your business. 


No matter how big or small the amount, 
we can make it possible for you. 
We work with over 60 banks and private lenders. 
We offer the best interest rates in the industry. 


Mortgage Loans 
Personal Loans 
Business Loans 
Debt Consolidation 
Credit Cards 
General Financial Assistance 


Do not let your credit rating stop you 
from achieving your goal. 
It’s only a rating. 
We can help you with that loan 
you’ve always needed 24/48 hour approval. 


To apply call toll free 
1-866-802-4458 
or visit 
www.nlfgroup.com or fo apply on line. 


HIGH SPEED PRINTING & COPYING 
Specializing in High Volume Output 
Vivid Full Color or Sharp Black & White 
Oversized Copying & Printing (up to 36”x100”) 
Big Color Poster Printing (up to 42”x100”) 

_ Full Service Bindery on premises 


CALL TRIANGLE REPROCENTER 
... for all your printing and copying needs ... 


609-921-9525 


* Princeton North Shopping Center * 
1225 State Rd. (Rt. 206) * Princeton, New Jersey 
... FREE pickup and delivery for corporate customers! 


CONTACT US ONLINE ... 


info@trianglereprocenter.com ® www.trianglereprocenter.com 
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friends, as this is shaping up to be an excit- 
ing event,” says Farrar, who is also the re- 
cent recipient of MCRCC’s Women in 
Business Award. A late summer trip to a 
Somerset Patriots game is also planned. 


Says Farrar, “We wish to offer a variety of 


activities, so young professionals with all 
different types of interests will get in- 
volved.” 

To register for the upcoming events or 
join YP, visit www.mcrcc.org or call 732- 
821-1700. 


Corporate Angels 


Northwestern Mutual Financial Net- 
work Savino Financial Group of Prince- 
ton has donated funds for an interview 
room in Rider University’s Career Services 
Center. Joseph M. Savino, the managing 
partner, is a long-time member of Rider’s 
College of Business Administration Busi- 
ness Advisory Board. 


Petco Animal Supplies Inc. is sponsor- 
ing a Round-Up/Spay Today Fundraiser 
from July 25 to August 15. Funds raised by 
customers who “round-up” their purchases 
to the nearest dollar will be donated to the 
Petco Foundation, which supports animal 
welfare groups. 


Business Meetings 
Wednesday, July 28 


8 a.m.: NJ Technology Council procure- 
ment fair, co-sponsored by the chamber 
of Southern NJ, with panel discussion. 
$125. Enterprise Center, BCCC, 3331 
Route 32, Mount Laurel, 856-787-9700. 


9 a.m.: Lorman Education Services, “Pub- 
lic Contracts and Procurement Regula- 
tions,” Richard W. Hunt and Bradley K. 
Sclar, Parker, McCay & Criscuolo. $309. 
Clarion Hotel & Conference Center, Cher- 
ry Hill, 715-833-3959. 


9 a.m.: Institute for Continuing Legal Edu- 
cation, “Fair Labor Standards Act,” 


TAYLOR 


-Digital Color Labs And Studios 


— 
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13 Alexander Road 


Award Winning Photography & Photo Services! 


* Hall Of Fame Award for Interior Design Magazine 


* Winner of 13 Awards in Sales & Marketing 
Photography for NJ Builders Association in 2003 


* Best Scanning and Digital Imaging Equipment 


* Lamination/Encapsulation/Mounting 
* 35mm Slide Duplication 


www.taylorphoto.com 


609-452-944 


Princeton, New Jerse 


Stephen H. Kahn, moderator. $99. New 
Jersey Law Center, New Brunswick, 732- 
214-8500. 


7:30 p.m.: Mercer County Library, Work- 
shop: getting money for college funding. 
Free by regiétration. 333 North Post 
Road, 609-799-0462. 


Thursday, July 29 


10 a.m.: Educational Services Commis- 
sion, “Orientation for Career and Life 
Planning Center,” services to women 
transitioning into the workforce. Free to 
residents of Mercer, Hunterdon, and 
Somerset counties. 215 Route 31, Flem- 
ington, 908-788-1453. * 


10 a.m.: Eagle Productions, “Expanding 
Teaching Horizons,” teacher expo. Free. 
To 4 p.m. Bridgewater Manor, 201-670- 
7781. 


Noon: David Lerner Associates, Grand 
opening, ribbon cutting at 1 p.m. RSVP. 
221 Rockingham Row, Forrestal Village, » 
609-806-2700. 


2:30 p.m.: NJ Bankers Association, “Loan 
Application Rules,” Jack Holzknecht.. 
Telephone seminar. $250. 609-520-1221. 


3:30 p.m.: Creative Marketing Alliance, 
“Marketecture: A Blueprint for Strategic 
Marketing Success in Today’s Uncertain 
Economy.” Free by reservation. 191 
Clarksville Road, West Windsor, 609-799- 
6000. 


5 to 8 p.m.: GetContactx, “Sunset on the 
Delaware,” networking, $40 at the door. 
Katmandu, 50 Riverview Plaza, Trenton, ® 
610-385-6005. 


Noon: Somerset County Business Part- 
nership, “Caddy for Life: the Bruce Ed- 
wards Story,” Bill Leahey. $65. Golf after 
janceon: 4 50. Fiddlers Elbow Country 
Club, Bedminster, 908-218-4300. 


Monday, August 2 


9 a.m.: Phil Ross, author of “Interview with 
Confidence,” practical methods for turning 
around a stalled job search. $300 for 10 
hours, also August 5, 9, and 12. Marriott 
Courtyard, 3815 Route 1, Plainsboro, 
609-716-4761. 


6 p.m.: Integra LifeSciences, Benefit for 
the Brain Injury Association of NJ. The In- 


tegra coed softball team plays the NJ Re- , 


PHOTO "ah 


* Photos Published in Time, Newsweek, Architectural 
Digest and Other National Publications 


Available for Your Important Work! ’ 

PHOTOGRAPHY LAB & IMAGING SERVICES 

* Architecture + Fine Art Giclee Printing 

* Aerial * Highest Quality Drum Scanner 

* Portraiture * Large Digital Printing/Inkjet & Photo 

* Products * Digital Retouching & Restoration 

* Web Site Photography —_* 35mm Slides & Large Format Film | 

* Fully Equipped * Custom Color & B/W Printing ) 
Digital & Film Studio —* Film Processing 7 
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naissance Kingdom team. Baked goods, 
music, and games for all ages. Spectators 
invited. Community Park Field, Plains- 
boro, 609-936-2357. 


Tuesday, August3 


7 a.m.: Le Tip, Business networking and 
breakfast. Register. Golden Dawn 
Restaurant, Hamilton, 609-890-1500. 


7:30 p.m.: JobSeekers, networking, edu- 
cation and support group for people 
changing jobs or careers, weekly, no 
charge. lvy Hall, Trinity Church, 33 Mer- 
cer Street, 609-924-2277. 


“Wednestlay, August 4 


5:30 p.m.: Mercer Chamber, Old fash- 
ioned picnic and pool party. Hamilton 
Area YMCA, 185 Sawmill Road, Hamil- 
ton, 609-581-9622. 


7 p.m.: NJ Bar Foundation, “The Domestic 

®Partnership Act: What Are Your Ques- 
tions?” co-sponsored by Bar Associa- 
tion’s Gay, Lesbian, Bisexual and Trans- 
gendered Rights Committee. Free. One 
Constitution Square, New Brunswick, 
732-937-7518. 


Thursday, August 5 


8:30 a.m.: Lorman Education Services, 
“Like Kind Real Estate Exchanges,” 
Richard B. Chess, Christopher D. Jones, 
and Michael D. McGinley. $339. Clarion 
Hotel & Conference Center, Cherry Hill, 

©715-833-3959. 


9 a.m.: Institute for Professional Develop- 
ment, “Getting Rid of Time and Power 
Snatchers,” Joanne White. $135. The En- 
terprise Center at BCC, Mt. Laurel, 609- 
877-4520. 


9 a.m.: SkillPath Seminars, “The Essen- 
tials of Communicating with Diplomacy 
and Professionalism.” $299. Two-day 
conference. Best Western Morristown 

@nn, 800-873-7545. 


9 a.m.: SkillPath Seminars, “The NJ Con- 
ference for Women.” Topics include pro- 
fessional growth and development. $149. 
The Victorian Manor, 2863 Woodbridge 
Ave, Edison, 800-873-7545. 


9 a.m.: Atlantic City Money Show, Three- 


day personal finance and investment edu- 


cation conference. Free registration be- 
fore August 2, then $49. To August 7. 
@ Convention Center, 800-970-4355. 


Got a Meeting? 


Notify U.S. 1's Survival Guide of 
your upcoming business meeting 
ASAP. Announcements received af- 
ter 1 p.m. on Friday may not be in- 
cluded in the paper published the 
following Wednesday. 

Submit releases by mail (U.S. 1, 
12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540), 
fax (609-452-0033), or E-mail 
(meetings@princetoninfo.com). 

All events are subject to last 
minute changes or cancellations. 
Call to confirm. 


11:30 a.m.: Princeton Chamber, Maria 
Klawe, dean of the School of Engineering 
and Applied Sciences, Princeton Univer- 
sity. $40. Doral Forrestal, 609-924-1776. 


6:30 p.m.: MCCC, “Smart Women Finish 
Rich,” Ed Kucharski, CFP. $30. West 
Windsor campus, 609-586-9446. 


6:30 p.m.: Princeton Media Communica- 
tions Association, Trenton Thunder out- 
ing, buffet and fireworks, $24. Mercer 
County Waterfront Park, 609-671-0883. 


7 p.m.: Barnes & Noble, “How to Do Every- 
thing with Google,” Nancy Blachman, co- 
author, talk and signing. Free. Marketfair, 
609-897-9250. 


Friday, August 6 


9 a.m.: Atlantic City Money Show, Second 
day of personal finance and investment 
education conference. Convention Cen- 
ter, 800-970-4355. 


2:30 p.m.: New Jersey Bankers Associa- 
tion, “Mortgage Lending,” telephone semi- 
nar series, David Kemp of Bankers Man- 
agement Inc. $240. Also August 13. 609- 
520-1221. 


Saturday, August7 


9 a.m.: Atlantic City Money Show, Last day 
of personal finance and investment edu- 
cation conference. Convention Center, 
800-970-4355. 


Continued on following page 


BRUNSWICK 


BUSINESS CAMPUS 


1460 Livingston Ave. at U.S. 1 in North Brunswick 


BRUNSWICK 


BUSINESS 
CAMPUS 


¢ Quality Office/Flex 

¢ 1,200 sf — 32,000 sf 

e Prime Location 

¢ Beautiful Campus Setting 

¢ Aggressive Lease Rate & Terms! 


COLDWELL 
BANKER 
COMMERCIAL 


288 Summerhill Road, East Brunswick, NJ 08816 


Stuart Davis, ccIM 
Phone: (732) 254-3350 


Cell: (908) 217-8300 


Fax: (732) 254-1159 ¢ Email: sturealtor@aol.com 


Award-winning creative department, 
state-of-the-art printing facilities. 
Fresh concepts, crisp graphics, 
scrumptious color. Made to order, 
hot off the press. Packed, shipped, 
ready to serve. It’s a tried-and-true 
recipe with a hi-tech twist... 


741 Alexander Road 
Princeton, NJ 08540 
609.799.3279 

fax 609.987.0185 
info@seibelgroup.com 


GROUP 


creative | print | solutions 


Where Customer 
Satisfaction is 
Our Priority 


Employment Screening 
Quality Recruitment to Meet Your 
Specific Requirements 


Rapid Response to Your Requests 
First Day Arrival & Quality 
Assurance Calls 


Complete Payroll Services 


Deduction & Payment of Employee Taxes 
Customized Billing 


CareersUSA 


Putting people to work 


3371 Route 1 

Suite 214 

Princeton 

609-919-9100 
Princeton@careersusa.com 


Management Reporting 

Orientation for Project Assignments 
Attractive Direct Hire Conversion Policies 
Computerized Recruitment 

Skills Cross Training(QWIZ Tutorial System) 


* Executive & Administrative Assistants 
* Customer Service Representative 

* Data Entry 

* Collections Representative 

* Accounting Clerks 

... and more, more more! 
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MOVIN SALLI 


ASV ER TAS IN G (QO 


ADVERTISEMENTS « » ANNUAL REPORTS * BROCHURES — 
. _ CATALOGUES - + CORPORATE IDENTITY + * DIRECT MAIL 


a to learn more and to view our portfolio, come visit us at www.robinnallydesign.com 


12 Andrew Drive + Lawrenceville, New Jersey 08648 + Phone: 609.844.001 | 
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West Wiatisar Day Stoel 


West Windsor Day & Edinburg Day School 


(Birth to Six) (2 1/2 to Six) 


a eRe Day Sc haol 


2 Convenient Locations 
Lowest Tution in the Area 


West Windsor Day School Edinburg Day School 
173 N. Post Rd. 893 Edinburg Rd. © 
West Windsor Hamilton Sq. 
609-275-9379 609-586-1149 


DEBORAH LEAMANN 


PN TERIORS 


SS ae) 
HOurRLy IN-HOME COMPLETE INTERIOR 
CONSULTATION MAKEOVER 
FURNITURE FINISH SELECTIONS FOR 
ARRANGEMENTS New CONSTRUCTION 
WINDOW PAINT COLOR 
TREATMENTS DESIGNS RECOMMENDATIONS 


250 S. Main Street * Pennington, NJ 08534 
www, deborahleamanninterior.com 


609-737-3330 


Monday, August 9 


8 a.m.: CompuMaster, “Mastering 
Internet & LAN Security.” Two 
days. $895. Holiday Inn, Prince- 
ton, 800-867-4340. 


8 a.m.: CompuMaster, “The 
Hands-On Web Site Develop- 
ment Workshop. Two days. 
$1195. Clarion Hotel & Confer- 
ence Center, 800-867-4340. 


7 p.m.: Princeton PC Users 
Group, “Computer Security,” Joel 
May. Free. Lawrenceville Public 
Library, 908-218-0778. 


Tuesday, August 10 


10 a.m.: NJ Technology Council, 
Charles Kreitzberg, CEO of Cog- 
netics Corp., moderator of dis- 
cussion of alignment. $100. Echo 
Lake Country Club, Westfield, 
856-787-9700. 


11:30 a.m.: NJ CAMA, $45. Doral 
Forrestal, 609-799-4900. 


7 a.m.: Le Tip, Business network- 
ing and breakfast. Register. 
Golden Dawn Restaurant, Hamil- 
ton, 609-890-1500. 


7 p.m.: Princeton Mac Users’ 
Group, Jadwin Hall, Washington 
Road, 609-258-5730. 


7:30 p.m.: JobSeekers, network- 
ing, education and support group 
for people changing jobs or ca- 
reers, weekly, no charge. Ivy 
Hall, Trinity Church, 33 Mercer 
Street, 609-924-2277. 


Wednesday, August 11 


10 a.m.: Pathfinder Consulting 
Group, Sales and general career 
fair, to 2 p.m. Hilton Garden Inn, 
Edison, 732-821-7048. 


8 a.m.: CompuMaster, “The 
Hands-On Web Site Develop- 
ment Workshop.” Two days. 
$1195. Freehold Gardens Hotel, 
800-867-4340. 


1 p.m.: Princeton Public Library, 
“How to Use Google More Effec- 
tively,” Nancy Blachman, co-au- 
thor of “How to Do Everything 
with Google,” hands-on work- 
shop. Free. 65 Witherspoon 
Street, 609-924-9529. 


"Thursday, August 12 


10 a.m.: TCNJ-Small Business 
Development Center, “Doing 
Business with the Government,” 
free. Register. 973-596-3105 
Mary Roebling Building # 223, 20 
— State, Trenton, 609-989- 
5232. 


7 p.m.: Re/Max Greater Prince- 
ton, “Buying and Selling a 
Home,” attorney Rob Rothen- 
berg, agent Joan Eisenberg, and 
mortgage broker John Stefan. 
Register. Free. Courtyard Mar- 
set Route 1 South, 609-951- 

0. 


Licensed Aesthetician 


at 


The Aesthetics Center @ 


Princeton Dermatology Associates 


752-297-8866 


Acne © Sun Damage © Age Spots ¢ Wrinkles 
Customized Facials © Chemical Peels 
Microdermabrasion 


1543 Hwy 27, Somerset, NJ 08813 
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Between the Lines 


Continued from page 2 


writer may be a good writing 
teacher or a supportive writing 
group. Many of our authors are 
self taught, but others attribute 
their success to writers’ groups or 
writing courses. Here is a list of 
opportunities: 


Arts Council of Princeton, 102 
Witherspoon Street, 609-924- 
8777, www.artscouncilofprince- 
ton.org. Writing courses offered. 


Barnes & Noble, 869 Route 1 
South, North Brunswick, 732- 
545-7966. Writers Anonymous 
monthly meeting for experienced 
and beginning writers led by Jack 
Cargill of Rutgers University. 
Free. 


Barnes & Noble, Marketfair, 609- 
716-1570. Writers Exchange, a 
monthly writers’ group facilitated 
by author Ed Leefeldt, Monday, 
August 2, 7 p.m. Free. 


Deb Cooperman, 666 Plainsboro 
Road, Plainsboro, 609-924- 
1808, www.debcooperman.com. 
Living Out Loud writing work- 
shops designed to encourage 
creative expression and help 
writers improve self-knowledge 
(no experience necessary). 
Cooperman can also serve as a 

* writing coach for individuals. 


Delaware Valley Poets, Box 
6203, Lawrenceville 08648. Jean 
Anderson and John Baldwin, 
monthly reading at Barnes & No- 
ble MarketF air, Monday, August 
9, 8 p.m., followed by open read. 
609-716-1570. 


Garden State Horror Writers, 
Monmouth County Library, 
Symmes Drive, Manalapan, 973- 
625-9512, www.gshw.net. 
Monthly meetings. 


Grounds For Sculpture, 18 Fair- 
grounds Road, Hamilton, 609- 
689-1089, www.grounds- 
forsculpture.org. Poets’ Invita- 
tional: Poets, writers, and musi- 
cians can register to participate, 
Saturday, August 21, 2 p.m. 


Jewish Historical Society of 
New Jersey, Monroe Township 
Jewish Center, 11 Cornell Av- 
enue, 732-249-4894, www.jew- 
ishgen.org/jhcj. Jewish Women 
Writers. 


Mercer County College, 609- 


586-4800, www.mccc.edu. Writ- 
ing courses and certificates. 


Network of Writers and Artists, 
Friends Conference Center at 
Glen Arbor, Bridgewater, 908- 


722-1632, www.nowa.org. 


New Jersey Film Festival, Loree 
Hall 020, Douglass Campus, 
New Brunswick, 732-932-8482, 
www.nijfilmfest.com. Films and 
courses. 


New Jersey ee cog! | Compa- ® 
ny, Lumia Theater, 179 Broad- 
way, Long Branch, 732-229- 
3166, www.njrep.org. Script-in- 
Hand Play Series. Monday, Au- 
gust 9, 8 p.m. 


New Jersey Romance Writers, 
Holiday Inn, Exit 8-A, James- 
burg, 856- 767- 7188, www.geoci- 
ties.com/SoHo/Gallery/7019. & 
Monthly meetings. 


Plainsboro Public Library, 641 
Plainsboro Road, 609-275-2897. 
Writers group on last Mondays, 
refreshments and reading, Au- 
gust 30, 6:30 p.m. 


Princeton Public Library, 65 
Witherspoon Street, 609-924- 
9529, www.princeton.lib.nj.us. 
Writers Talking Series. Wednes- 
day, July 28, 7:30 p.m. Also, 
writing groups for adults and 
teens. 


Princeton Screen Script Writers 
Circuit, 1603 Covington Road, 
Yardley, 215-493-1796. E- mail: 
Princetonfilmaca@aol.com. Writ- 
ers, artists, musicians, actors, 
and singers meet the first Thurs- 
day of every month. Bring work ® 
to share. 


Professional Writers Alliance, 
10 Tally Road, Hamilton 08619. 
Robin Levinson, president. 609- 
584-9330; fax, 609-584-9330, 
www.pwawriters.org. Formerly 
the Mercer County Writers’ Col- 
lective, comprised of those who 
make their living using words. 
Online directory and speakers 
bureau. 


Studio Zen, 57 Hamilton Avenue, 
Hopewell, 609-466-7787, 
www.studiozen.org. Workshops 
in song writing and creative writ- 
ing. 

U.S. 1 Poets’ Cooperative, Box 
127, Kingston 08528-0127. 609- 
844-9736. Weekly meetings on 
Tuesdays, co-sponsor of the 
U.S. 1 Poets Invite seriesat ™ 
Princeton Public Library, publish- 
er of U.S. + Worksheets. 


The Writers Room of Bucks 

County, 4 West Oakland Av- 

enue, Doylestown, 215-348- - 

1663, www.WritersRoom.net. 

True Confessions Memoir Boot 

Camp with Foster Winans pre- 

senting an intensive workshop. . 

Saturdays, July 31, August7and % 

14.9 a.m. to noon. Register. ’ 

$165. 
a 


We're making spring your favorite season — 


Introducing (} -Network Calling from Verizon Wireless. Join (D and get 
unlimited calling to every other Verizon Wirelsss customer. ANYTIME 
ANYWHERE, ABSOLUTELY FREE to any of the 38 million customers from the 
National ([) -Network Coverage Area. 


1 or 2-yt. customer agreement on Calling Plans starting at $39.99 monthly access 


FREE! § [tal TeleCom 


LGVX4500 


732-329-1503 
2175 Route 35, Suite 3S + Sea Girt 
732-974-2414 


BRING This Coupon a Activate a New Phone. 
Your Cost is “0” After Rebate for 2-Year Contract. 


= 


\—_ verizon 
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Us Ba: DRAMA __ MUSIC 


The Thirteenth 
Green 


by D. C. Potter 


al. Hollingsworth was tall and thin 
and bald, with big white teeth. 
Large hands, broad shoulders. 
Gentlemen farmer stock. Real 
farmers, from what I knew about it, 
didn’t have much time for golf. As I 


ha 
; \ approached, Hollingsworth smiled, 
he tee box at the thirteenth pond. There was a fountain in the rough, on the right. like I was a new nei phbor introduc- 
hole at the Hopewell Valley middle of the pond, spewing forth. We walked down the pathwayto _ing myself. 
_ Golf Club ‘sits atop ahill,nes- It suddenly stopped looking so the green. Bill wanted my business, “Well hello there, young fella,” 
_tled ina valley, overlooking apond _ beautiful. My swing thought — SO was anxious to discuss some Hollingsworth said, extending his 
to one side and a bridge across the you're supposed to have positive complicated loan scheme with un- hand. We shook. “Beautiful morn- 
Stony Brook to the other. I was go- swing thoughts — was that this one believable tax deductibility advan- _ing, wouldn’t you say? By golly, 
ing to comment on how gorgeous was going to be all wet. tages. I wanted to get a closer look I’m telling you, most beautiful 
the scene was when I spotted, down It wasn’t. I hit a great shot, as at Hollingsworth. morning since yesterday morning! 
below, a man who looked very good as I am able. That was because “Can I talk to him?” I asked Bill. — There’Il all beautiful out here, fella, 
much like he was in his pajamas. I kept my head down for a change. I “Sure. He doesn’t bite. He’s still —_ let me tell you that!” 
. _ “Who’s that?” I asked Bill, my was too afraid to look up and see a member here. In good standing, I Hollingsworth was smiling, his 
banker, who had invited me toplay. __ the disaster. might add.” face joyous, radiant. He held his 
“That’s Hollingsworth,” Bill But no disaster. Ten feet from the “So what’s he doing here? The arms aloft, did a half turn. His arms 
said. “He’s sort of taken up resi- pin. From below Hollingsworth ° wife throw him out?” took the whole course, the whole 
dence.” gave mea thumbs up. “Ask him. He’ll be happy to tell world in. 
“Taken up residence? Where? “He does that all the time?” I you. But remember one thing.” I looked around with him. “It is 
Here?” asked Bill. “Cheerleads?” “What’s that?” beautiful out here,” I said. There 
“Right there, at the thirteenth “Pretty much,” said Bill. “We “There’s a group coming up be- was a tranquility, a beauty, that I 
green. He has a pup tent and an air had to ask him to tone it down, and hind us. Don’t take too long. hadn’t seen before. Birds, cheeping. 
mattress, which he keeps behind the he did. He usedtohootandhollera Hollingsworth, he’s got allthe time The smell of grass. Distant thwacks 
al hedges. And a lawn chair, for dur- little. Got to be a tad distracting.” in the world.” of weil struck golf balls. The foun- 
ing the day. The pro brings him It was Bill’s turn. His swing had It was only nine o’clock in the tain, gurgling and gushing. 
breakfast. For lunch he can usually two phases, first the herky, then the morning, so seeing a man in his pa- “Makes you ask yourself,” said 
count on someone bringing him a jerky. But he got it over. In the jamas was not in and ofitselfunusu- —_ Hollingsworth, fixing upon me, 
soda and sandwich from the : “why ever leave, doesn’t it?” 
halfway house. Dinners are a little ‘Th ful . : tf only,” I said. 
diciex: fom what T minceesiok att ese were successtfu men, mind you. Attorneys, Vien lence Sei ideittinee ia 
he manages.” doctors, company presidents. Ivy leaguers, even. got? Bills. Problems. The IRS. 
sath a, ape butt was But for all that they did, they were never happier Computers. Cell phones. Wives, 
* ane a — ahundredand forty. _ than when they were here.’ , 
five yards, but you had to cross the Continued on page 30 
~ Commuter B lues but the train was late. Spent the day in a daze 
; My blood’s startin’ to boil, with a permanent zip locked 
a Well, the alarm was late and my nerves to grate. frown. 
4 and the shower was cold, And for all this fun Now it’s almost five 
all the towels are wet I pay $261 flat rate. I just heard the news, 
and the bread has mold. I’m sure I don’t gotta mention that there’s no trains tonight 
It’s only Tuesday morning that I had to stand guess I’m paying my dues. 
° and this week feels 2 months old. © nexta dirty old geezer Living day by day, — 
Oh, the car won’t start with a wondering hand. with some serious Commuter 
and the tires are low, Just couldn’t help but thinking Blues! 
the sky is dark “Gee ain't commuting gr and”. — Judy M. Langford 
Had to sneak in the office 
and it looks like snow, : , This poem was written several years ago, 
so I take the bus put my coat away fast, when Langford was commuting daily from 
‘cause it’s late and I gotta go! avoid the boss Ho Princeton sree train station to Wall 
; , as I slither on passed. treet, where she was working as a comput- 
e We hit all the lights, A anick tri acotten er analyst for Barclays Bank. She has since 
every one was red. q s Pp ve given up the two-hour commute to stay at 
If I’m late again, then I’m at my desk long last!!! home in Robbinsville, where she and her 
I’m as good as dead. My day couldn’t be worse husband are raising two sons. She has con- 
I feel tired as hell, the whole system was down, oe wales eer rd oa pe 
; os recently published her first book, “The 
wanna crawl back into my bed. the phones ee x opped ringing, Questions Every Woman Should Answer.” 
Finally got to the station thought I'd just skip town. 
* 
o 


The writers index appears on page 48. Poems are scattered throughout the section, ending on page 56. 
U.S. 1 asks readers to join in a reception 


Our fiction is sorted into the following categories: 
for all writers who submitted work to . 


this issue on Thursday, August 12 , from Sporting Conceits, Page 13; Worlds at War, 31; 

: 5to 7 p.m. at Barnes & Noble in Market- Water Sirens, 33; You Are What You Eat — & Drink, 36; 

‘s _ | Fair. Poets will be invited to read Parents & Children, 37; Marvels of Technology, 41; 
their work at this free event. Crime & Retribution, 43; From the Readers, 47. 
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Authentic 
Italian 
Cuisine 


For Dinner & 
Banquets 


Reservations Suggested! 


15% of Tuesday — Sunday 
Lunch @ Dinner 


Max 4 people * Not to be combined with any other offer 
Throughout the month of August 


146 Lawrenceville-Pennington Rd., 
Lawrenceville 


609-912-1599 


DAY-BY-DAY EVENTS, 
JULY 28 TO AUGUST 13 


cnr 


_ July 28° 


Classical Music 


Master Class Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 
Center, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Metropolitan 
Opera conductor Daniel Beck- 
with. Register. $15. 7 p.m. 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Anthony Kitai, cello; and 
Shannon Hess, piano. Free. 7:30 
p.m. 


Folk Music 


Traditions: A Coffee House, Old 
Barracks Museum, Barrack 
Street, Trenton, 609-396-1776. 
Charlie Zahm presents “The Lib- 
erty Tree,” about battles won or 
lost. $10. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Metuchen Inn 


The Metuchen Inn Caterers 
Now Serving the.Princeton Area! 


C.. name carries our reputation 
Let us CATER your next event. 


5 to 1,000 
No Event is Too Small ar Too Large. 


424 Middlesex Ave. ¢ Metuchen, N.J. 08840 


732-494-6444 ¢ Fax: 732-548-8294 


A DAY AT THE WINERY... there is always time for wine 
and cheese — celebrate summer at one of our local 
wineries! IN THE WOODS... if shade and babbling 


brooks are what you crave, re eae in nature's 
splendor! HOME O} 


.. just listen for 
your Senses 


the dinner LA < yust HAVE 44 by 


My. 


nature pre 

your group!’ 

JUNGLE... add rif" 

bring the wild fun and tempting food to your own 
blacktop! ON THE FARM... you don't need to get 
out of town for a hoedown... country-style picnic... 
- MAIN STREET FINE CATERING 609-921-2777 


Chameleon, Greenway Am- 
phitheater at 202 Carnegie Cen- 
ter, 732-545-7200. Lunchtime 
music series. Free. Noon. 


Bill Holcombe Sax Quartet, 


Thompson Park, Forsgate Drive, - 


Monroe, 732-521-4400. Bring 
own lawn chairs. Free. 2 p.m. 


Tom and Marianne Tucker, 
Cruisin’ Raritan Wednesdays, 


Third Reformed Church, 10 West - 


Somerset Street, Raritan, 908- 
722-1287: Tom and Marianne 
Tucker perform. Also appearing: 
Sparkee, the Somerset Patriots’ 
mascot. All concerts held rain or 
shine. Bring lawn chairs for out- 
door shows. 6:30 p.m. 


Concert Series, Lawrence Town- 
ship Senior Center, 609-844- 
7048. In case of rain, concert 
moves indoors. 6:30 p.m. 


Summer Concert Series, Bab- 
bage Park, North Brunswick, 
732-247-0922, ext. 475. Dibs 
presents power-pop alternative 
music. Blanket, chair, and picnic 
are welcome. Free. 7 p.m. 


Summer Sounds, West Windsor 
Senior Center Gazebo, 
Clarksville Road, 609-799-6141. 
Jazz Workshop presents jazz 
music with a touch of class. Bring 
lawn chair or blanket. Indoors if it 
rains. Free. 7 p.m. 


New Jersey Technology Coun- 
cil, NJHA Conference Center, 
700 Alexander Road, 856-787- 
9700. NJUTC Bootcamp: A Con- 
ference for Entrepreneurs. 


Drama 


Tom Sawyer, Open Air Theater, 
Washington Crossing State Park, 
609-737-1826. Musical. $8 to 
$10. 8 p.m. 


In Raritan: Tom and Marianne Tucker perform at 


the Third Reformed Church on Wednesday, July 
28, at 6:30 p.m. 908-722-1287. 


Hay Fever, Shakespeare The- 
ater of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby 
Theater, Drew University, Madi- 


son, 973-408-5600. Noel Cow- 


_ard’s witty show directed by 
Gabriel Barre. Through August 1. 


$34 to $48. 8 p.m. 


Footloose, Plays-in-the-Park, 


Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 


732-548-2884. Musical. Bring a 


chair. Sign interpreted perfor- 
mance. $5 adults; $4 seniors; 
children free. 8:30 p.m. 


To List An Event 


Send listings for upcom- 
ing events to U.S. 1 Preview 
ASAP (it is never too early). 

Deadline for events to ap- 
pear in any Wednesday edi- 
tion is 5 p.m. the previous 
Thursday. 

You can submit pressre- 
leases to us by E-mail at 
events@princetoninfo.com; 
by fax at 609-452-0033; or 
by mail to U.S. 1, 12 Roszel 
Road, Princeton 08540. For 
security reasons, we cannot 
accept E-mail attachments; 
paste events information 
into your E-mail. E-photos 
(300 ppi or above) should be 
addressed to preview@- 
princetoninfo.com. 

All events are subject to 
changes, sellouts, or cancel- 
lations. We suggest calling 
before leaving home. 


ee eee ec 


Film 


The Philadelphia Story, Thomas 
Sweet Outdoor Cinema, Pet- 


&. 


toranello Gardens Amphitheater, 


609-924-7222. $3. 8 p.m. 
Literati 


Writers Talking Series, Prince- 
ton Public Library, 65 Wither- 
spoon Street, 609-924-9529. 
Mother and daughter reading by 
Joyce Greenberg Lott and 
Suzanne Greenberg. Lott's new 
chapbook, “Dear Mrs. Dalloway,” 
will be published this summer by 
Finishing Line Press. Suzanne 
Greenberg, who grew up in 
Princeton, received the 2003 Drue 
Heinz prize for her new ‘and Oth’ 
collection, “Speed- Walk and Oth- 
er Stories.” 7:30 p.m. 


Health & Wellness 


Summer Block Party, Momen- 
tum Fitness, 377 Wall Street, 
609-430-1050. Family party with 
entertainment, face painting, and 
food. 5 to 9 p.m. 


Take it Home Fitness, 33 North 
River Street, Millstone, 908-874- 
0237. Motivational discussions 
about physical fitness. $5. 6:30 
p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Mediterra, 14 Hulfish Street, 609- 
252-9680. Originals, pop, jazz, 
and blues presented by singer 
songwriters Sandy Zio, pianist; 
and Alice Leon and James Lea- 
hey, both guitarists. 7 p.m. 


Janice Friedman Trio, Corner- 
stone Cafe and Bistro, 25 New 


* 


Life is a picnic... 


let us cater yours. 


et Rae 


Lodenieabaaam Cafe 


and catering 


609-419-9699 ¢ Fax 609-419-9698 
www.Lunches.biz 


e 


& 


: 
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Street, Metuchen, 732-549-5306. 
Jazz. 8 p.m. 


Ross Bennet, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 : 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Through Saturday, July 
31. Reservation. $15. 8:30 p.m. 


Sugarbush, John & Peter’s, 96 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 


House Tours 


Drumthwacket Foundation, 354 
Stockton Street, 609-683-0591. 
Guided public tours of New Jer- 
sey’s official governor's resi- 
dence. Free admission. Reserva- 
tions required by phone or at 
www.drumthwacket.org. 10 a.m. 
to 2 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


GoShop!, Blue Tulip, Nassau 
Park, West Windsor, 609-520- 
1300. Fashion card game tourna- 
ment for girls ages 8 to 12. The 
game, similar to Go Fish, involves 
three to six players vying to empty 
the mall and combine the most 
outfits. Three elimination rounds . 
will be played to find a winner to 
be crowned queen and receive a 
$200 store gift certificate. Regis- 
tration required. 11 a.m. 


Newark Museum’s Black Film 
Festival, New Jersey State Mu- 
seum, 205 West State Street, 
Trenton, 609-292-6464. “Amazing 
Grace,” “Nigel's Fingerprints,” and 
“Come on Rain.” Free. 1 p.m. 


Carnival, South Brunswick YM- 
CA, Crossroads South Middle 
School, Monmouth Junction, 
732-329-1150. Rides, games, 
food, and entertainment. $2. 5 to 
10 p.m. 


Lectures 


Art Wrapped in Stories, Ten 
Thousand Villages, Princeton 
Public Library, Witherspoon 
Street, 609-683-4464. Ron 
O’Reilly presents a program 
about Southeast Asia. Rain or 
shine. Free. 11 a.m. 


Science Leciures 


Summer Science Lecture Se- 
ries, Plainsboro Public Library, 
David Sarnoff Library, 201 Wash- 
ington Road, West Windsor, 609- 
275-2897. Phil Israel, executive 
director of the Edison Papers 
Project, presents wit and wisdom 
about New Jersey’s wizard, 
Thomas Edison. Before and after 
the talk, Alex Magoun, takes 
questions about the exhibits in 
the Sarnoff Innovarium. Free. 7 
p.m. 


College Funding Workshop, 
West Windsor Library, 333 
North Post Road, 609-799-0462. 
Workshop about college funding. 
Register. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Singles 


Yardley Singles, Washington 
Crossing State Park, Titusville, 
215-736-1288. Evening walk. 
Meet at the far parking lot. 6:30 


_ Thursday 


July 29° 


Classical Music 


Master Class Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 
Center, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. James Morris and 
Susan Quittmeyer. Register. 
$15. 7 p.m. 


Grand Finale Classical Concert, 
Great Auditorium, Pilgrim and 
Ocean Pathways, Ocean Grove, 
732-988-0645. Grand Finale Con- 
cert will spotlight the Summer 
Stars festival orchestra and cho- 
rus, featuring tenor Ronald Naldi 
and pianist Hugh Sung, conduct- 
ed by Gordon Turk. 7:30 p.m. 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Rochelle Ellis, soprano, 
and Marvin Keenze, piano, per- 
form a diverse range of oratorio 
and orchestral works. Free. 7:30 
p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Supreme Court, Patio at 502 
Carnegie Center, 732-545-7200. 
Free. Noon. 


Concert Series, Princeton 
Shopping Center, North Harri- 
son Street, 609-921-6234. The 
Tone Rangers present foot- 
stomping country music. Free. 6 
to 8 p.m. 


Wendy Zoffer Trio, Jazz in the 
Park, Riverside Gardens Park, 
Front Street, Red Bank, 732-530- 
2782. Wendy Zoffer, flute; Jacey 
Langford, piano, and Bobby 
Bowden, drums. Zoffer is a 
Plainsboro resident.7 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. United 
States premiere of Matei Visniec’s 
“Old Clown Wanted.” Directed by 
Gregory Fortner. Through August. 
15. $20 to $30. 8 p.m. 


Tom Sawyer, Open Air Theater, 
Washington Crossing State Park, 
609-737-1826. Musical. $8 t 
$10. 8 p.m. ; 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 


Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 


Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Private Lives, Princeton Sum- 
mer Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, 609-258-7062. Classic 


British comedy. Through August . 


1. $13 to $15. 8 p.m. 


Hay Fever, Shakespeare The- 
ater of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby 
Theater, Drew University, Madi- 
son, 973-408-5600. Noel Cow- 
ard’s witty show directed by 
Gabriel Barre. $34 to $48. 8 p.m. 


Footloose, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 


Funny Business: 
Ross Bennet is at 
Catch a Rising Star in 
the Hyatt Regency, 
Wednesday July 28. 
609-987-8018. 


732-548-2884. Musical. Bring a 
chair. $5 adults; $4 seniors; chil- 
dren free. 8:30 p.m. 


Dinner and Movie, New 
Brunswick City Market, Cross- 
roads Theater, 7 Livingston Av- 
enue, New Brunswick, 732-545- 
4859. Happy hour features 
Makeda’s Ethiopian creations 


and entertainment by Mike Tichy, ° 


followed by “Pirates of the 
Caribbean” directed by Gore 
Verbinski, 2003. $7. 5:30 p.m. 


independent Films Series, Law- 
rence Library, Darrah Lane and 
Route 1, Lawrence Township, 
609-882-9246: The first film 
screening is “Man of the Year” by 
Brazilian director Jose Hernrique 
Fonseca. Portuguese with Eng- 
lish subtitles. Register. Free. 7 
p.m. 


Newark Museum’s Black Film 
Festival, New Jersey State Mu- 
seum, 205 West State Street, 
Trenton, 609-292-6464. “Pillar of 
Salt” delves into the subject of 
the anger of women in today’s 
society. Directed by Hafiz Farid, 
2002. Guest speakers are Farid 
and Dr. Gwendolyn Goldsby- 
Grant. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Literati 


Noah Levine, Barnes & Noble, 
MarketFair, 609-716-1570. A for- 
mer punk rocker and addict, 
Noah Levine, the son of noted 
Buddhist teacher Stephen 
Levine, has written a memoir 
about spiritual healing. 7 p.m. 


Great American Bake Sale, 
Princeton Care Center, 723 
Bunn Drive, 609-924-9000. Sec- 
ond annual benefit led by Parade 
Magazine and Share Our 
Strength to end child hunger in 
the United States. Over $1 mil- 
lion raised the first year was 
awarded to nonprofits around the 
country. 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 


Continued on following page 


Fresh Made To Order Sushi 


Freshness is What matters in Sushi. 
Comparable in quality & Sreshness to the 
Jinest restaurants in the area. 


Teriyaki Boy can't be beat for its combination of 
well. prepared food and inexpensive prices. 
— Princeton Living 


over 20 SUSHI selections from $9.29 


Choose from Teriyaki, Tempura, Udon or Combos & Platters. 


Take-out & Catering 


Service Available. 


-MARKETFAIR 


All food is cooked 
to order in 100% vegetable oil. 


609-897-7979 Fax: 609-897-1204 


Mon-Thurs. 10am-9pm, Fri-Sat |0am-10pm, Sun | lam-7:30pm 


Coffee House Taste 


By the Cup.™ 


Why You'll Love the Keurig System 


* Great Taste 
* 


25+ Varieties of Green 
Mountain, Diedrich & 
Gloria Jean’s Gourmet 
Coffees 


6 Varieties of Celestial 
Seasonings Teas 


Compact Size 

Easy to Use 

No Clean-Up 

Optional Coin Control 
Call today for your FREE 


in-office demonstration! 


Carefree Coffee, Inc. 
800-427-2350 


++ tee 


KEURIG 


BREWED 


KekKeakKeKeXerKerkeketer*e 


REDEFINING INDIAN CUISINE 


Masti 


AN INDIAN OI LL 


Presented by Rajendra Desai 
with over 20 years in the international food industry. 


609-490-0100 


440 Rt. 130 South, East Windsor 
(Next to Staples, Intersection of Princeton Hightstown Rd. & Rt. 130) 


Bring your own wine and enjoy our 
distinctive menu selections. 


COME TASTE THE DIFFERENCE!! 


Ready to eat executive lunch buffet. 


KekKerkekK ore Kerk ok etek 


© Kalluri Corner - 


Fine Indian Dining 
235 Nassau Street, Princeton, NJ 08540 
609-688-8923; 609-688-8926 (fax) 


“. sizzles with samosas, seafood curries, savory dals,— 
all Indian curries definitely best in the area and served 
in a dramatic and sedate setting providing a superior 
dining experience —”’ 

— Zagat Survey Restaurant Guides 


* Don’t miss out eating BUT hin 
that is fresh, delicious and different every day * 
Lunch Buffet: $8.95 (weekdays, 11:30 to 2:30); 

$9.95 (weekends, 12:00 to 3:30) ; 
Dinner Buffet (Tuesday only): $11.95; Students $9.95 


co 
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330 COLD SOIL ROAD 
PRINCETON, NJ 08540 


Ko oA 
et 
SS 2 


. eT 
. 


re: 


a 


(y / TRENTON FARMERS MARKET 
? SPRUCE STREET 


m Peaches 
“|Peaches 


u” Peaches 
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Parade 


Parade, Puerto Rican Parade of 
Trenton, Central Trenton High 
School, Trenton, 609-588-5953. 
The annual parade led by grand 
marshall and former boxing refer- 
ee Joe Cortez ends at City Hall. 
The Padrino is Jose Torres, for- 
mer heavyweight champion, and 
the Madrina is Nydia Rivera- 
Cruz, family support worker at St. 


Francis Hospital. Festivities con- 


Pick tinue at the carnival site at Sover- 
ign Bank king lot at 3 
eign Bank arena parkin 
Your Own st Noon. tates 
Blueberries Farmers Markets 


| 
Our Store is full of 
New Jersey vegetables... 


PRINCETON 


Capital City Market, Trenton 
Downtown Association, War 
Memorial, West Lafayette and 


and more 


Tomatoes * Sweet Corn 
Zucchini ¢ Lettuce 


TERHUNE 
ORCHARDS 


Barrack streets, Trenton, 609- 
393-8998. Jersey Fresh produce, 
arts, crafts, baked goods, nuts, 
and candy. Free lunchtime con- 
cert. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


LAWRENCEVILLE 
pesmiaccoremenoats 
RY. +295 


Herbs « Cider « Doughnuts 
Lodi Apples 
and Pam’s Cut Flowers 


& Freezing Class 
Sat, Aug. 7, 10 a.m. 


Montgomery Friends Farmers 
Market, Princeton North Shop- 
ping Center, 1125 Route 206, 
908-359-9665. Produce, baked 


FREE Canning 


924-2310 * Open Every Day 9-7 ¢ www.terhuneorchards.com 


goods, flowers, and honey from 
area farms. 2 to 7 p.m. 


*... just what the area ordered...” 
*... could easily become a standard, and a welcome one...” — 
*... every visit to this 78-seat restaurant has left me exuberant...” 


609.921.0500 


What is The New_York Times getting excited about? 


indian cuisine at its best 


masala grill 


19 Chambers St. Princeton 


Here's the 


chance for your 


Princeton! 


“FunFest” includes: 


© Discounted tickets to Six Flags” 
Great Adventure or Hurricane Harbor 
© Overnight stay in our newly renovated hotel 
¢ |ndoor/outdoor swimming pool & fitness center 


included in package price. 


kids to get into , 


Looking for a smart way to get away? Come to historic Princeton for its 
intellect, charm, shopping and good food. We are close to you and just a short drive 
from Six Flags® and Sesame Place® theme parks. 


Choose from our “FunFest” and “Summer Blast” packages for a weekend to remember. 


For reservations call 1-800-233-1234 or 609-987-1234. 


© Two tickets to our popular comedy club “Catch A Rising Star” 
© Buffet breakfast for two in our Crystal Garden Restaurant 


* Subject to availability, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday nights only. “FunFest” is based on double occupancy. 
“Summer Blast” includes up to 2 adults and 2 children. Taxes not included. Cost of theme park tickets not 


102 Carnegie Center., Princeton, NJ 08540 ¢ www.princeton.hyatt.com 


Only $1 55.00 per night! 


“Summer Blast” for the family includes: 

© Discounted tickets to Six Flags” Great Adventure, 
Hurricane Harbor or Sesame Place” theme parks 

e Buffet breakfast in our Crystal Garden Restaurant 

© Overnight stay in one of our newly renovated rooms 

* Kids “goody” bags 

e Indoor/outdoor swimming pool & fitness center 


All New. All Hyatt. 


HYALT 
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pal 


Storyteller: Ron O’Reilly presents a program 


Y Z 


about Southeast Asia at the Princeton Public Li- 
brary on Wednesday, July 28, at 11 a.m. 609- 


683-4464. 


Prenatal Yoga, University Med- 
ical Center at Princeton, 
Princeton Fitness and Wellness 
Center, 609-497-4480. First ses- 
sion for expectant mothers. 
Through September 16. Regis- 
ter. $160. 7 p.m. 


Jazzercise, First Reformed 
Church of Rocky Hill, Washing- 
ton Street and Reeve Road, 
Rocky Hill, 609-924-6450. Class. 
Register with Christine Ohrel at 
609-897-1346. 7:30 p.m. 


Jackie Martling, The Stress Fac- 
tory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Com- 
edy. $22. 8 p.m. 


Ross Bennet, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Reservation. $15. 8:30 
p.m. 


Junkstar Rocky, John & Peter’s, 
96 South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 


Lifespeed, KatManDu, Water- 
front Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-393-7300. 10 p.m. 


The Spinz, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 138 Nassau Street, 
609-924-7855. Power pop influ- 
enced by the Beatles, U2 and 
REM. 10 p.m. 


For Families 


Carnival, South Brunswick YM- 
CA, Crossroads South Middle 
School, Monmouth Junction, 
732-329-1150. Rides, games, 
food, and entertainment. $2. 5 to 
10 p.m. 


Reunion Read, Plainsboro Pub- 
lic Library, 641 Plainsboro 
Road, 609-275-2897. Plainsboro 

_ Literary Group Reunion Read 
features the debut of author Bill 
Hart's latest publication, “The 
Lenape in Plainsboro” as it is pre- 
sented to Plainsboro Mayor Pe- 
ter Cantu. Signings and light re- 
freshments. Free. 7 p.m. 


Adoption Workshop 


Joni S. Mantell, Pennington, 609- 
213-0977. Pre-adoptive parents 
counseling support group for 
couples or singles seeking to 
adopt. Register. 7:15 p.m. 


Outdoor Action 


‘Butterfly House Tour, Stony ‘ 
Brook Millstone Watershed, 31 
Titus Mill Road, Pennington, 609- 
737-7592. Free tour led by natu- 
ralist. 2 to 3 p.m. 


For Seniors 


2004 Election Tour, AARP New 
Jersey, 132 Main Street, Forre- 
stal Village, Plainsboro, 877-926- 
8300. “On the Road to Retire- 2 
ment Security” features election 
issues including retirement, pre- 
scription drug costs, quality long- 
term care, and affordable health 
care. Barbecue, music, and a 
chance to send a message to the 
presidential candidates sharing 
A concerns. Register. Free. 

a.m. 


Classical Music 


Master Class Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 
Center, Princeton University, 4 
609-258-7062. Metropolitan 
Opera soprano and Plainsboro 
resident Sharon Sweet. Register. 
$15.7 p.m. 


Folk Music : 


Nick Annis, the Folk Project, 
Morris Cultural Center, 300 
Mendham Road, Morristown, 
973-335-9489. $6. 8:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Off the Calendar, Grounds For 
Sculpture, 18 Fairgrounds a 
Road, Hamilton, 609-689-1089. 

Casey O'Connor in the Cafe 
courtyard. Concert moves indoor 
if rain threatens. $5. 7 p.m. 


Summer Concert Series, Piains- 
boro Township Municipal Com- 
plex, 609-799-0909. Open rain 
date. Free. 7 p.m. 


Pop Music 


Projekt Revolution, PNC Bank 
Arts Center, Holmdel, 201-507- 
8900. The third annual Projekt 


VEGETARIAN RESTAURANT ‘ 


Sunflower House Specializes in: Healthy Vegetarian Dishes 
with Very Special Tastes. All Veggie Meat Made of Soy Bean Protein, 
Mushroom or Wheat Gluten 


301 N. Harrison St., Princeton * (Princeton Shopping Center #43) 


Tel: 609-279-9888 + Fax: 609-683-8989 
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Revolution tour is all about bring- 
ing together different styles of 
music. Linkin Park, Korn, Snoop 
Dogg, The Used, and Less Than 
Jake perform in a revue-styled 
show that brings together alter- 
native rock, hip-hop and elec- 
® tronic. $49.50. 5 p.m. 


Company, Academy Theater, 
146 Route 130, Bordentown, 
609-291-9000. Through August 
14.8 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
@ Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 

e Branch, 732-229-3166. Drama. 
$30. 8 p.m. 


A Class Act, Off-Broadstreet 
Theater, 5 South Greenwood Av- 
enue, Hopewell, 609-466-2766. 
Musical. $22.50 & $24. 8 p.m. 


Tom Sawyer, Open Air Theater, 
Washington Crossing State Park, 
609-737-1826. Musical. $8 to 
$10. 8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 

@® Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Private Lives, Princeton Sum- 
mer Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, 609-258-7062. Classic 


British comedy. $13 to $15. 8 p.m. 


Candide, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical. $18 to $22. 8 p.m. 


- Hay Fever, Shakespeare The- 
ater of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby 
Theater, Drew University, Madi- 
son, 973-408-5600. Noel Cow- 
ard’s witty show directed by 
Gabriel Barre. $34 to $48. 8 p.m. 


My Favorite Year, Step Il Pro- 
ductions, Mitchell Performing 
Arts Center, 800 Tomlinson 
Road, Bryn Athyn, 215-946- 

@ 0100. Musical. $16. 8 p.m. 


Les Miserables, Villagers The- 
ater Black Box, 475 DeMott 
Lane, Somerset, 732-873-2710. 
TeensvVill production of the 
school edition of the Broadway 

® musical. Through August 15. 
$15. 8 p.m. 


Footloose, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. Musical. Bring a 
chair. $5 adults; $4 seniors; chil- 
dren free. 8:30 p.m. 


Puerto Rican Parade of 
Trenton, Sovereign Bank Arena 
parking lot, Trenton, 609-588- 
5953. Music, food, games, rides, 
and life entertainment. $2 admis- 
sion. 3 p.m. 


Take it Home Fitness, 1076 Liv- 
¢ ingstone Avenue, North 
Brunswick, 908-874-0237. 
Strength and stretch for begin- 
ners. Register. $20. 6:30 p.m. 


Creative Writing, Studio Zen, 57 
Hamilton Avenue, Hopewell, 
609-466-7787. Mini workshop 


15% OFF 


i 
! 
! 
Orders Placed Between | 
2-9 p.m. Mon-Fri. 
All Day Sat. & Sun. | 

' 


Good on Take-Out 
and Eat-In Only With Coupon. 
Expires 8-31-04 i 


‘Private Lives’: Jed Peterson and Anissa Maouai 
in the Princeton Summer Theater production 
from Thursday, July 29, to Sunday, August 1, at 
the Hamilton Murray Theater. 609-258-7062. 


SAREE RAR RA TR ITT aN SR 


with Deb Cooperman. Register. 
$35. 7 p.m. 


Meet the Chef, University Med- 
ical Center at Princeton, 
Princeton Fitness and Wellness 
Center, 609-497-4480. Nick 
Schiano, executive chef of Main 
Street, prepares tilapia with pre- 
serve lemon compot. Joanne 
Gordon, a registered dietitian, 
answers questions about health 
eating. Sample the dish and 
learn some easy recipes. Regis- 
ter. Free. 7 p.m. 


History 


Fresh from the Garden, William 
Trent House, 15 Market Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-3027. Stacy 
Roth uses the circa 1719 kitchen 
garden to demonstrate food pro- 
duction and preparation. Ses- 
sions focus on planting, cultiva- 
tion, harvesting, preserving, and 
preparing the produce using 18th 
century recipes. Program contin- 
ues through October 29. Free. 
11 a.m. 


HotSpots 


John Bianculli, Sawadee Thai 
Cuisine & Bar, 400 Main Street, 
Metuchen, 732-549-8383. Solo 
piano. 7 p.m. 


Sarah Jane Cion Quartet with 
Ralph Lalama, Cornerstone 
Cafe and Bistro, 25 New Street, 
Metuchen, 732-549-5306. Jazz. 
8 p.m. 


Patty Rosborough, The Stress 
Factory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Patty 
Rosborough’s talents in impro- 
vised comedy and acting will win 
you over. $12. 8 and 10:30 p.m. 


Ross Bennet, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Reservation. $15. 8:30 
p.m. and 11 p.m. 


Chicken Teriyaki & Califoritia Rot annem $4.99 
Chicken Ketsu & Beef Dumpling $5.99 
Scallop Teriyaki & SHrIMpP TOMpPUra nner $5.99 
Tuna Boy Tuna Roll & 4-PC. TUM .eeeetreresen $6.99 
Salmon Boy Salmon Roll & 4-Pc. Salmon........ $6.99 


FREE DELIVERY 


2-830 p.m. (Minimum order $15) - Lunch Delivery Please call by tam 
Store Hours: Mon-Sat. 10 a.m.-9 p.m. - Sunday 0 a.m.-6 p.m. 


The Piutonics, Conduit, 439 
South Broad Street, Trenton, 
609-656-1199. Also, Echoface, 
Count Josephine, and Miltown. 
$7.9 p.m. 


Dr. Doz Band, Finnigan’s, 529 
Route 130 North, East Windsor, 
609-448-8012. 9 p.m. 


Extra Virgin Mary, John & Pe- 
ter’s, 96 South Main Street, New 
Hope, 215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 


deSol, Triumph Brewing Com- 
pany, 138 Nassau Street, 609- 
924-7855. Original Latin-influ- 
enced pop and rock. 10 p.m. 

DJ, Triumph Brewing Company, 
400 Union Square, New Hope, 


215-862-8300. DJ spins club 
tunes. 10:30 p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Vincent Pisani, Saladworks, 72 
Princeton Hightstown Road, East 
Windsor, 609-918-1600. Jazz pi- 
ano performance. 6 p.m. 


Continued on following page 
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Eat-In & Take-Out 
The only 
Thai Restaurant 
in Princeton 
235C Nassau St., Princeton 
609-683-3896 


609-683-1981 
Mon-Sat 11:30am-10.30Pm 


Sun 12:00pmu-10:00Pm 


FORRESTAL VILLAGE 
609-734-0900 Fax: 609-734-0910 


GOOD FOOD - GOOD PRICES 


Join Us Every Friday and 
Saturday Nights for Live Entertainent 


Friday, July 30 Night - Robert Bruce 
we, Saturday, July 31 Night - Just Us 
Sunday, August 1-Ed Wall 


Brunch Hours: 

11:30am - 3pm 

Sunday Patio Lunch begins at 2pm 
Entertainment Spm - 9pm 


Enjoy the Best 
in Fine Dining 


DN, - Call for more information 


609.882.0303 


1140 River Road (Route 29) West Trenton, NJ 08628 
www.diamondsrestaurant.com © 609-882-0303 


PERSONAL & CORPORATE 
ACCOUNTS WELCOME 


Th 
A 


TAXI SERVICE ¢ CAR SERVICE 
LINCOLN TOWNCARS 
6-8-10-15 PASSENGER LUXURY VANS 
ALL MAJOR AIRPORTS & PIERS 


Fully Insured * Package Delivery 
Medical Transportation ¢ 24 Hours/Day Service 


TOLL FREE 1-888-222-5459 


132-274-1300 | 609-419-1820 


OFF 


10% 


ANY 
TAXI FARE 


Special at Time of Reservation 
Tolls, Parking & Gratuity Not Included 
Not Valid with Van Work 


Not to Be Combined * No Expiration Date 
SS A A A A A a a be 


10% OFF ! 


Il AIRPORT SERVICE 


a6 
il 
il 


Special at Time of Reservation 
Tolls, Parking & Gratuity Not Included 
Not Valid with Van Work 
Not to Be Combined * No Expiration Date 


Rider Furniture 


Fine Quality Home Furnishings at Substantial Savings 


FLOOR MODEL SALE 


The Entire Months of July and August 


Dining Room, 
Custom Made Upholstery * Accessories * Leather Furniture 
Prints * Spring Air Bedding 
HUNDREDS OF MANUFACTURERS 


4621 Route 27, Kingston, NJ 


Ce 609-924-0147 = 
te 9-924-01 ) 
www.riderfurniture.com 
Mon-Fri 10-6, Thurs. 10-8 pm + Sat. 10-5 pm * Closed Sundays July & August 


Bedroom, Occasional 
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Get those old Carnival 


rolled-up 
posters out of 
your closets 

and onto your 
walls with our 
vacuum 
mounting 
procedure! 

A quick, easy 
and inexpensive 
way to decorate 
your home... 
and clean out 
your closets. 


For most sizes, 
no framing is 
necessary to 
hang your 
poster. A plastic hanger is all it takes to finish the job. 


Any size up to 48” x 96”. 


While you wait, or one day service. 


Do It Yourself & Custom Framing 


frames & framers” 


mercer mall « rt. 1 & quakerbridge road 
lawrenceville, nj 08648 * (609) 452-1091 


“Dedicated to Quality and Service” 


Quality 
Eye Wear 


Benedict A. Fazio 
Dispensing Optician 
#D 1640 


Dr. Mary E. Boname 
Optometric Physician 
TPA Cert #TO 00637 

LIC # 0A 5298 


Family 
Eye Care 


Remember to 
Protect Your Eyes 
From the Harsh 
Summer Rays. 
Cali Montgomery 
Eyecare for your pair of 


Maui Jim sunglasses 
today... 


ftyte shower Ona 
es eadiiaiindigaaala 


Montgomery Center near Shoprite * 1325 Route 206 Suite 24 
Skillman, New Jersey 08558 * www.mecnj.com 


609-279-0005 Be) 


Mon-Tues & Thurs10am-8pm * Wed 10am-7pm 
Fri. 10am-6pm * Sat. Yam-3pm 
Appointments Not Always Necessary 


South Brunswick YMCA, Cross- 
roads South Middle School, Mon- 
mouth Junction, 732-329-1150. 
Rides, games, food, and enter- 
tainment. $2. 5 to 11 p.m. 


Family Theater 


The Emperor’s New Clothes, 
Westminster Conservatory 
Youth Opera Workshop, 
Yvonne Theater, Rider Universi- 
ty, Lawrence, 609-921-7104. 
World premiere of a new comic 
opera for youth based on the 
classic Hans Christian Andersen 
tale and featuring the music of 
Mozart. Written and directed by 
Michael Jacobsen and Danielle 
Sinclair. Through Sunday, Au- 
gust 1. $8. 7 p.m. 


The company features students 
ranging in age from 6 to 16. 
Michael Jacobsen took familiar 
arias and duets from the Mozart's 
operas and revised the lyrics to fit 
with the classic Hans Christian 
Andersen story. 


Outdoor Action 


Canal Walk, Delaware & Raritan 
Canal State Park, Quaker Road, 
Port Mercer, 732-297-5548. 
Moonlight stroll from Port Mercer 
and the new Route 1 pedestrian 
bridge and back. Register. Free. 
8:30 p.m. 


Princeton Singles, Roosevelt 
Park, Edison, 732-251-3142. 
“Footloose” the musical at the 
outdoor theater. Dinner at food 
court in Menlo Park. For 55 plus. 
5 p.m. 


SingleFaces, PNC Arts Center, 
Holmdel, 732-842-1777. Dance 
for sophisticated singles. $15. 9 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Norwich 
Navigators. $5 to $9. 7:05 p.m. 


Mr. Handel’s Music, Westmin- 
ster Choir College, Bristol 
Chapel, 609-921-2663. Concert of 
music written by George Frederic 
Handel. Eugene Roan, organ and 
harpsichord; John Burkhalter, 
English flute; Patrick Wood, violin; 
Stephen Berkelhammer, Baroque 
oboe; Gavin Black, harpsichord; 
David Black, violincello; Sheila 
Fernekes, English flute; Mary 
Benton, viola da gamba; Lea 
Karpman, violin; and Marjorie 
Selden, viola. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


In Somerset: Ryan Aiello, left, Amanda Gayle 
Malyar, and Liz Lundbrg in the Teensville produc- 
tion of ‘Les Miserables’ opening Friday, July 30 at 
Villagers Theater in Somerset. 732-873-2710. 


The Smothers Brothers, Great 
Auditorium, Ocean Grove, Pil- 
grim and Ocean Pathways, 
Ocean Grove, 732-988-0645. 
The folk and comedy duo, the 
Smothers Brothers. Opening act 
is Scott E. Moore. $30 to $35. 8 
p.m. 


Jazz & Blues 


Acme Music Co., Hopewell 
Bistro, 15 East Broad Street, 
Hopewell, 609-466-9889. Dinner 
and dancing to jazz standards 
and Bossa Nova by Acme Music. 
By reservation. 7 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Concert Series, Mercer County 
Park, West Windsor, 609-278- 
2712. Tone Rangers present 
blues and rock. Bring chairs, 
blankets, picnics. No raindate. 
Free. 6 p.m. 


Josh Groban, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 201-507-8900. 
Josh Groban, a 23-year-old 
singing sensation, performs with 
Mindi Abair opening. $27.50 to 
$82.50. 8 p.m. ; 


Sarah McLaughlin, Wachovia 
Center, 3601 South Broad Street, 
Philadelphia, 215-336-2000. The 
2004 Grammy nominee for best 
female pop vocalist makes her 
first North American tour in five 
years. $45 to $65. 8 p.m. 


World Music 


indian Rhythm, Plainsboro Pub- 
lic Library, 641 Plainsboro 
Road, 609-275-2897. Palak Patel 
presents the find art of Indian 
Kathak dance. For ages 7 and 
up. Register. 10:30 a.m. 


Drama 


Hay Fever, Shakespeare The- 
ater of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby 
Theater, Drew University, Madi- 

‘son, 973-408-5600. Noel Cow- 


ard’s witty show directed by 
Gabriel Barre. $34 to $48. 2 and 
8 p.m. 


My Favorite Year, Step Il Pro- 
ductions, Mitchell Performing 
Arts Center, 800 Tomlinson 
Road, Bryn Athyn, 215-946- 
0100. Musical. $16. 2 and 8 p.m. 


‘Hobart Shakespeareans, 
Shakespeare Theater of New 
Jersey, Bickford Theater, 6 Nor- 
mandy Heights Road, Morris- 
town, 973-408-5600. An evening 
with Rafe Esquit and the Hobart 
Shakespeareans. $25. 5:30 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


The Smothers Brothers, Great 
Auditorium, Ocean Grove, Pil- 
grim and Ocean Pathways, 
Ocean Grove, 732-988-0645. 
The Golden Age of Comedy re- 
turns when the Smothers Broth- 
ers deliver a night of laughter and 
fun. $30, $35. 8 p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. Drama. 
$30. 8 p.m. 


A Class Act, Off-Broadstreet 
Theater, 5 South Greenwood Av- 
enue, Hopewell, 609-466-2766. 
Musical. $22.50 & $24. 8 p.m. 


Tom Sawyer, Open Air Theater, 
Washington Crossing State Park, 
609-737-1826. Musical. $8 to 
$10.8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Private Lives, Princeton Sum- 
mer Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, 609-258-7062. Classic 
British comedy. $13 to $15. 8 p.m. 


Candide, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical. $18 to $22. 8 p.m. 


Les Miserables, Villagers The- 
ater Black Box, 475 DeMott 
Lane, Somerset, 732-873-2710. 


SOUNDS oo’ TAIWAN 


MUSICAL TIES THAT BIND 


DIRECTOR 


MILLER CHAPEL 


The concert is free of charge and open to the public. 


ash e 
1 Theological 


FRIDAY, AUGUST 13, 2004 


8:00 P.M. 


The Formosa Singers of Taiwan 


in a Choral Concert 
CHIN-CHUN JULIAN SU, 


Seminary 


= = 


For more information, 
call 609-497-7890. 


www.ptsem.edu 


@ 


ey 
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TeensVill production of the 
school edition of the Broadway 
musical. $15. 8 p.m. 


Footloose, Plays-in-the-Park, 


Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884, Musical. Bring a 
chair. $5 adults; $4 seniors: chil- 
dren free. 8:30 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 


Flemington, 609-443-5598. Inter- 
active show on an old-time loco- 
motive. $55. 3 p.m. 


Murder Mystery Dinner, . 
Domenico Ristorante, James- 
burg, 609-443-5598. Dinner and 
interactive mystery. Reserva- 
tions, $49. 7:30 p.m. 


ge owners 


Outdoor Movies, Borough of 
Highland Park, Highland Park 
Middle School, Montgomery and 
North Fifth Avenue, 732-819- 
0411. “Finding Nemo.” Bring 
blanket or chair. Inside if it rains. 
Free. 8 p.m. 


Dancing 


Summer Sensation Dance, Cen- 
tral Jersey Dance Society, Uni- 
tarian Church, Cherry Hill Road, 


® 609-683-9798. Lesson followed 


by open dancing. DJs spin a mix 
of Salsa, Rumba, Samba, Cha » 
Cha, Hustle, Swing, and Tango. 
All ages; no partner needed. $10. 
7:30 p.m. 


True Confessions, The Writers 
Room of Bucks County, 4 West 
Oakland Avenue, Doylestown, 
215-348-1663. Foster Winans 
presents an intensive nine-hour, 
three Saturday workshop for 
those interested in writing life sto- 
ries around a dark or traumatic 
event. He is the author of “Trading 
Secrets.” Also August 7 and 14. 
Register. $165. 9 a.m. to noon. 


Poetry in the Park, Grounds For 


@ Sculpture, 18 Fairgrounds 


Road, Hamilton, 609-586-0616. 
Featured poet Rob Salup reads 
his own work. Open read follows. 
Park admission. 3 p.m. 


Second Anniversary, My Daugh- 
ter’s Keeper, Sabella Park, 
North Brunswick, 732-565-9313. 
Mother and daughter fitness chal- 
lenge, idol competition, food and 
health vendors, fashion show, 
benefit concert featuring 3LW 
(Three Little Women). Benefit for 
the support of the mentoring pro- 
gram for female children of incar- 
cerated mothers. Register. Chal- 
lenge, $15; competition, $5; con- 
cert, $10. 11 a.m. to 6 p.m. 


Farmers Market 


West Windsor Township, 
Vaughn Drive, Princeton Junc- 
tion Train Station, 609-799-2400. 
9 a.m. to 1 p.m. 


Carnival 


Puerto Rican Parade of 
Trenton, Sovereign Bank Arena 
parking lot, Trenton, 609-588- 
5953. Music, food, games, rides, 
and life entertainment. $2 admis- 
sion. 3 p.m. 


Summerfest 2004, Garden State 
Wine Growers Association, Al- 
ba Vineyard, Finesville, 908-475- 
4460. Fireworks, crafts, pony and 
wagon rides,live music by Cairo, 
and wine. Bring chairs or blanket 
to sit on. Postponed from July 24. 
$9.50 adults; $4 children. 5 p.m. 


The Lore of the Garden, Rut- 
gers Gardens, Route 1 & Ry- 
ders Lane, New Brunswick, 732- 
932-8451. Garden tours, garden- 
ing talks by horticulturists Bar- 

‘bara Bromley and Gwenn Fried; 
plant sales, “Ask the Expert’ clin- 
ic, children’s activities, and food 
sales. Rain or shine. $2 parking 
donation. 9 a.m. to 3 p.m. 


Folk Project: Nick 
Annis plays at the 
Morris Cultural Cen- 
ter’s Minstrel Coffee- 
house in Morristown 
on Friday, July 30, at 
8:30 p.m. 973-335- 
9489. 


Health a Wellness 


Pediatric CPR, University Med- 
ical Center at Princeton, 253 
Witherspoon Street, 609-497- 
4480. Class for parents, care- 
givers, and the general public. 
Topics include serious injuries, 
CPR, choking, and rescue 
breathing for infants and children 
to age 8. Register. $35. 9 a.m. 


Pediatric First Aid. Learn prop- 
er treatments for bleeding, 
shock, burns, poisoning, bites, 
stings, and sudden illnesses. 
Register. $35. 1 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Tom Cuozzo Jazz Trio, Cran- 
bury Inn Restaurant, 21 South 
_Main Street, Cranbury, 609-655- 

5595. 7 p.m. 
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Kingston Tile & Stone 


L 
: 


: Tiles for the Discerning Homeowner 
Ceramic & Porcelain Tile * Hardwood Floors 
Granite & Marble Countertops 


4437 Route 27 * Kingston Mall 
(in front of Pennsylvania Dutch Market) 


609-252-0868 ¢ Fax: 609-252-0288 


Trenton. * 


Downtown Trenton’s 
monthly celebration featuring 
local restaurants and businesses. 
Live Music, Food & Drink Specials, 
Open Houses, Special Sales and 
Activities! 


Jirst Friday Boardwalk Carnival 
Friday, August 6, 5-9 pm 
South Warren & Lafayette Sts. 


Enjoy boardwalk games, food, music, and fun! 
Artists - Crafters - Food Vendors - Chair Massages 
Check out Gallery 125, downtown’s newest art gallery 

Live music by Ed Wilson 


"FPidag 
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Parking available at the Marriott Garage 
Call 609-393-8998 for more information 


United Way 


Ten Years “‘young”’ with a Proud Heritage of 


70 Years of Community Service 


Thank you for investing 
in what matters. 


of Greater Mercer County 


When two United Ways 
merged in 1994, United Way of 
Greater Mercer County was born. 


We have a great sense of pride 
in our history as well as our 
most recent accomplishments. 


For all those who have helped 
us achieve so much - thank you! 


We pledge to continue our 
efforts to make our 
community even stronger. 


i, 


GET YOUR _ 
LEGS READY 
FOR SUMMER, 
THE TIME 
Is Now! 


Visit www.trentonfirstfriday.com 


AMAZING RESULTS FROM 
SIMPLE SCLEROTHERAPY & 
LASER TREATMENTS. 


CALL TODAY AND STEP 
INTO YOUR FUTURE 
WITHOUT VARICOSE VEINS? 


LOW 


FACIAL 


OFFICES: BRANCHBURG * NEWTON * PRINCETON 


SPECIALIZING IN DIAGNOSIS AND TREATMENT OF VENOUS DISEASE 


ein Institute 
or NEW JERSEY 
800-954-VEIN (8346) 


95 MADISON AVENUE, SUITE 109 
MORRISTOWN, NJ 07960 


WWW.VEININSTITUTENJ.COM 


ELL S. KABNICK, M.D., F.A.C.S. - DIRECTOR 
HARRY AGIS, M.D., F.A.C.S. 
MARK W. Moritz, M.D., F.A.C.S. 
MICHAEL OMBRELLINO, M.D., F.A.C.S. 
VASCULAR SURGEONS 


4 
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BEFORE 


FREE Private 


Consultation ($60 value) 


379 Princeton-Hightstown 


CELLULITE REDUCTION 


* Lose up to 4 Dress Sizes 
* Complement the Effects of Diet and Exercise 
* Non-invasive Form of Liposuction 
* FDA Approved 
7 


Exp. 8/31/04 
wl 


BEAUTIFUL BODY 


609.426.0441 


Natalie Dashevsky, M.D. 


— tewomaes 


ENT® 
AL x 


MENT @ 
8 


: 

$1,400 (Reg. $1,800) | 

18 Cellulite Sessions 
Exp. 8/31/04 


a. 


Rd., East Windsor, NJ 08512 


" Wore Moved * 


Has Moved from Their 
Kendall Park Office to: 


1543 Route 27 


Somerset, NJ 


732-297-8866 


Diseases of Skin, Hair & Nails 
Laser Surgery: Spider Veins, Warts & Tatoos 


Skin Surgery: Cancer & Cosmetic / 


Suite 31 


Db) Ink Jet Addressing 
Db) Wafer Sealing 
>) Chesire/PS. Labeling 


4 Automatic Inserting .- Including Jumbo 
” 64) Metering/Live Stamping 
&) Folding/Collating/Stapling 


ust as Elizabethan the- 
ater audiences had to adjust to a 
stage where all the female parts 
were played by men or young 
boys, the audience at Princeton 
Rep Company’s “Much Ado about 
Nothing” has to get used to Shake- 
spearean language in a scene the 
program describes as “1945, 
Messina, U.S.A.” 

Shakespeare set the play in 
Messina, Sicily where it opens at 
the home of Messina’s Governor 
Leonato. A messenger announces 
that Don Pedro, Prince of Aragon 
will be arriving soon with several 
of his men, who have recently been 
victorious in battle. 

In the Princeton Rep production 
directed by Victoria Liberatori — 
one of many adaptations through- 
out the play’s history — the ar- 
rivals are American soldiers who 
come to the villa of Leonato (C. M. 
Silver) in a vintage Ford pick-up. 

Despite the fact that they wear 
American army uniforms, the sol- 

diers address one another as 
“Count,” and “Your Lordship,” and 
frequently swear “By my troth.” 
The discrepancy between language 
and appearance is disconcerting at 
first. After one has adjusted to it, 
however, one can view the perfor- 
mance on its own merits — and 
they are considerable. 


Almost as soon as the soldiers’ 


arrive in Messina, Major Claudio 
(Addison Mcquigg) becomes en- 
amored of Leonato’s daughter 
Hero (Natalie Knepp). Lt. Colonel 
Don Pedro persuades Hero and her 
father that Claudio is a worthy 
match; and the marriage date is set 
for a week hence. (The Eliza- 
bethans did things quickly!) No 
one reckons with Captain Don 
John, Don Pedro’s evil brother. 
Don John manages by devious 
means to persuade Claudio and 
Don Pedro that Hero — who is lit- 
tle more than a child — has been 
unfaithful. 

Don John is so convincing that 
Claudio denounces Hero at the al- 
tar. Incredibly, her father Leonato 
also turns on her. The passion with 
which Leonato decries Hero seems 
out of keeping with his former 
soft-spoken manner. Perhaps, 
however, an Elizabethan audience 
could sympathize. - 

It seems that the only friends re- 
maining to poor Hero are her 


A full service mailing 
company with over 25 
years of experience 


b<) Storage 


><) Hand 


Fulfillment & Assembly 


b) Polybagging/Shrink Wrapping 


b) Laser 


b] Data Entry/List Hygiene 


Printing/Personalization 


><] Customer Oriented 


& List Rental: Residential/Consumer/Business 4 Printing 


39 Everett Drive, Building D, Princeton Junction, NJ 08550 


Lisa Edelstein 
Sales and Marketing Director 


E mail: ledelstein@shm-mailers.com 


609-799-1717 


Quick quotes/pickup and delivery 


fax 609-799-9613 
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cousin Beatrice (Nell Gwynn) and 
Friar Francis (Ryan Shrime, who 
doubles as George Seacoal, a 
deputy). They are the only ones 
who believe that Hero has done 
nothing wrong. They convince her 
to play dead until her good name 
can be restored, and her death is 
duly reported to Claudio and 
Leonato. 


Beatrice one of Shake- 
speare’s strongest female charac- 
ters, is struggling with her own 
dilemma. She has sworn néver to 
marry but has overheard Hero dis- 
cussing a certain Captain Benedick 
(Alfredo Narciso) with her maid 
Margaret (Laura Danilov). 
Benedick, asworn bachelor, stays at 


ee 
Shakespeare set the 
play in Messina, Sici- 
ly; Princeton Rep’s 
ambitious production 
is set in 1945, Messi- 
na, U.S.A. with sol- 
diers entering ina 
vintage Ford pickup. 
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the church with Hero and Beatrice 
after the others leave. He, too, is 
troubled because he overheard his 
friends declaring that Beatrice loves 
him! 

The audience knows, of course, 
that the “friends” were plotting to 
make a match between Beatrice and 
Benedick, but the protagonists 
know nothing. 

In the end, the deception is dis- 
covered by hapless chief-of-police 
Dogberry (Hal B. Klein), his 
deputy Verges (Natalie Megules, 
who doubles as First Lieutenant 
Balthassa) and Deputy Seacoal. In 
a hilarious scene the three capture 
Borachio (Joe Fellman), Don 
John’s accomplice, and bring him 
to Leonato’s house where he con- 
fesses everything. 

The pacing of the three officers 
is perfect and they come close to 
stealing the show with their antics. 
Dogberry’s attempts at sophistica- 
tion in Leonato’s presence result in 
one malapropism after another and 
the result is hilarious. 

Almost too hilarious — to the 
point of slapstick — are the scenes 
in which Beatrice and Benedick 
overhear their friends trying to en- 
tice them into courtship. The two 
would-be loners dodge behind 
trees, crouch beneath skimpy 
bushes and tear around the stage in 
their attempts to eavesdrop with- 
out being seen. 

All the Princeton Rep players 
are competent; some are superla- 
tive. The roles of Beatrice and 
Benedick provide actors with an 
opportunity to portray a gamut of 
emotions; and Gwynn and Narciso, 
(the only Actors Equity player in 


Plotting Women: 
Natalie Knepp and 
Nell Gwynne in 
Princeton Rep’s pro- 
duction of ‘Much Ado 
About Nothing.’ 


e 


the production), do it admirably. 
The role of Beatrice is reminiscent 
of Katherina in “The Taming of the 
Shrew.” Katherina, however, 
eventually becomes submissive, 
while Beatrice never loses her in- 
dependent will. She is more than a 
match for the sardonic Benedick. ~ 
In the first scenes, McQuigg, as 
Claudio, and Knepp, as Hero do 
not come across as convincing 
lovers. Shakespeare, of course, has 
thrust them right into each other’s 
arms without giving them any time 
for the character development he 
affords to Beatrice and Benedick 
as the play progresses. e 
A puzzle for critics has been the ; 
motivation of Don John. What pos- 
sible reason can there be for him to 
denounce Hero? Ziegler plays him 
with a convincing poker face. — 
In Shakespeare’s words, Don ~ 
John is the “bastard brother of Don 
Pedro” who has recently had a 
falling out with the lieutenant 
colonel. Don Pedro supports the 
marriage of Claudio and Hero; and 
perhaps that is enough reason for 
Don John to try and stop it. Don 
John’s motivation is not clear in 
the Princeton Rep production, but 
it is not the fault of the actors. 


Ts is certainly, however, a 
good reason for the title “Much 
Ado about Nothing.” Don John’s Fs 
statement that Hero was unfaithful 4 
to Claudio is based on a fictitious . 
transgression; the report of Hero’s 
death is untrue; and the love of 
Beatrice and Benedick grows out 
of whispered gossip concerning 
sentiments that do not exist until 
they are overheard! 

“Much Ado about Nothing” is 
well-suited for an outdoor stage be- 
cause the scene does not change 
throughout. Set designer Timothy 
Amrhein has createda very believ- 
able two-story Italian villa, cov- 
ered with rose trellises and opening 
onto a red-tiled terrace where al- 
most all the play’s action takes 
place. 

In the curtain call, choreo- 
graphed by Kristin Scott to the ac- 
companiment of Big Band Music, 
the actors singly and in pairs exe- 
cute their own dance steps. It is a 
stunning finale to an ambitious and 
accomplished performance. 


— Anne Rivera 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare Fes- 
tival, Pettoranello Gardens Am- 
phitheater, 609-921-3682. Rain or 
shine. $10 donation requested. 
Thursdays to Sundays to Sun- _ 
day, August 8, 8 p.m. 4 
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Yvette Glover Quartet, Corner- 

. Stone Cafe and Bistro, 25 New 
Street, Metuchen, 732-549-5306. 
Jazz. 8 p.m. 


Patty Rosborough, The Stress 
Factory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Patty 
Rosborough’s talents in impro- 
vised comedy and acting will win 
you over. $12. 8 and 10:30 p.m. 


Ross Bennet, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Reservation. $15. 8:30 
p.m. and 11 p.m. 


An Evening with Pike, Finni- 
gan’s, 529 Route 130 North, East 
Windsor, 609-448-8012. 9 p.m. 


Loner, John & Peter’s, 96 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215- 
862-5981. 9:30 p.m. 


Retro Dance Party, KatManDu, 
Waterfront Park, Route 29, Tren- 
ton, 609-393-7300. Live broad- 
cast with MIX 97.5, ladies free 
until 10 p.m., retro dance party 
with DJ Joel Furness at 8:30 p.m. 
10 p.m. 


Billy, Triumph Brewing Compa- 
ny, 138 Nassau Street, 609-924- 
7855. Billy perform an eclectic 
mix with non-traditional instru- 
ments, fusing bluegrass, funk 
and blues. Free. 10 p.m. 


Eight Deep, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 400 Union Square, 
New Hope, 215-862-8300. Funky 
soul rock with a horn section and 
hip hop oriented vocals. 10:30 
p.m. 


* Cool Spots 


Jake Stigers, Saladworks, 72 
Princeton Hightstown Road, East 
Windsor, 609-918-1600. Eclectic 
rock on acoustic by songwriter 
Jake Stigers. His new CD is 
“Comin’ back Again.” 6 p.m. 

Soulutions Concert, Sage Chi- 
ropractic, 281 North Sycamore 
Street, Newtown, PA, 215-968- 
9750. Jennie Avila with percus- 
sionist Steve Wright. $15. 7 p.m. 


Shelton Davis, Small World Cof- 
fee, 14 Witherspoon Street, 609- 
924-4377. A stripped-down per- 
formance from their new record, 
“Bittersweet and Low.” Free. 
8:30 p.m. 


Anything that Floats Contest, 
Plainsboro Public Library, Wa- 
ters Edge Park, 609-275-2897. 
Ninth annual contest now in- 
cludes cardboard canoe race fol- 
lowing national rules and regula- 
tions. Races begin when all in- 
spections are complete. Regis- 
ter. 10 a.m. 


The race has boasted bikes, 
seed spreaders, styrofoam 
kayaks, and inner tubes. Sails, 
motors, and traditional paddles 
may not be used. The winner of 
the “tech” division squares off 
against the winner of the “non- 
tech” division. The name of the 
winning craft is inscribed on a 
plaque in the library. 


This is the third year for the card- 
board canoe race. Participants 
are given cardboard, mylar pack- 
ing tape, a life preserver, a canoe 
paddle, a razor knife, and one 
hour to construct a watercraft to 
be paddled by one member of 
the team. Prizes will be awarded 
and a new plaque has been es- 
tablished at the library. 


’ Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 


609-716-1570. Harry Potter's 
birthday party with stories, 
games, and treats. 11 a.m. 


' Hayrides, Howell Living History 


Farm, Valley Road, off Route 29, 
Titusville, 609-737-3299. Free 
horsedrawn hayrides leave the 
barnyard every 20 minutes. Self- 
guided tours, picnic in the pine 
grove, and marshmallow roast. 
Wheelchair accessible wagon is 
available by reservation. 5 p.m. 


Carnival, South Brunswick YM- 
CA, Crossroads South Middie 
School, Monmouth Junction, 732- 
329-1150. Rides, games, food, 
entertainment. $2. 2 to 11 p.m. 


Saturday Music: 
The Billy Band per- 
forms at the Triumph 
Brew Pub at 10 p.m. 
on Saturday, July 31. 
609-924-7855. 


Family Theater 


“The Elves and the 
Shoemaker”, Kelsey Theater, 
Mercer County Community 
College, 1200 Old Trenton 
Road, 609-584-9444. From the- 
Brothers Grimm story, presented 
by Youth Stages, good for 
preschoolers to second graders. 
$7. 10:30 a.m. and 1:30 p.m. 


Pop Star, Bristol Riverside The- 
ater, 120 Radcliffe Street, Bristol, 
215-785-0100. $7. 11 a.m. 


Sleeping Beauty, Bucks County 
Playhouse, 70 South Main 
Street, New Hope, 215-862- 
2041. 11 a.m. and 1 p.m. 


The Somewhat True Tale of 
Robin Hood, Princeton Sum- 
mer Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, 609-258-7062. The 
zany fractured fairy tale written 
by Mary Lynn Dobson. $5. 11 

"a.m. and 2 p.m. 


The Emperor’s New Clothes, 
Westminster Conservatory 
Youth Opera Workshop, 
Yvonne Theater, Rider Universi- 
ty, Lawrence, 609-921-7104. 
World premiere of a new comic 
opera for youth based on the 
classic Hans Christian Andersen 
tale and featuring the music of 
Mozart. Written and directed by 
Michael Jacobsen and Danielle 
Sinclair. Through Sunday, Au- 
gust 1. $8.7 p.m. 


Damsels and Dragnonflies, 
Stony Brook Millstone Water- 
shed, 31 Titus Mill Road, Pen- 
nington, 609-737-7592. Explore 
the pond for dragonfly nymphs, 
the field for adults, and the 
stream for damselflies. Register. 
$7 for adults. 9 a.m. 


What is a Canal?, Delaware & 
Raritan Canal State Park, Lam- 
bertville Public Library, 609-397- 
0275. Program about the canal 
for children and their parents pre- 
sented by Vicky Chirco, historian 
for the state park. Register. 11 
a.m. 


Rusty and Jam Jam, Delaware 
& Raritan Canal State Park, 
2185 Daniel Bray Highway, 
Stockton, 609-397-2949. Con- 
cert of acoustic guitar and flute 
music by Rusty and Jan. Blan- 
kets, chairs, and picnics are wel- 
come. Free. 6:30 p.m. 


Full Moon Walk, Bowman’s Hill 
Wildflower Preserve, River 
Road, New Hope, 215-862-2924. 
Explore the natural world at - 
night. Bring a flashlight. Register. 
$6. 8 p.m. 


Princeton Singles, Curtin’s 
Wharf, Burlington, 732-251- 
3142. Dinner for ages 55-plus. 
Register. $13 to $23. 6:30 p.m. 


Continued on following page 


— “y ‘Farrington’s 


. “Music Lesson Studio 
Ab 


NEW Pr. Jct. Location 
50 Princeton-Hightstown Rd. 


Learn } piano 2d Guitar? DRUM 2 VIOLIN 2’ TRUMPET 
‘To Play  }saxdFLute 2 cLARINET J VOICE LESSONS 
ig eS pa Call t 
Hours: Monday. Ficay, xapepm — 40 BOT -OQ2 
the ultimate in 
viewing comf CONTEMPORARY 


SCANDINAVIAN 
FURNITURE 


NISH 
ESIGNS 


oF New JERSEY 


Wesley } 


EKORNES’ 


Montgomery Center, 1325 Rt. 206 « Skillman, NJ 08558 
609-497-9666 « www.danishdesignsofnj.com 


We beat big box 
prices with over $7 
Billion in Buying 

Power* 


*with Nationwide Buying Group 


FLOOR MODEL SALE 


Drastic Reductions On All Brands 


——_ 
7 Billion Dollar Buying 
Power Means Lower 


Prices Every Day! 


Were proud of our association with the largest buying 
organization in the country which brings you the combined 
purchasing power of over 1200 retail stores. This huge 
buying power is passed along to our customer by means of 
lower prices every day on the finest Name Brand products 
in the world. 


aN 


| Fl 


‘ Frigidaire Galle 
‘CE 3 


- Thermador ‘Asko 

‘Sub Zero/Wolf -Dacor Monogram 
‘Viking ‘Jenn-Air: KitchenAi 
-DCS ‘Bosch & More 

- Gaggenau ‘Miele 


“How do we do it?’ 

* Knowlegeable Sales Staff 

¢ Guaranteed Low Prices 

* Most Major Credit Cards Accepted *Guaranterd 

: or Payment Plans Available lowest prices 

* Professional Delivery on exact, same 

NJ 609-882-1444 es Soi model ea 

Route 1 1/2 mile South of Rt. 95/295 mond pines 


www.mrsgs.com Sat tap Sun Tam-Spm 
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The Mighty Oak Players 
seeks actors for “Send Me No 
’ Flowers,” to be produced October 
28 to 31. Auditions are Monday, 
August 16, and Wednesday, Au- 
gust 18, 7 to 10 p.m. at Monroe 
Township High School, 1629 Per- 
‘rineville Road. Call Jack at 732- 
591-8105. 


Villagers Theater seeks actors 


166 Bunn Drive » Suite 101 * Princeton » New Jersey 08540 
609-683-0002 


THERAPY FOR WoMEN 


Depression Problems in Relationships for “Art” to be produced October 8 
2 to 23, in the black box, and for 
Anxiety Dependence “Once on This Island to be pro- 


duced October 29 to November 21 
on the main stage. Auditions are at 
415 Demott Lane, Somerset, on 
Sunday and Monday, August 15 
and 16, 7:30 p.m. Check www.vil- 
lagerstheatre.com for information. 


ERATION, 
Bristol Riverside Theater 
seeks volunteer ushers for produc- 
tions. Call Becky Thompson at 
215-785-6664 for information. 


New Jersey Community De- 
velopment Corporation seeks re- 
cent college graduates to be part of 
AmeriCorps. The program pre- 
pares young people for careers in 
public and social service through 
community service and education- 


Life Transitions 
Marriage @ Divorce @ Career 


Sexual Trauma 


Ms. Dailey, a Princeton psychotherapist 
for 20 years, offers psychotherapy focusing 
on emotional expression, mind/body 
integration, linking the past with the 
present, and moving toward wholeness. 


Our Next issue Will Be Published 
On Wetinesday, August 11 


Ad & Editorial Deadline: 
Monday, August 9 


Le 


Couples, Families, Groups, Incentives, Weddings and Honeymoons 
We’ll plan the perfect cruise for your personality and budget. 


kas 
Ss © ease i Ste ocr Celebrity >< true departure’ 


Get Out There.™ 
Nobody Tours 


Cruises from New Jersey 
VOYAGER OF THE SEAS | A. ASKA & EUROPE 
Quite Like Celebrity. 


5-Night to Canada 
Our Cruise Tours are 100% escorted. 


9-Night to Western Caribbean 
NORDIC EMPRESS 7-Night to BERMUDA From N.Y.C. or 
Philadelphia - May thru October 2004 


6 or 8-Night to BERMUDA 


Call Your Local Independent Cruise Specialists 


COLLEEN & FRANK ROBINSON West Windsor NJ 
(609) 275-0335 / (800) 941-2469 » www.cruiseone.com/crobinson « Ships Registry: Bahamas/Panama 


at 


The Aesthetics Center @ 


with Licensed Aestheticians 
Kristen Mohr & Yazmin Perez 


Call 609-685-4999 


‘Acne @ Sun Damage © Age Spots ¢ Wrinkles 
Customized Facials ¢ Chemical Peels 
Microdermabrasion 


301 North Harrison Street, Suite 1E © Princeton, NJ 


al activities designed to develop 


Opportunities 


leadership skills. Members re- 
ceive a living stipend, full health 
benefits, and a $4,725 award. The 
next class begins in September. 
Call Julie MacLeod at 973-413- 
1622 for information. 


County of Middlesex seeks 
volunteers. for assistance with 
“The Wall that Heals,” an exact, 
half-scale replica of the original 
Vietnam Veterans Memorial, 
which will be on display in Roo- 
sevelt Park in October. Volunteers 
are needed around-the-clock to 
help adult and student visitors lo- 
cate names, answer questions, di- 
rect foot traffic, and collect memo- 
rabilia left at the wall. Psycholo- 
gists are also being sought to help 
those who may be emotionally af- 
fected by their visit to the wall. 
Donations to help finance the ex- 
hibit are also needed. Call Ken 
Holman at 732-247-3727 for in- 
formation. 


Anderson House seeks volun- 
teers to participate in its eighth an- 
nual seafood festival on Saturday 
and Sunday, August 14 and 15, at 
Deer Path Park, Reading Town- 
ship. Individuals, families, and 
community groups can participate 
to face painting, running games, 
directing traffic, selling raffle tick- 
ets, adn cleaning up. Crafters and 


artists are also invited. Call Deb. 


Rudolph at 908-534-5818. 


Continued from preceding page 


Professional & Business Sin- 
gles Network, La Villa Ris- 
torante, Hamilton, 800-537-3859. 
Informal discussion followed by 
dance featuring top 40 dance 
music from the 70s, 80s, and 
90s. $20; $15 for dance only. 7 
p.m. 


Singles’ Networking Barbecue, 
Somerset Patriots, Commerce 
Bank Ballpark, Bridgewater, 908- 
255-1412. Second Annual Sin- 
gle’s Networking Barbecue fea- 
tures barbecue; baseball caps; 
prizes; contests; Mary Waiter, NJ 
101.5 radio personality; and 
comedy entertainment by the 
New Brunswick’s Stress Factory. 
Patriots take on the Bridgeport 
Bluefish. Register. $22. 7:30 
p.m. 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Norwich 
Navigators. $5 to $9. 7:05 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Ken Daneyko, ProSkate USA, 
1000 Cornwall Road, South 
Brunswick, 732-613-0426. Veter- 
an defenseman and two-time 
Stanley Cup winner for the New 
Jersey Devils, Ken Daneyko, vis- 
its and signs autographs at Score 
1 for Literacy, a benefit ice hock- 
ey tournament for New Jersey 
Reads. Following Dayeyko's ap- 
pearance is a competition featur- 
ing three games for 8 and 9 year- 
old league players. $3. 11:30 
a.m. 


PERSONAL PAPERWORK 
SOLUTIONS...AND MORE, INC. 


Do you need help with: Paying your bills? 
Organizing and filing? 

Are you stressed out with medical claim forms? 

Do you need help with Quicken or QuickBooks? 


Physics Department of 
Princeton University seeks Ital- 
ian-speaking residents to join non- 
academic activities of the summer 
program of 20 Italian high school 
students from the Abruzzi region 
in Italy. They will be on the Prince- 
ton campus through August 20. 
Contact Professor Chiara at cnap- 
pi@princeton.edu for information. 


Donate 


acim 

American Red Cross of Cen- 
tral New Jersey has an urgent 
need for blood donations. Penn- 
Jersey region relies on blood and 
blood products from other blood 
centers as there is not enough in 
this area. To schedule an appoint- 
ment call 900-Give Life or visit 
www.pleasegiveblood.org for a 
complete listing of blood drives in 
your area. 


The organization is also accept- 
ing nominations for the 2004 
Good Samaritan Awards. Criteria 
include working in Lower Bucks, 
Hunterdon, Middlesex, or Mercer 
counties. The extraordinary acts 
must have occurred between July 
1, 2003, and June 30, 2004. Cate- 
gories include adult (21 and older) 
and youth (under 21). Nomina- 
tions are due by Friday, September 
3. Visit www.njredcross.org for 
information and nomination form. 


Sunday 


_ August1 


Outdoor Concerts 


Janet Tebbel, Summer Carillon 
Series, Cleveland Tower, Gradu- 
ate College, College Road, 609- 
258-3654. Concert performed on 
the 1927 carillon, aninstrument . 
comprising 67 bronze bells 
played on a wooden keyboard. 
Refurbished in 1993, itis the 
fourth largest carillon in the na- 
tion. Musician is Janet Tebbel, 
from First United Methodist 
Church in Germantown, Pennsyl- 
vania. Free. 1 p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. Drama. 
$30. 2 p.m. 


- Private Lives, Princeton Sum- 


mer Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, 609-258-7062. Come- 
dy. $13 to $15. 2 p.m. 


Candide, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical. $18 to $22. 2 p.m. 


Hay Fever, Shakespeare The- 
ater of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby 
Theater, Drew University, Madi- 
son, 973-408-5600. Final perfor- 
mance of Noel Coward's witty 
show directed by Gabriel Barre. 
$34 to $48. 2 p.m. 


Les Miserables, Vill The- 


ater Black Box, 475 DeMott 
Lane, Somerset, 732-873-2710. 
TeensVill production of the 
school edition of the Broadway 
musical. $15. 2 p.m. 


Linda Richter 609/371-1466 
Insured + Notary Public - www.ppsmore.com 


Specialized Services for: Busy Professionals, Sandwich 
Generation, Seniors, Disabled, Small Business Owners 


is 
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A Class Act, Off-Broadstreet 
Theater, 5 South Greenwood 
Avenue, Hopewell, 609-466- 
2766. $22.50 & $24. 2:30 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


* My Favorite Year, Step Il Pro- 
ductions, Mitchell Performing 
Arts Center, 800 Tomlinson 
Road, Bryn Athyn, 215-946- 
0100. Musical. $16. 8 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 


Flemington, 609-443-5598. Inter- 
active show on an old-time loco- 


motive. $55. 3 p.m. 
Film 


Jewish Film Festival, Clear- 


brook B’Nai Brith, Monroe High 


School, Perrineville Road, 609- 
395-8454. “Tevye” featuring 
Maurice Schwartz. $8. 2 p.m. 


Carnival 


Carnival, Puerto Rican Parade 


of Trenton, Sovereign Bank Are- 
na parking lot, Trenton, 609-588- 
5953. Music, food, games, rides, 
and life entertainment. $2 admis- 
sion. 3 p.m. 


®Summer Forum Series, Prince 
of Peace Lutheran Church, 177 
Princeton-Hightstown Road, 
Princeton Junction, 609-799- 
1753. “Hymnals, Books and 
Bibles: Tools for Disciples from 
the 1800s to Today” presented 
by Chris Duckworth, field repre- 
sentative, Augsburg Fortress 
Publishers. Free. 9:45 a.m. 


Full Moon Mantra Mediation — 
Concert, Inner Tuning, New | 


Classic Duo: The County Theater in Doyles- 
town, PA, presents short films by Laurel & Hardy 
on Monday, August 2, at 7 p.m. 215-345-6789. 


Hope, 215-862-0162. Full moon 
mantra meditation concert pre- 
sented by Nada yogi Sri Shyanji 
Bhatnagar. A pioneer researcher 
on how sound affects conscious- 
ness, he chants mantras while 
playing the ancient tambura. 
Register. $15. 6 p.m. 


Blood Drive, American Red 
Cross, St. Mary’s Cathedral, 151 
North Warren Street, Trenton, ~ 
800-448-3543. 8 a.m. to 1 p.m. 


Blood Drive, American Red 
Cross, Trenton Thunder Stadi- 
um, 1 Thunder Road, Trenton, 
800-448-3543. Noon to 5 p.m. 


Breathwork Workshop, Prince- 
ton Center for Yoga & Health, 
50 Vreeland Drive, Suite 506, 
Skillman, 609-924-7294. Use the 
breath to induce an altered state 
of consciousness for emotional 
healing and spiritual experience. 


History 


Plainsboro Museum, Wicoff 
House, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-799-9040. Plainsboro’s his- 
tory featured in exhibits from 
6,000 years ago to the present 
day including Walker-Gordon 
Farm and Elsie the cow memora- 
bilia. Free. 2 to 4:30 p.m. 


Evening Tour, Kuser Farm Man- 
sion, 390 Newkirk Avenue, 
Hamilton, 609-890-3630. Guided 
tour of the mansion’s first and sec- 
ond floors. Register. Free. 5 p.m. 


Sunday Brunch with Woody 
Poles, KatManDu, Waterfront 
Park, Route 29, Trenton, 609- 
393-7300. Sunday Brunch with 
Woody Poles from 10 a.m. to 2 
p.m. $11.95. 10 a.m. 


Continued on following page 


Princeton Immigration Group 


Full Service Immigration Law Firm 
2683 Main Street 
Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 
609-620-0949 (Tel) ¢ 609-620-0955 Fax 
jasir@princetonimmigrationgroupcom 


Keeping Pace with Today’s Global Business 
Why Go to New York or Philadelphia? 


¢ Non-immigrant employment related E, H, L and O 
visas with 100% approval rate 

¢ Employment related green cards in all employment 
based (EB1-EB4) catego ries 

¢ Special skills in reduction-in-recruitment labor 
processing in all regions (for all skills) and National 
Interest Waivers of Labor Certification (Employees 
may be eligible for green card without any 
employer sponsor) 

¢ Family-based immigration and naturalization 


Se habla espanol 


‘Evening & Weekend Appointment Available 
Free Initial Consultation 


Joseph Asir, Esq. 


Georgetown Law Graduate with more than fifteen years of legal experience 


ELLEN TRACY + ESCADA 


Drinceton 
Fe -* CONSIGNMENT 
Za Boutique 
LOVELY SUMMER CLOTHING 
ALL SIZES 


Summer Hours Have Begun 
Mon-Fri 10-6; Sat 10-5 
1378 Route 206, Village Shopper Skillman, Nj] 08558 - 609-924-2288 


DONNA KARAN + LOUIS FERAUD - MONDI 


RALPH LAUREN : 


2 


ARMANI « CHANEL « HERMES 


YIOIV! « JOTHD +» C7TIANIOVT 


Register. 1 to 5 p.m. 


IVF NEW JERSEY 
IS PLEASED TO 
ANNOUNCE 
WE NOW ACCEPT 
OXFORD INSURANCE 


Which One Is 
Your Child? 


STATE-OF-THE-ART 
FERTILITY TREATMENT 
COMBINED WITH COMFORTABLE, 
PERSONAL SERVICE 


Confident. 


Bully. Victim. 


All children fall into one of these categories. Today, a child is bullied 
every seven minutes. Fear and intimidation damage self-esteem and 
hinder success. And out of embarrassment, most children never tell 
” their parents they are being bullied. 

Signs a parent should look for: 
* Negative mood changes * Not reaching full potential in school 
+ Lack of participation in class + Disinterest in sports or other activities 


At Tiger Schulmann’s Karate, we will teach your child to be confident. 
And confident kids don’t get bullied. So, call us today. 


= Raise your child with confidence. 


__Qualcare PPO 
__-United Health Care 


3100 Princeton Pike 
Building 4 — 3rd Floor 
Lawrenceville, Nj 08648 
Tel: (609) 799-5666 


81 Veronica Ave 
Somerset, N} 08873 
' Tel: (732) 220-9060 
mm eS ae Email: info@ivfnj.com 


Bully Prevention Special! 495 Iron Bridge Road 
Suite 10 
Freehold, N} 07728 


Tel: (732) 577-6500 


ff 


Princeton 
103 Mercer Mall Lawrenceville, NJ 


609-240-001 I 


= OFFICIAL UNIFORM 

= PRIVATE INTRODUCTORY CLASS 
= SELF-DEFENSE VIDEO 

a PERSONAL GOALS ASSESSMENT 


CALL TOLL FREE 800-IVF-Nj44 
(800-483-6544) 


INCLUDES: fi 
a ONE MONTH OF TRAINING 


LIMITED TIME OFFER! Other Locations | | 
*First time participants only. Not valid on TSK 1-800-52-TIGER www.ivfni.com an ae 
mae ee oe www.tsk.com wo SEY 
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Wendy Zoffer and Jacey Lang- 
* * ford, Hyatt Regency, Route 1 
Whitenin g North, West Windsor, 609-987- 
1234. Light jazz with Jacey Lang- 
ford on piano and Wendy Zoffer 
Work on flute. 11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 
Kids Stuff 
For Me? oe | 
istoric Trades Demonstration, 
Py ‘ Pennsbury Manor, 400 Penns- 
\ EA Ra bury Memorial Road, Morrisville, 
215-946-0400. A joyner and 
blacksmith demonstrate their 
Tooth Whitening Improves your Smile || 2s. 88 chicren, $9 aduts. 1 to 
Don’t be misled by unproven and ineffective Airplane Rides 
over-the-counter whitening solutions. Princeton Airport, Route 206, 
. . : a iba 609-921-3100. Weather permit- 
We provide a simple, effective tooth whitening system ting. Ten cents a pound with a 
that is monitored by a clinical staff. minimum of $5 and a maximum 
of $15. 3 to 6 p.m. 
Call Today for a Professional, Family Theater 
Whiter, Brighter Smile. The Emperor's New Clothes, 
; : Westminster Conservatory 
Drs. Marjan Habibian & Nadeem Haseeb yous Seah phe erect 
ge : : : : vonne Theater, Rider Universi- 
; Visit our website NJ FamilyDentist.com or call: ty, Lawrence, 609-921-7104. 
Plainsboro 609-799-5577 * West Windsor 609-716-7600 World premiere of a new comic 
L J) opera for youth based on the 
S y ge 
classic Hans Christian Andersen 


Eugenie 


Board Certified in Facial Plastic 


and Reeonstructive Surgery 


Board Certified in 


Orolaryngelogy 


Head & Neck Surgery 


Fellowship Trained in 


Facial Plastic Surgery 


ye 
t Woman's Touch tr Factal Llastic Surgery 


Now Introducing - Thermage Nonsurgical Skin Tightening Treatments 
for Brow Lifting, Smoothing Wrinkles and Tightening Loose Facial Skin. 


¢ Face & Neck Lifts 

¢ Eyelid & Forehead Lifts 

* Nose Reshaping 

© Chin/Cheek/Lip Enhancement 


¢ Liposuction 


¢ FotoFacial™ Treatments 
for Rosacea, Age Spots, Sun Damage 
¢ Hair Removal 
¢ Peels, Microdermabrasion 
¢ Collagen/Restylane/Botox Treatments 
¢ Laser Wrinkle Removal 


In-office Surgical Suite 


256 Bunn Drive, Suite 4, Princeton 


609.921.9497 


www. brunnermd.com 
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Law Offices: Rather than 


T?LL M? S?ME??ING I DON’T KN?W...!! 

“WORDS” Play The Most Important Role On Your Website 
...more than graphics....more than the latest techie-stuff. 

I once saw an Indian-Restaurant 


tale and featuring the music of 
Mozart. Written and directed by 
Michael Jacobsen and Danielle 
Sinclair. $8. 3 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Norwich 
Navigators. $5 to $9. 5:05 p.m. 


Monday 


August 2 


Master Class Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 
Center, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Metropolitan 
Opera’s former artistic adminis- 
trator Charles Riecker. Register. 
$15. 7 p.m. 


Hymn Sings, Westminster 
hoir College, Bristol Chapel, 
609-921-2663. Sing hymns with 
guest conductor Stanley Sza- 
lewicz. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Art 

East Brunswick Public Library, 
Two Jean Walling Civic Center, 
732-390-6767. “The Shore 
Thing,” an exhibit of seashore- 
themed photography in black and 
white by East Brunswick resident 
Madeline Molinari. Also on dis- 
play in the glass cases is “Tools, 
Techniques, and Products of the 
Artistic Process” including exam- 
ples of lesser-known art tech- 


niques. Through August 31. 
Free. 9 a.m. 


Script-in-Hand Play Series, New 
Jersey Repertory Company, 
Lumia Theater, 179 Broadway, 
Long Branch, 732-229-3166. 
“The Million Dollar Fight,” D.W. 
Gregory’s play about boxing and 
oil investors. Discussion follows 
the reading. $10. 8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Hollywood Summer Night Se- 
ries, County Theater, 20 East 
State Street, Doylestown, Penn- 
sylvania, 215-345-6789. Laurel 
and Hardy short films including 
“Brats,” “Helpmates,” “Hog Wild,” 
and “Towed in a Hole.” $7.75. 7 
p.m. 


Literati 


Writers’ Exchange, Barnes & 
Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- 


Experience Nature: 
Teresa Knipperleads ! 
a butterfly walk 

through the Mercer 
County demonstra- - 

tion gardens in Pen- 
nington, on Tuesday, 
August 3, at 17 a.m. 
609-989-6830. 


1570. Writers of all genres are in- 
vited to monthly writers’ group fa- 
cilitated by author Ed Leefeldt. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Night Out Event 


National Night Out Kick-Off, 
Plainsboro Recreation, Morris 
Davison Park, 609-799-0909. 
Music, dancing, games, soda, 
and contests for the whole family. 
Prizes and giveaways. Crime 
prevention information. National 
Night Out is on Tuesday, August 
3, from 7 to 10 p.m. Residents 
are asked to lock their doors, turn 
on outside lights, and spend the 
evening outdoors with neighbors 
and police. Free. 6:30 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Bingham- 
ton Mets. $5 to $9. 7:05 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


on 


Charity Softball Game, Integra 
LifeSciences, Community Park 
Field, Plainsboro, 609-936-2357. 
Benefit for the Brain Injury Asso- 
ciation of New Jersey. The Inte- 
gra coed softball team plays the 
New Jersey Renaissance King- 
dom team. The Renaissance 
team wears full knight’s armor, 
wench, and jester outfits. They 
also offer prizes. Integra will sell 
baked goods, provide music and 
games for all ages. Spectators 
are invited. 6 p.m. 


Tuesday 


August 3 


Master Class Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 


prestigious qualifications, try this: 


a Divorce.” 


is a Great idea! 


Weeks.” -or- “Foods That Build 
Muscles.” 


having a website full of expensive graphics, 
Rather than first talking about the firm’s 


Lets 


Misconceptions About Custody Battles.” 


If you're a new Ejitness- 
Center in town, offering a voucher for a free disorients an attacker that approaches the victim 
from behind. Without any preparation the victim can 
On the website write articles drive the attacker’s body weight to the ground in 
Offer the folks a free 


Low-Carb-Sweet-Yet-No-Sugar-Cheesecake 


such as “Step By Step Guide on How to 
Lose 3-4 Inches Off Your Gut In 3-4 


that went over their popular Mumbai-Masala- 
Chicken-Soup recipe on their website, which they 


also described on their newspaper ad. 
suppose, you specialize in Divorce or Family making it even though the ingredients were hard to 
Law. Present an article titled “5 Key Things find. To make a long story short, I ended up going to 
to Have Prepared Ahead Of Time to Win the restaurant to taste the Real Thing. 

-or- “The Two Biggest 


I attempted 


A Martial-Arts-Studio can talk about 


their famous Yama-Arashi technique (means: 


Mountain Storm-in Japanese). 


less than 2.0 seconds. 
technique-test-drive. 


This simple technique 


Center, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. New York City 
Opera conductor Steven 
Mosteller and NJOT Artistic Di- 
rector Scott Altman. Register. 
$15.7 p.m. 


Sing hx, Westminster Choir Col- 


lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Roger Briscoe conducts. 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Pop Music 


Concert Series, Princeton Sum- 


mer Theater, Hamilton Murray 


Theater, 609-258-7062. Aleo. $6. 


8 p.m. 


of your product. 


An information-rich website will. repay itself many times over. 
in mind first, when designing your site, may not bring you Results. Ultimately, it’s the “words” that sell, not the technology. 


Having a dozen or more such articles on your website gives your website-readers something of value to read; not just your 

sales-offer. If you bore them, one click & THEY'RE GONE. We like to read Information concerning “us” first, seller second. Most website owners 

only talk about themselves and offer no free valuable information to the readers. 
It’s useful to have features that make it easy for navigation as well as features that make it Search-Engine-Friendly. 

Also, the appearance of your website should be as professional as your store-front because indirectly it makes a statement about the quality 


Hiring a web developer that does not keep this theory 


The Above Information Is Brought To You By MyFirmOnline.com, Inc. 
Web Design / Search Engine / Database / Software / Graphics / Information Strategy 


Call Us: 888-305-3844 


FREE CONSULTATION FREE ESTIMATE 


Email Us: info@myfirmonline.com 


http://www.myfirmonline.com 


Summer Film Festival, East 
Brunswick Public Library, Two 
Jean Walling Civic Center, 732- 
390-6775. “Take Care of My 
Cat,” in Korean with English sub- 
titles. Free. 1:30 p.m. 


Under the Stars, Bucks County 
Historical Society, Mercer Mu- 
seum, Pine & Ashiand streets, 
Doylestown, 215-345-0210. “Jail- 
house Rock.” Gates open for pic- 
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nickers at 6:30 p.m. Film begins 
at sunset in the Log House 
gy rts are avail- 
able. In Elkins Gallery if it rains. 
$5. 6:30 p.m. - x 


Outfoxed, Unitarian Church of 


Princeton, 50 Cherry Hill Road 
609-924-1604. Sohiecing -< 
“Outfoxed,” a documentary by di- 
rector Robert Greenwald, fea- 
tures footage of former Fox News 
producers, bookers, reporters, 
and writers about partisan poli- 
tics. Discussion follows film. 
Free. 8 p.m. 


Airport Tour 


Princeton Airport, Route 206, 
609-921-3100. Airport tour. 
Weather permitting. Www.prince- 
tonairport.com. Free. 10:30 a.m. 


Night Out Events 


East Windsor Township, Police 
Building, 80 One Mile Road, 609- 
443-4000. Eighth annual event 
highlights police, fire, emergency 
medical services, tours of the po- 
lice department, and crime watch 
information. Demonstration of 
the breathalyzer, a canine 
trained in detecting illegal drugs, 
crime scene tools, self-defense, 
and child safety seat inspections. 
Bicycle rodeo, soccer, softball, 
and football. Free. 6 p.m. 


Plainsboro Recreation, 609- 
799-0909. Residents are asked 
to lock their doors, turn on out- 
side lights, and spend the 
evening outdoors with neighbors 
and police. Free. 7 p.m. 


Butterfly Walk, Mercer County 
Home Compost Demonstra- 
tion Site, 431A Federal City 
Road, Pennington, 609-989- 
6830. Family exploration of the 
demonstration gardens and 
nearby meadow path with master 
gardeners to find and identify 
butterflies and caterpillars. 
Binoculars and insect repellent 
advised. $3 per family. 11 a.m. 


Blood Drive, American Red 
Cross, Johnson & Johnson, 199 
Grandview Avenue, Skillman, 
800-448-3543. 9 a.m. to 2:30 
p.m. 


BLS for Healthcare Providers, 
University Medical Center at 
Princeton, 253 Witherspoon 
Street, 609-497-4480. Full 
course. Register. $60. 9 a.m. 


Meet the Chef, University Med- 
ical Center at Princeton, 
Princeton Fitness and Wellness 
Center, 609-497-4480. Alex 
Levine, chef of Bon Appetit, pre- 
pares summer salads. Joanne 
Gordon, a registered dietitian, 
answers questions about health 
eating. Sample the dish and _ 
learn some easy recipes. Regis- 
ter. Free. 7 p.m. 


Jazzercise, FirstReformed . 
Church of Rocky Hill, Washing- 
ton Street and Reeve Road, 
Rocky Hill, 609-924-6450. Class. 
Register with Christine Ohrel at 
609-897-1346. 7:30 p.m. 


Yellowman and Sagitarius 
Band, Midnight Rebellion, 
Conduit, 439 South Broad 
Street, Trenton, 609-656-1199. 
Yellowman and the Sagitarius 
Band and Midnight Rebellion 
perform. $12 to $15. 9 p.m. 


Summer Family Series Event, 
Keswick Theater, Easton Road 
and Keswick Avenue, Glenside, 
PA, 215-572-7650. Summer Sor- 
cery Magic Show. $7.50. 10:30 
a.m. and 1:15 p.m. 


Mary Jacobs Library, Princeton 
Canter for Yoga & Health, 50 
Vreeland Drive, Suite 506, Skill- 
man, 609-924-7073. Guitar Bob 
for all ages. Register. 10:30 a.m. 


JAMES STEWART 
KIM NOVAK. 
ALFRED HITCHCOCK'S 


VERTIGO" 


A UNIVER CLAWIC 


©1983 UNIVERSAL CITY STUDIOS, INC. 


BG a, 


Outdoor Thrills: The Thomas Sweet Outdoor 
Cinema series presents Alfred Hitchcock’s ‘Verti- 
go’ at the Pettoranello Gardens Ampitheater on 
Wednesday, August 4, at 8 p.m. 609-924-7222. 


CUH2A Toastmasters, 1000 
Lenox Drive, Lawrenceville, 609- 
791-7321. Public speaking club. 
Guests welcome. Noon. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Bingham- 
ton Mets. $5 to $9. 12:05 p.m. 


Master Class Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 
Center, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Director Marc 
Verzatt, formerly of the Lyric 
Opera of Chicago. Register. $15. 
7 p.m. 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Cancelled. 7:30 p.m. 


Acme Music Co., Fedora Cafe, 
2633 Main Street, Lawrenceville, 
609-895-0844. Jazz vocals and 
Bossa Nova. 6 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Mike Rocket, Greenway Am- 

. phitheater at 202 Carnegie Cen- 
ter, 732-545-7200. Lunchtime 
music series. Free. Noon. 


Francine Kane and Her Gentle- 
men Friends, Thompson Park, 
Forsgate Drive, Monroe, 732- 
521-4400. Francine Kane and 
her Gentlemen Friends perform. 
Bring your own chairs. Free. 2 
p.m. 


Harpdog Tony Sky, Cruisin’ 
mae Wicdneetnes, Third Re- . 
formed Church, 10 West Somer- 
set Street, Raritan, 908-722- 
1287. Harpdog Tony Sky per- 
forms. All concerts held rain or 
shine. Bring lawn chairs for out- 
door shows. 6 p.m. 


Concert Series, Lawrence Town- 
ship Senior Center, 609-844- 
7048. In case of rain, concert 
moves indoors. 6:30 p.m. 


Summer Concert Series, Bab- 
bage Park, North Brunswick, 
732-247-0922, ext. 475. Ron Or- 
lando and Mystery Train. Blan- 
ket, chair, and picnic are wel- 
come. Free. 7 p.m. 


Summer Sounds, West Windsor 
Senior Center Gazebo, Clarksville: 
Road, 609-799-6141. Yosi per- 
forms an interactive children’s 
show. Bring lawn chair or blanket. 
indoors if it rains. Free. 7 p.m. 


Pop Music 


j Lauper, PNC Bank Arts 
4 sho Hpimdel, 201-507-8900. 

New Using Mees and 

writer Cyn uper per- 
forms “Time After Time,” “Girls 
Just Want to Have Fun,” and a 
selection of her other radio hits, 
with dance-pop 


dens Amphitheater, 609-924- 
7222. $3. 8 p.m. 


Literati 


History Discussion Group, 
Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
609-716-1570. “Guns of August” 
by Barbara Tuchman. 7 p.m. 


Hiroshima & Nagasaki 
Remembrance 


Coalition for Peace Action, Insti- 
tute for Advanced Studies, 609- 
924-5022. The annual ceremony 
marking the anniversary of the 
atomic bombings of Hiroshima 


and Nagasaki on August 6, 1945, - 


in which 200,000 people lost their 
lives. Bring your own picnic fol- 
lowed by program including talks 
by survivors of the bombings in 
Japan. Event rescheduled to 
Thursday, August 5, 6 p.m. 


Designing From Your Cut 
Flower Garden, Mercer 
College, West Windsor, 609- 
586-9446. Floral designer Mary- 
beth Moscarello demonstrate cut 
flower design using garden flow- 


ers. Three consecutive Wednes- — 


days. Register. $75. 10 a.m. 


Continued on following page 


The Technology Group at AP&M applies a team approach to 
meet the specialized needs of start-up and growing technology 
companies. Drawing on the resources and reputation of AP&M, we can assist 
you with your financing and capital needs, business and strategic plans, 


revenue recognition, NOL's and R&D tax issues. Our strategy is results- 


Values 


If you teach them, you don’t have them 


6 CENCE 


A classical education unequaled in scope 


ROUTE 518, RAMBLING PINES, HOPEWELL, NJ (609) 924-2206 
WWW.PRINCETONLATINACADEMY.COM 


OPEN HOUSE 


AUGUST 8" 12:00-2:00 PM 


PRINCETON SUMMER THEATER PRESENTS 


P NoeL Cowarp’s 


A COMEDY ABOUT THE DANCERS 
OF FALLING IN LOVE... AGAIN. 


July 22-24, 29-31 at8PM 
July 25 and Aug 1 at2PM 


The Hamilton Murray Theater . 
On Princeton Campus 


Tickets: (609) 258-7062 I 


WWW. PRINCETONSUMMER THEATER. ORC 


driven and tailored to the individual goals of each client. 


Implementing Innovation fore 


New Jersey’s 
Technology Companies 


established 


consultants at AP 


focus. 


Whether you're looking to get 


, Or experiencing 


growing pains, the accountants and 


&M have the expertise 


and the creativity to bring the future into 


CERTIFIED PUBLIC ACCOUNTANTS 


S| AMPER, POLITZINER & MATTIA 
‘< 


and CONSULTANTS 


Gerard Abbattista CPA, 


Officer 


Michael DeVito CPA 


609.897.0200 


diva T: 
Dayne opening. $25 to $47.50. 8 


om pampercom 


26 


U.S. 1 
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R-RESERVATIONS CALL (609) 987-8018 


SS WHA HUES 


Continued from preceding page 


Hot Spots 


Steve Mittleman, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Through August 7. 
Reservation. $15. 8:30 p.m. 


Martha Elliott Jazz Quartet, Tri- 
umph Brewing Company, 138 
Nassau Street, 609-924-7855. 
Keyboard and saxophone-based 
jazz. 9:30 p.m. 


Lectures 


UFO Study Group, Hamilton 
Township Library, Municipal Dri- 
ve, 609-631-8955. Pat Marcattilio 
hosts monthly meetings about 
UFOs and earth mysteries such 
as ghosts, lake monsters, and 
crop circles. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Politics 


President William J. Clinton, 
Rush Holt for Congress, Green 
Valley Farm, Princeton area, 
609-896-7080. Luncheon and a 
chance to meet former President 
Bill Clinton and receive a copy of 
his new book,” My Life.” Contribu- 
tors of $1,000 or more have the 
opportunity to have a photograph 
taken with the President. Benefit 
to re-elect Rush Holt for Con- 
gress. Register. $500. Noon. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Bingham- 
ton Mets. $5 to $9. 7:05 p.m. 


Classical Music 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Holly Chatam, piano; and 
Patrick Wood Uribe, violin. Free. 
7:30 p.m. 


Folk Music 


Music Under the Stars, Deer 
Path Park, West Woodschurch 
Road, Readington Township, 
908-782-7275. The Glenngarry 
Bhoys perform Celtic folk-rock. 
Presented by the Hunterdon 
County Dept. of Parks and 
Recreation. Free. 7 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Timmy, Patio at 502 Carnegie 
Center, 732-545-7200. Free. 
Noon. 


Music in the Park Series, Wee- 


Consider 


__ Princeton Dermatology A 


ssociates _ 


A gentle laser light easily removes 
unwanted hair from the facial area, 
bikini line & underarms utilizing different 
lasers for different skin types. 


Call 609-685-4999 


For your Appointment Today. 


; Dr. Roderick Kaufmann 
301 North Harrison Street, Suite 1E ¢ Princeton, NJ 


Summer Sounds: Childrens’ entertainer Yosi 
performs at 7 p.m. at the gazebo at the West 
Windsor Senior Center on Wednesday, August 4. 
609-799-6147. 


den Park, Main Street, Law- 
renceville, 609-219-9300. Acme 
Music Quartet present jazz and 
swing with songs of Cole Porter, 
Johnny Mercer, Duke Ellington, 
and Irving Berlin. Free. 7 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Showstopper Broadway, Bristol 
Riverside Theater, 120 Radcliffe 
Street, Bristol, 215-785-0100. Mu- 
sic of Broadway. $25. 8 p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. United 
States premiere of Matei Visniec’s 
“Old Clown Wanted.” Directed by 
Gregory Fortner. Through August 
15. $20 to $30. 8 p.m. 


South Pacific, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal presented by the Pennington 
Players is set on a small island in 
the South Pacific during World 
War Il. Through August 14. $8 to 
$10. 8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens ~ 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Scenes from American Life, 

. Princeton Summer Theater, 
Hamilton Murray Theater, 609- 
258-7062. Through August 15. 
$13 to $15. 8 p.m. 


Dinner Cruise, Community Op- 
tions Inc., Chelsea Piers, Pier 
61, New York, 609-951-9900. 
Benefit evening to help individu- 
als with developmental disabili- 
ties achieve independence 
through housing and employ- 
ment programs. Register. $115. 
7 p.m. 


Dinner and Movie, New 
Brunswick City Market, Cross- 
roads Theater, 7 Livingston Av- 
enue, New Brunswick, 732-545- 
4859. Happy hour features hors 
do'oeuvres compliments of Har- 
vest Moon and entertainment by 
Primitive Soul followed by “Na- 
tional Lampoon's Animal House” 
directed by John Landis, 1978. 
$7. 5:30 p.m. 


Newark Museum's Black Film 
Festival, New Jersey State Mu- 
seum, 205 West State Street, 
Trenton, 609-292-6464. “E 
Child is Born a Poet: The Life 


Work of Piri Thomas,” 2003; “Fa- 
mous Irish Americans,” 2003; 
“Maangamizi: The Ancient One,” 
2000; and “Tight Spot,” 2003. 
Guest speaker is Paul Robeson, 
Jr. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Literati 


Nancy Blachman, Barnes & No- 
ble, MarketFair, 609-716-1570. 
“How to Do Everything with 
Google,” co-author Nancy Blach- 
man presents little known tech- 
niques and answers questions 
about Froogle, Google News, 
Google Answers, and Google im- 
ages. 7 p.m. 


Lawrence Library, Darrah Lane 
and Route 1, Lawrence Town- 
ship, 609-882-9246. Evening 
book discussion of “Snow in Au- 
gust” by Pete Hamill. Register. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Postal Tour 


Farmers Markets 


‘Soe 


Capital City Market, Trenton 
Downtown Association, War 
Memorial, West Lafayette and 
Barrack streets, Trenton, 609- 
393-8998. Jersey Fresh produce, 
arts, crafts, baked goods, nuts, 
and candy. Free lunchtime con- 
cert. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Montgomery Friends Farmers 
Market, Princeton North Shop- 
ping Center, 1125 Route 206, 
908-359-9665. Produce, baked 
goods, flowers, and honey from 
area farms. 2 to 7 p.m. 


Jazzercise, First Reformed 
Church of Rocky Hill, Washing- 
ton Street and Reeve Road, 
Rocky Hill, 609-924-6450. Class. 
Register with Christine Ohrel at 
609-897-1346. 7:30 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Aries Spears, The Stress Facto- 
ry, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Star 
of Fox TV's “Mad TV" performs. 
$15. 8 and 10:30 p.m. 


Steve Mittleman, Catch a Rising 
. 102 

Center, 987-8018. 
Co . Reservation. $15. 8:30 
p.m. 


El Ka Bong, KatManDu, Water- 
front Park, Route 29, Trenton, 
609-393-7300. El Ka with 
DJ Michael T and MC Tommy X- 
Treme inside, DJ Tommy V out- 
side. 10 p.m. 


ty 
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of the greatest old school blues- 
men still touring the U.S. and 
Canada. 10 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Bingham- 
ton Mets. $5 to $9. 7:05 p.m. 


Recital, Westminster Choir Col- 
lege, Bristol Chapel, 609-921- 
2663. Seth Rosenthal, flute; 
Elaine Held, piano; and sopranos 
Terri Thomas and Amy Freder- 
icks. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Birthday Show, the Folk 
Project, Morris Cultural Center, 
300 Mendham Road, Morris- 
town, 973-335-9489. $6. 8:30 
p.m. 


Pop Music 


Bryan Adams, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 201-507-8900. 
Award-winning Canadian singer- 
songwriter Bryan Adams per- 
forms. $25 to $59.50. 8 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Showstopper Broadway, Bristol 
Riverside Theater, 120 Rad- 
cliffe Street, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. Music of Broadway. $25. 8 
p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. Drama. 
$30. 8 p.m. 


A Class Act, Off-Broadstreet 
Theater, 5 South Greenwood 
Avenue, Hopewell, 609-466- 
2766. Musical. $22.50 & $24.8 
p.m. 


South Pacific, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal. $8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Scenes from American Life, 
Princeton Summer Theater, 
Hamilton Murray Theater, 609- 
258-7062. Drama. $13 to $15. 8 
p.m. 


Candide, Ritz Theater, 915 
White Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856- 
858-5230. Musical. $18 to $22. 8 
p.m. 


Les Miserables, Villagers The- 
ater Black Box, 475 DeMott 
Lane, Somerset, 732-873-2710. 
TeensVill production of the 
school edition of the Broadway 
musical. $15. 8 p.m. 


Hot Jazz Dance Night, Rhythm 
and Bugs, St. Matthias Episco- 
pal Church, 2200 Genesee 
Street, Hamilton, 609-252-0502. 
Workshops include “Partner _ 
Charleston” at 7 p.m. and “Doo-in 


i ormer President Bill Clin- 
ton will be making two local ap- 
pearances on Wednesday, Au- 


Sam’s Club, you can see Clinton 
at the wholesale club’s Nassau 
Park location in West Windsor, 
at 2 p.m., where he will sign 
copies of his book, “My Life.” 
To support the campaign of Rep- 
resentative Rush Holt, Clinton 
will attend a luncheon the same 
day, at Green Valley Farm, the 
home of Bob and Lisa Stock- 
man, near Princeton. (Directions 
will be forwarded to those at- 
tending.) 

The contribution to attend the 
luncheon is $500 per person to 
the Rush Holt campaign and will 


Two Chances to Meet Bill Clinton 


gust 4. If you’re a member of 


yoga 

music 

pilates 

meditation 

martial arts 

arts & crafts 

stress management 


studio 


Fimd Your World Withiw 


609.466.7787 
www.studiozen.org 


poetry, creative writing 
massage, reiki;‘jin shin jyutsu 
and other related health services 


57 hamilton ave, 
hopewell, new jersey 


include a copy of Clinton’s book 
“My Life.” Contributors of 
$1,000 or more will have the op- 
portunity to have a photograph 
taken with the President. 

For more information on the 
luncheon call 609-278-0800. 


Our Next issue Will Be Published 
On Wednesday, August 11 


Ad & Editorial Deadline: 


the Tranky Doo, at 8 p.m. Dance 
with DJ begins at 9 p.m. Register 
for workshops. One workshop, 
$10; two workshops, $15; dance, 
$10. 7 p.m. 


First Friday, Trenton Downtown 
Association, South Warren and 
West Lafayette streets, Trenton, 
609-393-8998. Boardwalk carni- 
val with games, music, food, 
open houses, food and drink spe- 
cials. Sidewalks are lined with 
artists, crafters, and food ven- 
dors. Ed Wilson presents live 
music on South Warren Street. 
Parking is available at the Mar- 
riott garage. 5 to 9 p.m. 


History 


Fresh from the Garden, William 
Trent House, 15 Market Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-3027. Stacy 
Roth uses the circa 1719 kitchen 
garden to demonstrate food pro- 
duction and preparation. Ses- 
sions focus on planting, cultiva- 
tion, harvesting, preserving, and 
preparing the produce using 18th 
century recipes. Program contin- 
ues through October 29. Free. 11 
a.m. 


Aries Spears, The Stress Facto- 
ry, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Aries 
Spears, star of Fox TV’s “Mad 
TV,” performs. $15. 8 and 10:30 
p.m. 


Steve Mittleman, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Reservation. $15.:8:30 
and 11 p.m. 


Victoria Warne Band, Triumph 
Brewing Company, 138 Nassau 
Street, 609-924-7855. The blues- 
rock sounds of the Victoria 
Warne Band are often.compared 
to Bonnie Raitt. 10:30 p.m. 


Townhall, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 400 Union Square, 
New Hope, 215-862-8300. Origi- 
nal acoustic rock from a band 
that is gaining a regional follow- 
ing. 10:30 p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Spring Hill Band, Orpha’s Cof- 
fee Shop, 1330 Route 206, Skill- 
man, 609-430-2828. 7 p.m. 


Continued on page 49 
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hen “Frozen,” a 
mesmerizing play by Britain’s 
Bryony Lavery, opened at Off- 
Broadway’s MCC Theater it re- 
ceived the kind of enthusiastic re- 
views that move a show to Broad- 
way. Let’s hope there is a sizable 
audience uptown for the kind of 
excellent serious theater that 
“Frozen” brings. Arriving on these 
shores a good six years after it won 
London’s Barclay Award for Best 
New Play, the play presents the 
theme “you can forgive the unfor- 
givable,” treated with great care 
and sensitivity by a writer who has 
(according to her bio) swum 
against the mainstream with verve, 
nerve, and success. 

Set in the U.K.., “Frozen” deals 
with three principal characters, 
each of whom is starkly revealed 
as emotionally stranded. Their in- 
troduction takes place through a 
series of monologues and eventu- 
ally duologues that not only shed 
light on the deeply troubled and 
conflicted personas but afford us 
the opportunity to consider the un- 
speakable compulsions and aber- 
rations that motivate some people. 
The interactions are set in motion 
by the heinous act of a pedophile 
serial killer that connects the vic- 
tim’s mother, a clinical psychia- 
trist, and the murderer. 

The act, specifically the murder 
ofa little girl abducted on the way to 
her grandmother’s home, is com- 
mitted by Ralph (Brian F. O’Bryne, 
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for Outstanding Leading Male Role 
ina Play), the pedophile serial killer 
whose capture and incarceration 
provides an opportunity for the 
girl’s mother, Nancy (Swoosie 
Kurtz), to shatter the glacial mental 
fortress she has imprisoned herself 
in for the last 20 years. 

Ralph’s capture also becomes a 
means by which Agnetha (Laila 
Robins), a clinical psychiatrist, 
can test her own published theories 
— “Serial Killing: A Forgivable 
Act?” — about what causes and 
motivates a serial killer, as much 
as it forces her to confront her own 
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winner of this year’s Tony Award . 


personal demons. Curiously, Ag- 
netha is reluctant to let Nancy visit 
Ralph for fear of an incendiary sit- 
uation. It is this fear that sustains 
much of the suspense. 

At first the play seems too delib- 
erately passive in the telling and 
too pretentiously structured. Yet, 
under Doug Hughes’ direction, it 
builds exponentially and more ex- 
plosively with the passing of every 
scene. It is for the grief-stricken 
Nancy to draw us into her painful- 
ly empty life since her little girl’s 
disappearance, with a heartbreak- 
ing portrayal that is not without 
touches of wry perverse humor. 
Kurtz’s performance, including a 


A ee - 
Arriving on these 
shores a good six 
years after it won Lon- 
don’s Barclay Award 
for Best New Play, 
‘Frozen’ presents the 
theme ‘you can for- 
give the unforgivable.’ 


_ flawless regional British dialect, is 


so real and compelling that you 
can almost taste the dark empty icy 
void she exists within. 

Nancy is shown, however, not to 
be so withdrawn that she wasn’t 
able to be an activist in a group that 
searches for missing children. The 
play reaches its most unnerving 
moments when Nancy and Ralph 
are finally face to face in the prison. 


[: there is optimism to be seen, 
it is in Nancy’s need to heal much 
of her long festering rage and har- 
ness her desire for vengeance. One 
assumes that she will finally be 
able to reconnect with another old- 
er daughter (unseen), who has sad- 
ly been a victim of her mother’s 
emotional estrangement. 

Robins also gives us a strong 
portrait of a clinician who is eager 


_ to validate and corroborate her the- 


ories, but who is also struggling to 
examine ‘the roots of her own un- 
happiness. You won’t be able to 
take your. eyes off O’Byrne as a 
creepy seemingly indifferent killer 
who is eventually led to expose the 


Broadway Review: ‘Frozen’ 


origins of his particular pathology. 
His performances gives us a haunt- 
ing portrayal of a depraved man 
who is literally unable to control 
what he does. 

The production is simple but ef- 
fective. Scenic designer Hugh 
Landwehr’s contribution of only a 
couple of chairs and a blue back- 
drop, effectively lighted by Clifton 
Taylor, are really all that is needed 
to enhance this extraordinary play. 

— Simon Saltzman 

Frozen, Circle in the Square, 


1633 Broadway (at West 50th 
Street). 212-239-6200. 
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The key: &*k** Don’t miss; 
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_ lines Theater, 227 West 42. Limit- 


ed engagement for Arthur Miller 
play. 

Aida * Palace, Broadway & 
47, 212-307-4747. Deborah A. 
Cox. Closing September 5S. 


Avenue Q *k*x*x* Golden, 
252 West 45. New musical with 
puppets in adult situations. Three 
Tony Awards including Best Mu- 
sical, Best Book, and Best Score. 


Beauty and the Beast, Lunt- 
Fontanne, Broadway & 46. Ticket- 
master. 


Bombay Dreams, * Broadway 
Theatre, Broadway & 53. Three 


Tony nominations, no awards. 


Caroline, or Change **x, 
Eugene O’Neill, 230 West 49. 
Tony Award for Anika Noni Rose. 


Chicago, **%** Ambas- 
sador, 219 West 49. Six 1997 
Tonys. 


Children’s Letters to God, 


Lamb’s Theater, 130 West 44. 
Limited engagement. 
Dracula, Belacsco Theater, 


111 West 44th. Previews begin Ju- 
ly 28. 

Fiddler on the Roof, * * Min- 
skoff, 200 West 45. Remake of the 
musical about tradition. Six Tony 
nominations, no awards. 


Forever Tango, Shubert The- 
ater, 225 West 44. Through Au- 
gust 29. 
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‘Frozen’: Tony win- 

ner Brian F. O’Byrne 

and Laila Robins star 

in play at the Circle in 
‘ the Square Theater. 
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42nd Street, ***&* Ford 
Center, 213 West 42. Tony for best 
musical revival 2001. 

The Frogs, Vivian Beaumont 
Theater, 150 West 65. New musi- 
cal by Stephen Sondheim. 


Golda’s Balcony, *** Helen 
Hayes, 240 West 44. One Tony 
nomination, no award. Tovah 
Feldshuh. 


Hairspray, *** Neil Simon, 
250 West 52. Eight Tonys in 2003. 

I Am My Own Wife, *** 
Lyceum Theater, 149 West 45. 
Jefferson Mays in Doug Wright 
drama. Tony Awards for Best Play 
and Jefferson Mays. 

Little Shop of Horrors *** 
Virginia, 245 West 52. Tony nom- 
ination, no award. 

Mamma Mia!, *** Winter 
Garden, 1634 Broadway. The Ab- 
ba hit musical. 


Movin’ Out, *** Richard 
Rodgers, 226 West 46, 212-307- 
4100. Three Tonys in 2003. 


Rent, **%** Nederlander, 
208 West 41. 


Sight Unseen, Biltmore The- 
ater, 261 West 47. 


Sly Fox ***, Ethel Barry- 
more, 243 West 47. New comedy 
by Larry Gelbart stars Richard 
Dreyfuss. Talk back with Dreyfuss 
every Tuesday evening. 


The Boy From Oz, ** Imper- 
ial, 249 West 45. Tony Award for 
Hugh Jackman. Closing Septem- 
ber 12. 


The Lion King, kx*** New 
Amsterdam, Broadway & 42, 212- 
307-4747. Two Tony nominations 
including Best Revival of Play. 


The Phantom of the Opera, 
wk & Majestic, 247 West 44. 17th 
year. 


The Producers, **** St. 
James, 246 West 44. Twelve 
Tonys in 2001. Brad Oscar and 
Hunter Foster. 


Wicked, *** Gershwin, 222 
West 51. Ticketmaster. Updated 
Oz musical _ stars’ Kristin 
Chenoweth and Idina Menzel. 
Tony Awards for Idina Menzel, 
Scenic Design, and Costume De- 
sign. 

Wonderful Town, *** Al 
Hirschfeld, 302 West 45. Tony for 
Best Choreography. 


Off-Broatiway 
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A Stoop on Orchard Street, 


Mazer, 197 East Broadway, 866- 


468-7619. ) 
Address Unknown, Prome-' 
nade, 2162 Broadway. 
Blue Man Group, **** As-' 


tor Place, 434 Lafayette, 212-254- 
4370. 


Bug, Barrow Street Theater at 7 
Avenue. New play by Tracy Letts. 


Five Lortel Award nominations. 


Cookin’, Minetta Lane, 18 
Minetta Lane, 212-420-8000. 
The Day Emily Married, Pri- 
mary Stages, 59th Street between 
_ Madison and Park avenues. 
De La Guarda * Daryl Roth, 
20 Union Square East. 


Fiction, Laura Pels Theater, 


111 West 46. 
Finian’s Rainbow, 
Repertory, 132 West 22. 


From My Hometown, 
Gramercy, 127 East 23. Previews 
began July 12. 


Here Lies Jenny, Zipper The- 
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p.m.; Sunday, 7 p.m. 


How to Build a Better Tulip, 
Acorn Theater, 410 West 42. 


Let’s Put on a Show, Irish 
Repertory Theater, 132 West 22. 

Marijuana-Logues, The Ac- 
tors Playhouse, 100 7th. 

Menopause, the Musical, 
Playhouse 91, 316 East 91, 212- 
831-2000. 

The Man Who Would Be 
King, Baruch Performing Arts 
Center, 25th Street. 


The Musical of Musicals. The- 
ater at St. Peters, 619 Lexington. 
Return engagement. 


Picon Pie, DR2 Theater, 103 
East 15. 


Squeeze Box, Acorn Theater, 
410 West 42. 


Stomp **** Orpheum, Sec- 
ond Avenue at 8. Ticketmaster. 

Tony n’ Tina’s Wedding 
kkk St. Luke’s Church, 308 
West 46. 
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John Houseman Theater, 450 


West 42. 


’ The Two and Only, Atlantic 
Theater, 336 West 20. Closes Au- 
gust 15. 


Waitin’ 2 End Hell, 47th Street 
Playhouse. 


— Simon Saltzman 
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Unless otherwise noted, all 
Broadway and Off-Broadway 
reservations can be made through 
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212-239-6200. Other ticket out- 
lets: Ticket Central, 212-279- 
4200; Ticketmaster, 800-755- 
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For information on shows, mu- 
sic, and dance call NYC/On Stage 
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ticket booth at Broadway & 47 is 
open daily, 3 to 8 p.m. for evening 
performances; 10 a.m. to 2 p.m. for 
Wednesday and Saturday mati- 
nees; and 11 a.m. to closing for 
Sunday matinees. Cash or Travel- 
ers Checks only; no credit cards. 
Visit TKTS at www.tdf.org. 
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kids. I know, my friend. I was in the thick 
of it. Up to the hilt. And then one day, I was 
up there, at the tee box right where you 
were, looking down right where we are 
now, and I asked myself a simple question: 
why leave?” 

He waited for me to answer. Instead Bill 
called over. I had to hit. 

But Hollingsworth was still fixed upon 
me. “You’re listening to me, aren’t you?” 
he said quietly. “Most of ‘em don’t. Most 
of ‘em think I’ve gone daft. You ought to 
come out here at night sometime. Then I'll 
really show you something.” 

“Let’s go,” said Bill. “You’re away.” 

I walked on the green, sized up my putt, 
breathed in a dose of tranquility, and 
putted. 

Center cut. 

Birdie. 

I tapped fists with Bill, and tipped my 
hat to Hollingsworth, who gave me two 
thumbs up. 

I birdied two, parred three of the last five 
holes. Bill was astonished, wondered what 
the hell how gotten into me. But in the 
Grill Room afterwards he pressed his loan 
program and had no further interest in dis- 
cussing Hollingsworth. In the parking lot 
when we said our goodbyes I told him to 
email me the loan info, though the last 
thing in the world I needed was more credit 
to pay back. I was hoping to parlay his 
hopé into another round. 


I: my car I grabbed my cell phone. Seven 

voicemails. Six were problems at work 
—Irun an office products firm with two 
other partners —-and the other was my 
wife. She only left voice mails on my cell 
phone when there were problems or she 
wanted me to pick up something. 

It was a pick up. What she wanted me to 
pick up was acage fora ground hog. It 
seemed as if we had one in our back yard, 
and he was fast making inroads under our 
deck. ' 

By the time I got home — ground hog 
cage in tow — I hada couple of more calls. 
Ray, partner number one, was agitated be- 
cause he had had to put out a number of 

- fires during the day while I played golf and 
Jorge, partner number two, hadn’t come 
back after lunch. A sales call, Jorge had 
called it, but who was kidding who, Ray 
wanted to know. 

That’s what I wanted to know. Who was 
kidding who? ees 

At dinner our eldest daughter, fourteen- 
year-old Nicole, announced that she was — 
going to get a tattoo and have her nose 
pierced, whether we liked it or not, and 
there was no way that we were going to 
stop her. No way! 

Ten-year-old Mike had gotten in trouble 
at school again and would not be joining us 
for dinner, having been banned to his room, 
which suited him just fine. 

After dinner I set up the ground hog trap 
— the guy at the store, that upscale farm 
supply joint on Route 31 in Pennington, 
said cantaloupe was the best bait — while 
my wife, bless her, recounted the horrors 
of her day. Oddly, on the days I play golf 
my wife is forced to contend with the 
greatest challenges of suburban life — un- 
welcome calls from school, churly elder 
daughters, fierce backyard ground hogs. 
On my worst days at work, however, things 
for her seem to go so much smoother. Like 
I said, odd. 

Oh, we love each other, all right. No af- 
fairs, no Big “D” on the horizon. But the 
energy, the zip, not to mention the youth — 
ain’t quite what it used to be. But then it 
never is, is it? 

_ She was beat, decided to go to bed early. 
She gave me a smooch in the den; I : 


* ° grabbed the remote. Twenty minutes later 


she was asleep, I was channel surfing. The 
usual. 

Mike too had gone to sleep and Nicole 
was in her room, with her IPod and her In- 
stant Messaging. I left a note on the refrig- 
erator, not that anyone was going to notice 
my absence. I kept it short: Out for ice 
cream. Dad. 

I parked in the same spot I had during 
the day. There was no other car there. The 
clubhouse was dark, empty. I wasn’t sure 
which way to the thirteenth, but it had to be 
past the tenth, and I knew where that was. 
; by the first. 

_ There was a three-quarter moon which 


shone in a clear sky as I walked up the 
tenth fairway, glimmering now dark green, 
now dark black. Tall trees, which I hadn’t 
noticed so much earlier in the day when I 
was playing with Bill, swayed in the night 
breeze, noisy sentinels. I had to cross a 
bridge over the Stony Brook, and there, I 
have to admit, I walked quickly. I was get- 
ting a little spooked. On the other side of 
the Stony Brook was the eleventh tee, and 
then the hill ascending to the thirteenth tee. 
I began walking upwards, wondering if 
these places had security patrols. I hada 
ready story: I had dropped something. Ear- 
lier. My wallet. Keys. A treasured picture 
of my kids. 

From the thirteenth tee I looked down 
below, across the pond, hoping to see 
Hollingsworth. I was sure he would be able 
to explain why I had come. 

But no Hollingsworth. I raced down the 
pathway, down to the thirteenth green. 
“Mr. Hollingsworth?” I called out, hearing 
the nervousness in my voice. I sounded 
like I was eleven again. “Are you here? 

I walked around the green, careful not to 
trample on anything. HadI ever really seen 
him? Was I losing my mind? But then I 
came across something. Hidden behind the 
hedges, just as Bill had said. A cot. A pup 
tent, not put up. And a lawn chair. 

Then I heard it. 

Distinct. 

A sound like no other. 

A distant thwack of a well struck golf 
ball. 

_ Hollingsworth was on the course. — 

All I had to do now was find him. 

I started running, up the fourteenth fair- 
way, which slopes up another hill, dogleg- 
ging left. When I reached the top, I saw, 
striding through the moonlight to my right, 
Hollingsworth. He was chugging down the 
fourth, carrying a bag of clubs. As intent on 
his game as any duffer on a Saturday 
morning. 

I jogged overto him. “Mr. 
Hollingsworth?” I said, approaching. “Mr. | 


- Hollingsworth, remember me? From this 


morning? You said you really had some- 
thing to show me.” . 

He acted neither surprised nor alarmed 
to see me. He nodded his head in greeting, 
in acknowledgement, but didn’t stop until 
he got to his ball. The fourth was a par five, 
and Hollingsworth’s drive was perfect. His 
second had to cross the same pond which 
guarded the thirteen green. 

He put his bag down, took out a fairway 
wood. “One thing is for sure, my friend,” 
he said. . . 

“What’s that?” 

“If you’re going to play at night, you 
best keep the ball in play.” He drew back 
his club, and laced a perfect shot, arching 
over the pond, piercing the middle of the 


_ fairway, an easy eighty yards from the pin. 


“They’re all out here, you know,” he 
said, picking up his bag. He threaded his 
club home, hoisted the bag to his shoulder. 

“Every single one of them. If you look 
you can see: It’s what I wanted to show 
you.” He stepped closer to me, put his hand 
upon my shoulder. “My friend, I think you 


| need to see. Don’t you?” ns 


“See who?” 

“All the old members. Take a look. Look 
as hard as you can. Right there! See that 
foursome, up ahead? A bunch of slowpokes 
still! In thirty-two years hardly missed a 
Saturday together. Their wives couldn’t 
stand each other. The last one of ‘em died, 
oh, eighty-four, eighty-five. But you know 
what? For all that they did in their lives? 
And these were successful men, mind you. 
Attorneys, doctors, company presidents. 
Ivy leaguers, even. But for all that they did, 
they were never happier than when they 
were here, with each other. And they did- 
n’t even talk much! Couldn’t tell you the 
names of each other’s children!” 

I looked, through the moonlit darkness, 
and saw nothing. 

“They’re all here,” Hollingsworth said. 
“If you just know how to see.” He pushed 
on. He had a shot to make. I could tag along 
if I chose. 

“T have it all too,” he said, as we reached 
his ball. He took out a sand wedge, laid the 
bag down. “A house in Elm Ridge Park. 
Money in the bank. Retirement plan. A 
wife. Kids. The whole nine yards. And I 
can’t stand it anymore. Just plain can’t 
stand it, my friend. If why was your ques- 
tion, that is your answer.” 

He swung, he hit. Perfect. On the green. 

He turned to me. “If you can still stand 


Oe a a gy a gore 


it,” he said, “then go back. Kiss your wife, 
cherish your kids, love your life. But if you 
can’t, then stay here. Don’t leave. But 
there’s just one thing.” 

“What’s that?” 

“You can’t have the thirteen green. That 
one, it’s taken.” Hollingsworth smiled, 
picked up his bag, and walked up to the 
green. 

I remained behind. 

He looked back, one last time. “You 
coming?” he said. 

I gazed up, at the dark green, the flag- 
pole fluttering in the night, the trees sway- 
ing and swishing now more than ever. And 
then J did see: I saw them all, all thé old 
golfers, in attire spanning the century, the 
foursomes and twosomes and three-somes, 
all the old golfers deployed along the 
course, every square inch of the place a 
landing zone for one of them at some 
point. The friendships, the good shots and 
the bad, the laughs, the curses: everyone 
who had every played here and died here 
was now watching me, waiting. 

But I wasn’t yet ready. I raised my hand 
to Hollingsworth, who waved back. 

“Maybe some other time,” I called up. 

“Maybe not,” he said. “But give your 
wife that kiss when you get home. Your 
kids too.” Then he turned. He had a birdie 
putt to make. 


D. C. Potter has been published in the 
Kelsey Review. As this issue was going to 
press he completed a mystery novel set in 
New York in the fall of 1941, a few months 
before American entry into World War II. 


The Big Game 
by Nicole Cody 
t was the moment I had waited for all of 


my life. I had dreamt of this since I was 

a child. It was Super Bowl Sunday. The 
score was 14-12. Thirty-two seconds left 
in the game. Rain was pounding our bodies 
and so was the other team. One of my guys 
had to be carried out ona stretcher. We 


were the underdogs, bloodied and beaten. I . 
_ knew if I didn’t make this field goal, we’d 


never survive. 

The coach patted me on the back. He 
was like a surrogate father to me, always 
there, more so than my own dad. I could 
hear the announcers faintly in the back- 
ground. I knew what they were saying. 
Could he do it? Would he do it? Hell, he 
had brought the team this far, single-hand- 


edly. Best kicker in the league. Simply the _ 


best. 
I blocked the images of my wife and 
daughter out of my head. Needed to con- 
centrate. I had worked hard for this. All of 
those days in Pop Warner, the practices, 
the injuries, the thousands of games that 
lead to this one moment. This one chance. 
I got ready. I would be a hero or a laugh- 
ingstock. I did a quick stretch and looked 
at the goal post. I slowly moved my leg 
back andI kicked as hard as I could. Slow 
motion, like one of those cheesy sports 
movies I watched religiously. The ball én- 
tered between the archway of my destiny. 
The crowd went wild. My teammates bom- 
barded me, raising 


Ballers 


When the lights flashed on the 
roaches crawled into the cracks 
So we left the house and balled 
Until our worlds became black 
And then we dribbled home 
Between our legs — behind our 
backs 

Determined never to be turned 
back 

By someone who loved the game 
any less 


We didn’t play to impress 
Pretty girls 

In pretty dress 

We played away our stress 
Away the world 

And the rest 


And when our father’s left us 
The ball served to protect us 
With no one to inspect us 

The court seemed to correct us 


Through — summer heat 
And — winter sleet 

And disappearing friends 
And crushed dreams 
And broken hopes 

And lost love 

One love — 

Always showed love 


And pushed us — 
Through hard times — 


Those sketched white lines 
Kept us in line 

And when the sunshine — 
Vanished — from life 

We appeared 

Shooting away our tears 
Dribbling away our fears 
That’s why when we’re near 
If you’re quiet you can hear 


The 
Rhythmic 
Sound of balls pounding 
the ground 


That’s how we got down 
That’s how we got down 
That’s how we got up. 

— Nate Kostar 

Kostar, 19, played basketball at 
Hightstown High School and will en- 
roll in September at Roanoke College 
in Virginia. He hopes to continue his 
basketball career there. He is the son 


of Ron Kostar, whose poem appears on 
page 47. 
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taken her back for a full refund. This makes 
me smile and the baby looks up at me and 
smiles. I am grateful that she is nota foot- 
ball. As I sit in the rocker, she drifts off to 
sleep. Guys at work 


‘me up on their , : say babies are the 
shoulders. I began The crowd went wild. My end of your 0 life. 
to dance around, the ~ teammates bombarded me, SS 
sweetest of dances. = : ore Janie came into 
raising me up on their shoul- the world and onl 
KENNETH, y 
COMETOBED.I ders. | began to dance around, aga get 
heard ~ screech- the sweetest of dances. bay F ene: & 
Ing-naus-on-a- ° brief 
Gia citeinill ined KENNETH, COME TO BED. few months, | felt 
was all too familiar like my wife 


with. My moment in 
the spotlight was ruined by the bitch I call 
wife. IT IS 2 INTHE MORNING! So 
what! AmI a-child? I don’t dare say this to 
her. Speaking of the child. YOU ARE GO- 
ING TO WAKE THE BABY UP!!!! At the 
exact moment she ends this declaration, 
the baby begins to cry. SEE WHAT YOU 
DID!!! 

_In slow motion, I walk up the stairs to 
the nursery. No MVP award, no Disney 
commercial. I knew mommy wasn’t going 
to attend to her. I hold this screaming crea- 
ture in my arms and wish she was a foot- 
ball. A football is quiet. 

Why didn’t I go to bed earlier? Well the 
truth is I could turn my PlayStation on any 
time I wanted too. Can’t say the same for 
my wife. Couldn't hardly turn her on at all. 
Gee, if she was a PlayStation, I could have 


thought I hada pur- 
pose. It was all too 
brief. 


be to God my wife is asleep. Or so I think. I 
CURSE THE DAY I BOUGHT YOU 
THAT THING. So do I. So do I. It’s not 
Just sex I miss. It’s those nights we stayed 
up and talked. We laughed. We talked 
about our hopes, our dreams, our fears. All 
in this tiny bed which now feels as big as a 
football field. 

Nicole Mimnaugh Cody is the senior in- 
ternal communications administrator at 
Recording for the Blind & Dyslexic, the 
nonprofit organization on Roszel Road. 
She notes that, al: she named the 
main character after her husband and he 
loves his PlayStation, that is where the 
similarity ends. 


I leave the nursery and go to bed. Thanks | 
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Terror in the 
Mailbox 


By Shobhan Bantwal 
| t’s been three months since the 


letters began to arrive. That’s 

two days after the World Trade 
Center towers crumbled like 
sandcastles-forty-eight hours af- 
ter the world watched the drama 
unfold in utter horror. And 
prayed and wept and cursed and 
hollered. They taint my mailbox, 
mocking at its friendly, whimsical 
bird motif. They disturb the joy 
and tranquility of our suburban 
Princeton home. 

My hands don’t shake in alarm 
any more, No tears blind my vi- 
sion. Now I read the mail with 
roughly the same amount of pas- 
sion as | would my monthly bills. 
But somewhere in the recesses of 
my brain, the fear lingers like the 
acrid odor of smoke. By the glow 
of the desk lamp, I scan today’s 
correspondence, as if it were no 
more than the pages of an absorb- 
ing but not very exciting book. 

The first letter, the one that left 
me speechless, begins like this: 
You disgusting brown pigs... get 
out of our country. If you don’t, 
youll be cut in pieces and fed to 
the sharks . .. There is a lot more 
venom spewed across the page, 
all of it written in the same vein- 
bitter rage, abhorrence, loathing- 
searing, blood-curdling hate. 

Another missive reads: Eye for 
an eye... You pay for the sins of 
your people . . . There are plenty 
of other letters, but they’re most- 


ly gibberish, badly written senti- 
ments of lunatics. These two tell 
me their authors are educated, 
perhaps middle-class folks. Could 
they be my neighbors? My 
coworkers? The thought is unset- 
tling. 

I’ve come to realize how ugly 
hatred is, how corrosive, like acid 
eating through fabric, leaving 
gaping holes, and letting in ghast- 
ly images. The fact is I’m just as 
livid and filled with revulsion at 
what’s been done to my fellow 
Americans in the 9/11 disaster. I 
can understand every one of the 
sentiments in those letters, but 
SARE NES ERAS NLT ERRATA SIO NS Sk 


I try to carry on as if 
nothing unusual has 
touched our lives. But 
pretending is one thing 
—reality is another. 
We’re forced to look 
over our shoulder now 
and lie awake at nights. 


what I can’t comprehend is why 
pick on us? Crying, I say to the 
police, “But we’re Indians; we” 
have nothing to do with this. We 
love this country. This is our 
home, too.” 

The police officers offer me a 
poker-faced explanation. “Most 
people don’t know the differ- 
ences between nationalities, 
ma’am.” 

“And that’s supposed to com- 
fort me?” I retort, the hot anger 
rising in my blood. “Do some- 


thing to stop this!” 

The officers’ eyes 
silently tell me they feel 
the same way the others 
do. Indians, Pakistanis, 
Arabs, Chinese — 
what’s the difference? 
We’re all damned for- 
eigners in this beautiful 
country. We’re the ene- 
my. 

No amount of praying 
and weeping on my part 
seems to help. The 
anonymous mail contin- 
ues to pour in. Then 
there are the phone calls 
and e-mails, too. Some 
of them are frightening 
enough to disturb even 
the intrepid police, 
enough to prompt them 
to put a tracer on our 
telephone. 

I’m amazed at my 
husband, Krishna’s abil- 
ity to stand tall and face 
the fire. He has shown 
incredible bravery in the 
face of what could re- 
duce a veteran soldier to 


Some Gave All 


(To the memory of Major Michael Davis O'Donnell, killed in action in 


Indochina, March 24, 1970) 


If you are able, as you cleave to life, 
Reserve a place for them within your heart, 
For all the joys with which your days are rife 
Will play within their lives no further part 
Unless you let their spirits stay with you. 
Be not ashamed to say you loved these men, 


Though days there were when love did not come through, 


And every time you feel their loss again, 
Consider what their deaths were meant to say 


And how your life has changed now they are gone; 


So that in silence, on some distant day, 
The lesson of this war will linger on: 
That no replacement can you ever find 
For gentle heroes that you left behind. 


— Marvin Harold Cheiten 


Cheiten, a Princeton University alumnus, has written both short stories 
and poems for the U.S. 1 Summer Fiction issue. In June the Princeton 
Summer Theater presented a staged reading of his new play, ““Zenobia,” 
about the sultry Queen of Palmyra and adversary of the Roman Empire in 
the third century. 


retreat. Krishna’s faith in 
the goodness of the 
American people is unshakable. 
“This is only temporary. It’s no 
more than anger and frustration 
working its way out of people’s 
systems,” he assures me. 

I’ve seriously considered going 
back to India, where my husband 
and I had emigrated from nearly 
twenty-five years ago. But Krish- 
na shakes his head.in‘an emphatic 
no. “New Jersey is our home, 
Jaya,” he declares. “No one’s go- 
ing to oust us from here. We’re 
law-abiding, tax-paying Ameri- 
can citizens.” 

So I stay, and try to carry on as 


if nothing unusual has touched 


our lives. But pretending is one 
thing —-reality is another. We’re 


forced to look over our shoulder 
now, lie awake at nights, install an 
expensive home alarm system, 
check the car each day before we 
turn on the ignition, and pray as if 
each hour is our last. Thank God, 
our two daughters are grown and 
live on their own, away from the 
East Coast. At least Krishna and I 
don’t have to watch over small, 
helpless children. 2 
Carefully, I clip the letters to- 
gether by date. The stack goes in- 
to my folder labeled “Hate Mai.” 
All nice and neat: Jaya Vellore’s 
Journal. Even under these tense 
and trying circumstances, the 
need to stay organized is strong 
within me. In fact, in recent 
months, I’ve become obsessive 


about remaining methodical. It’s 
my way of coping with stark fear 
and preserving some control over 
my life. 

Just then Krishna strides into 
the room, glances at the open 
folder and arches a questioning 
eyebrow at me. “Jaya, why do you 
insist on keeping that garbage, 
honey?” He’s dressed in his blue 
and gray striped pajamas. I shrug 
and shut the drawer. “Perhaps to 
remind myself that life isn’t al- 
ways rosy.” 

Coming around the desk, Kr- 
ishna stands behind my chair. He 
puts his large hands on my shoul- 
ders-firm hands that massage and 
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soothe and relax, reminding me 
of the solace they always provide. 
“Let it go, Jaya. These are angry 
people with a deep need to blame 
someone for their pain. They’ ll 
forget about it soon.” 

“They might forget, but I 
won’t.” I take a deep breath, lean 
back into Krishna’s massaging 
fingers, and glance up at him. “I 
want to remember what it was like 
in 2001. My children, and some 
day my grandchildren, should 
know about this, too.” 

“Why would you want our 
grandchildren to see something so 
dark and repulsive?” 

“Because it’s a part of our his- 
tory as Indian-Americans. They 
should know that we’ve struggled 
and faced adversity, even death 
threats.” 

“It’s not important.” 

“Yes, itis. Look at how the 
Jewish people keep the Holocaust 
alive by making their children 
aware of it. Every Jewish child - 
knows about the Holocaust.” 

“Why emphasize the negative 
when there are so many good 
things?” asks Krishna with an im- 
patient scowl. His kneading fin- 
gers turn still. 

“I want them to learn that life is 
frail and one can’t take it for 
granted.” 

“So you’re not satisfied with 
driving yourself crazy? You want 
your future grandchildren to go 
nuts over this, too?” Krishna 
shakes his head and reclaims his 
hands. “It’s nearly eleven o’clock. 
I’m going to bed. You coming or 

what?” he says over his shoulder 
as he walks out of the room. 

I can tell he’s upset, vexed 
about what he considers my need- 
less paranoia. How can I make 
him understand my feelings of un- 
ease and anxiety, my enduring 


obsession with lurking danger? 


“T’ll be there in a minute, dear,” 
I reply. Then I watch his broad 
shoulders and his thick pajama- 
clad legs disappear around the 
corner. I can understand his frus- 
tration to a degree. He knows he 
can’t convince me to face life’s 
tribulations like he does”change 
what you can and let the rest go.” 
I envy his laid-back attitude and 
wish I could be half as relaxed as 
he seems. I realize I need his yin 
to complement my yang — his 
chuckles to offset my frowns — 
his buoyancy to temper my pes- 
simism. He’s a good man, the 
love of my life. Where would I be 
without him? 

Probably having a nervous 
breakdown right about now. My 
shoulders still tingle where his 
caring fingers have lain until a 
moment ago. Rising from the 
chair with a weary yawn, I head 
for the bathroom. As my eyes fall 
on my image in the mirror, I stare 
for a moment, looking for 
changes in my appearance that 
might have occurred. There are 
none that I can detect. My middle- 
aged face, with its well-earned 
lines and spots, looks exactly the 
same. And yet, I’m not the same 

I was.” 
I wonder how one can go from 


to my friendly 
leagues? From the way they’ve 
vanished, it seems as if I’ve con- 
tracted a dreaded disease. 
Suddenly I’m “Typhoid 


Mary. 
It’s actually our disease. Krish- 
na has it worse than I do, because 


; he’s a man, a dark-skinned man. 


Before retiring to the bedroom, 


I check all the doors and win- 


dows. I pull all the curtains and 
blinds shut. Once again, I make 
sure the little red light on the se- 


It is in fact; I swear. 


A bed is not a reading spot. 
A chair will not suffice. 


Must have in a classic car. 


Battle cries. 


And musket and God fire. 


What Would a Princetonian Do? 


Tyger Tyger, burning bright, 
In the forests of the night; 
What immortal hand or eye, 
Could frame thy fearful symmetry... ? 


— William Blake 


My reading place is a battleground. 


Before the oak would give me shade 
And lend solace from the summer onslaught. 


Hugh Mercer sat in this exact same place 

As thoughts of his country went through his head. 
Red coat bayonets went through his body. 

He died nine days later in a bed. 


[ read to leave this spot in page by day; - 
Ghosts stalk the field by night. 


This is the field where they fought and they wept 
Where I have read and I have slept. 


Fitzgerald passed this field of course, 


The white pebble of a moon, he spotted, 
Hanging over this Princetonian side of paradise- 
Illuminating Romanticism and hushing, for hours on end, 


The tree knobby; the tree was old- 
Its branches raised as if to say mercy. 
It looked like piano knuckles cold 
Attracting lighting. Strong and bold. 


It endured the marching of regiments, 


But to nature’s whisper, March gusts, it fell, 
And traveled to some flora heaven or hell. 


Its clone was preserved in a nice nutshell, 


And grew and grew higher. 


Soldiers were in lines, virile frames, 
But I read with thick, black frames. 
A fence now frames this new bark 


Where I now sit until it’s dark. 


This is the field were they fought and they wept, 
Where I have read and I have slept. 


It passes so slowly now the afternoon 
Where the clone provides less shade. 
Across from the colonnade and gravesite 

I follow my heart and pronounce my might. 
What a skinny, green hue to hold... 


She’s all fenced up as I escape 


And think and dream and contemplate. 


Green lights radiate all around. 
His blood remains in the soil 


On the tuft of grace he gave rise to his legacy 


And my self-discovery: 


No, I’m no page-turner, nor was I meant to be. 
The soil cultivates my inner warrior. 


Sunlight has traveled years through space 


Dreaming of being a part, 


Playing a part in photosynthesis- 


Just how the blood of a warrior 


Wrestled through time to this bookish fighter. 


And now in the distance: 


The Dinky departs and lets out a ring; 
I am a warrior, and God save the king. 


_— Ross Kenneth Urken 


Urken, an alumnus of the Lawrenceville School, will enter Prince- 
ton University in the fall with the Class of 2008. “No need to ques- 
tion,” he writes. “I admit I am the son of the famous (if not infamous) 
hardware magnate Irv Urken, who has encouraged my writing aspi- 


rations.” 


curity system is lit up, assuring 
me it’s on the alert. But I still feel 
vulnerable. Eyes are watching me 
everywhere I go. Sharp ears are 
picking up everything I say. I’ve 
come to dislike my brown skin, 


my dark eyes and my petite body. © 


They all scream ASIAN-enough 
to earn me those distrustful looks 
and the hostile snorts. And the 
letters. 

In the bedroom, I find Krishna 
already deep in sleep. In the shad- 
owy dimness of the nightlight, I 
find my way to the bed and slide 
quietly under the heavy down 
comforter, trying not to disturb 
my slumbering husband. 

After an hour, I’m still awake, 
listening for unusual sounds out- 


| want to remember 
what it was like in 
2001. My children, and 
some day my grandchil- 
dren, should know 
about this, too. 


side the house and imagining the 
most ghastly possibilities. Realiz- 
ing I need help for my burgeon- 
ing headache, I tiptoe over to the 
bathroom once again, looking for 
the pain pills. Then I realize the 
bottle has been emptied and 
tossed out a week ago, and no re- 
placement has been purchased 
yet. 


head downstairs toward the 

family room and Krishna’s 
briefcase, where I know he al- 
ways keeps a small container of 
aspirin for office emergencies. 
As I pluck the plastic bottle from 
underneath the tightly packed 
documents in the case, a loose 
sheet of paper comes with it. The 
picture on it grabs my attention. I 
hold it up to the light to get a clos- 
er look. 

My blood freezes. The breath 
goes out of my lungs. 

Smack in the middle of the. 


page is a photograph of Krishna, 


cut out from a larger photo, most 
likely an office group picture. 
He’s wearing a suit and tie. He’s 
smiling, looking happy and care- 
free. But I have eyes only for the 
other thing on the page, the most 
terrifying thing I’ve ever seen — 
a picture of a gun pasted next to 
Krishna’s face, pointed directly - 
at his temple. Just above it is the 
word ‘BANG?’ printed in bright 
red letters. . 

A death threat! 

This time it’s graphic, bold and 
direct. When did this come in? Is 
one of Krishna’s coworkers 
threatening to kill him? Does his 
elegant and professional office 
harbor a few hate mongers? Why 
hasn’t my husband told me about 
it? How can he sleep like a baby 
with this sitting in his briefcase? 

My immediate instinct is to 
scream. J want to shake my hus- 


“band awake, slap him and de- 


mand to know why he’s hidden 
this note from me. Stupid man! 
Doesn’t he know he’s in mortal 
danger? Deep down, I know why 
he hasn’t told me. He’s protect- 
ing me, his hysterical wife, from 
further trauma. 

What do I do now? Dear God, I 
feel more helpless and feeble than 
a wisp of tumbleweed caught in a 
gale. 

I swallow some aspirin and 
wait a few moments for my heart- 


beat to slacken its pace. 


What’s the point in losing my 
mind over it, I ask myself? It 
won’t accomplish a thing. — 
Krishna will only tell me to go 
back to sleep and let tomorrow 
take care of itself. The police will 
give me another condescending 
look, the one reserved for neurotic 
women, and assure me they'll 
look into the matter. My daugh- 
ters will remind me to make an 
appointment with a psychiatrist. I 
wonder if I’m an idiot to worry so 
much over what is probably the 
fate of many more families like 
ours. What do they do? How do 
they handle the terrors arriving in 
their mailboxes? 

Back in bed, I listen to Krish- 
na’s snoring for several minutes. 


_ As his chest rises and falls, my 
temper begins to swell. Silly 


man... careless... senseless man... 
After long moments of sim- 

mering, I can’t stand it any longer. 

Iclamp a hand around Krishna’s 


arm and shake him. 


“Wake up, Krishna,” I shout in 
his ear. 

Startled, his eyes fly open. His 
body shudders as he comes fully 
awake and frowns at me. 

“Dammit, Krishna! Why didn’t 
you tell me?” 

Shobhan Bantwal’s articles 
and short stories appear frequent- 
ly in print and web-based publi- 
cations including India Abroad, 
DesiJournal.com, Little India, 


Sulekha.com, India Currents, and 


Kanara Saraswat. Two of her 
short stories won honorable men- 
tion in nationwide fiction contests 
sponsored by Writer’s Digest and 
New York Stories. 


Night of Fire 


by Edward Carchia 


anielle just showed up at 
his door carrying one of 
- those old-fashioned can- 
vas book bags. She stayed outside 
and stared at him intently, search- 
ing beneath his puzzlement, mak- 
ing sure that he understood that 
she would come at a time like this. 

“I’m here to care for you 
again,” she said. “None of your 
sweethearts have come to you as 
yet. But they'll come, even the 
married ones, as before, and then 
I'll leave.” 

He glanced up and down the 
dark street. “You'd better come 
in; itis past curfew.” 

Danielle had kept house for his 
parents since she was fifteen. She 
was to Charles both servant and 
schoolmate. 

“Please, sit and we'll talk,” he 
said. He poured himself an Arma- 
gnac. She put her hand over the 
second glass. 

“No thanks,” she said. “But if 
you have a bit of anise.” The cour- 
teous exchange was an acknowl- 


edgement that their relationship 
could never be the same as be- 
fore. . 

“Have you heard from her?” 
Danielle asked. 

He felt no need for circuitry ~ 
and answered matter-of-factly. 
“She won’t be back. She went 
with the resistance, you know.” 
He emptied his glass in a single 
gulp. “She went with Martin.” 
Her eyebrows rose. “She won’t 
be back,” he concluded. “She’s 
gone.” 

“That is why I came, because 
you can’t do for yourself in this 
big house. I will stay until there is 
a reason to go.” 

“You know I cannot practice 
law now but I have some re- 
sources. These are bad times, but 
I manage. What will your hours 


be?” 


“T will stay in this house,” she 
answered. 

“Well, if it’s is acceptable, let 
us say you will be paid.” 

“People are starving,” she in- 
terrupted. “A roof over miy head, 
my meals and a bit of spending 
money. I would be glad to have 
“se 

“Well you know the house 
Danielle,” he said. “I’m afraid I 
haven’t been much ofa house- 


keeper. You have your work cut 


out in the morning. 

“In that case, I'd better get 
started now,” she said and went 
directly into the kitchen. “Take 
any bedroom,” he called after her. 
“They're all empty.” 

Pcie timeline 
clink of dishes and the scrubbing 
of floors. She was the plain girl 
pear ma vo yes 
motherless daughter o' 
drunk. Her folser asta 


he agreed. Charles always felt 
kindly toward her because of her 
gentle way. Sometimes he lost 
himself in the beauty of her good- 
ness and she covertly 
glance back at him, as if she felt 
his gaze brush against her. He 
thought to go to her once or twice, 
but she was too vulnerable. 
\ 
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He was relieved when she set a 
place for herself at the breakfast 
table. He was always uncomfort- 
able with the subtle displays of 
class distinction in a town where 
everyone knew everyone else. He 
had gone to school with all the 
children of his age until he went 
to university. He told her he 
would be gone to Formigny, to 
see a client, until the evening. He 
sometimes consulted with mer- 
chants to assist them through the 
regulations of the occupation. 

“George,” she said. “I hope 
you are not sensitive about this 
but I must ask you about your 
arm.” She cupped her hand over 
the end of the sewn shirt sleeve 
where the stump of his left arm 
ended, just above where his el- 
bow had been. He waited. “Is 
there anything to do?” she asked. 
“Washing, disinfectant? Does it 
need rebandaging?” 

He smiled and touched her 
gently on her shoulder and 
thanked her. “No, it’s all healed 
now. Would you like to see it?” 

“Yes,” she answered. “I would 
like to see it.” She helped him off 
with his shirt and she carefully 
examined the work of the field 
surgeon, as if to assure herself 
that it was professionally done. “I 


She had pulled a bottle 
of pre-war Medoc from 
the cellar to comple- 
ment the pheasant that 
was roasting ‘My father 
shot it. He provides 
game to the German of- 
ficers so they let him 
keep his old gun.’ 


will help you with your clothes,” 
she said. 

“That is good of you but I have 
learned. Though some things are 
awkward, I can manage.” 

He went by horse, since the car 
stood gasless, like an extinct 
species stranded in a blind alley 
of evolution. When he returned, 
the table was set with a center- 
piece of cleverly arranged dried 
weeds and wildflowers on a 
tablecloth embroidered with ros- 
es. She had pulled a bottle of pre- 
war Medoc from the cellarto . 
complement the pheasant that 
was roasting in its juices. 

“Where did you get it?” he 
asked. 

“My father shot it this morning 
in the hedgerows. I paid him 
something from the jar, so that he 
will not forget us. He provides 
game to the German officers so 
they let him keep his old gun.” He 
poured out two glasses of the 
wine and she did not object. 

He did not expect it to happen 
so soon. The squeak of his door 
woke him. She had on a thin cot- 
ton night dress and he could feel 
her warmth through it. Then as if 
magically, there was only her 
naked self, soft and welcome and 
somehow familiar, as if he had 
known her before and had waited 
all his life for her to return again. 

_ She helped him off with his 


They woke in the predawn 
darkness to thunder. It had been 
raining for days but this was not 
storm thunder. They went to a 
north-facing window and looked » 
" toward the beaches where the 
bunkers were. The sky was burn- 
ing. 

military service in Eu- 
Sars Edward Carchia studied in 
Mexico and Paris. A graduate of 
ree adayarns monte 
an most of - 
what he describes as “a varied, 
traveled life.” He began writing 


Missing the Boat 


by Jane Rawlings 


isten, Huey, you tell those guys either 
they ante up what the site is worth, every 


damn square foot — no discounts see? — 
or there’s no deal!” 

Bruno snapped off the cell phone so smartly 
the click startled him, when he’d meant to 
shake up his Number Two. Couldn't they 
manage ‘things one morning without the boss? 
he thought. Couldn’t he go in late once, with- 
out the deal he’d set up over the last three 
months crumbling? Crumbling like the tooth 
he’d had to have drilled and capped this morn- 
ing. It flashed a ray of pain. A reminder. 

He looked out the train window as marsh 
grass gave way to power plant on the sluggish 


Passaic River. Then the train blinkered 


through underpasses and slapped into tunnel 
darkness. 

Bruno was face to face with his reflection. 
How gray he looked — not just his limp hair, 
his face too. Even his suit. Oh, come on — a 
trick of light. His left cheek turned toward the 
glass, he could discern no puffiness, despite 
feeling that his lips and jaw were drooping. 
Just the Novocain, of course. But under his 
eyes... 

The train emerged from the tunnel where a 
welter of rusted tracks now leading nowhere 
wove and dodged beside the train. Soon, ar- 
rival in Hoboken. Bruno slipped the phone in- 
to his pocket and picked up his unread New 
York Times and Wall Street Journal. Before 
the train slowed he was on his feet to be first 
off the car. 

He hustled toward the PATH terminal. Peo- 
ple were coming up the steps. “Forget it. Mis- 
ter,” said the last, a graying soul like himself, 
but with piercing blue eyes and carrying a sil- 


 ver-headed walking stick. “Both trains just 


left. Take a break.” 

Bruno stopped short. Dammit. Now those 
stooges in the city would be gone for lunch 
and he’d be stuck stewing over how to put the 
pieces back together till two or three o’clock. 
Balls of. . . : 

OK, he thought, half out loud. Let’s not _ 
waste time, here. I might as well get lunch my- 
self and get it over so I'll be up and operating 
soon as I get in. : 

He looked around and settled on a foot-long 
hot dog glistening from electric rollers in the 
nearest food stand. 

“Nuthin’ on it,” he told the woman behind 
the counter. Lately spicy foods gave him indi- 
gestion. 

“Soda?” 

“Nah. I get hiccups,” he said. Why he vol- 
unteered this he didn’t know. Doris would 
have approved his opening up a bit. But, too 
damn late—Doris was dead. 

“So do I,” said the lunch stand woman. 
“How ‘bout o.j. instead?” 

“Think I will.” He took the carton and 
downed it. 

“You can sit to eat. Mister,” she said. — 
“Trains are real slow today.” 

Bruno looked around. He hated to sit in the 
waiting room. He stepped out to the cobbled 


plaza where the crumbling Lackawanna Ferry 


Terminal gave onto a riverside terrace. A pack 
of youths on skate-boards whooped over hot 
pavement, crashing onto wooden ramps. 

He turned back and struck for the new ferry 
side of the station. The ferry! Of course. He'd. 
taken it now and then. It sure as hell would 


sat in the creaking metal glider on the front 
porch, There Bruno would trace with his 
fingers the little pits and ridges from years of 
sanding and coats of paint on the armrest. 

His grandfather would take down his 
Audubon from the top of the bookcase and 
turn its pages, asking Bruno, Crest on the 
head? Color of the legs, the feet. A ring or 
stripe by the eye? Wing markings? 

This was a female mallard. She quacked 
and swam in circles, clearly for his atten- 
tion. Bruno tore a chunk off his hot dog roll 
and tossed it over the chain-link fence be- 
tween them. She flapped after and took it, in 
a series of splashy gabbles. He pinched off 
another, and another, taking care to keep 
them small so they’d last longer. He’d been 
here before! 

Not here literally — at a lake named for 
some big-deal businessman, deep in Jersey. 
It was near his uncle’s house. Once when 
Thanksgiving was just too much sitting 
around “behaving” in a new shirt while 
Mom and the noisy aunts carried on, Grand- 
pa Vince had followed Bruno to the bath- 
room, crooked a finger while signaling him 
to shush, and slipped them out of the house 
with a bag of bread cubes that hadn’t made 
it into stuffing. Now Bruno tossed in the last 
of his hot dog roll. The remaining meat from 
his hot dog dangled from his fingers. Bruno 
guffawed to himself, and finished it off. 

Splashes and quacks. The mallard was do- 
ing her dance again. 

“Hey look, baby. Nothing left, see?” He 


_ shrugged. 


She hooted. Then the ultimate from her 
arsenal-two ducklings swam out from the 
pilings beneath him. They circled her, pip- 
ping. 

“Jeez. Why didn’t you say so?” 

Bruno looked at his Rolex. Sh-t. Must be 
time for another ferry soon. 

Did he dare go back in? The pier obscured 
the river so there was no way to know if a boa 
approached. ; 

What the hell? he thought. Those guys can 
wait. Now, what to get for the little quackers? 

He ruled out another hot dog. He was walk- 
ing at his usual brisk pace when he caught a 
whiff of popcorn. : 

Perfect, he thought. He scarcely noticed the 
transaction as he purchased it, for his thoughts 
returned to further trips to the duck pond with 
Grandpa. They became a tradition, led to some 
grounding talks as Bruno grew older. Then 
Grandpa Vince was gone. That Thanksgiving 
Bruno dragged Pop with him, but it wasn’t the 
same, and anyhow, he was too old to be feed- 


_ ing ducks. Wasn’t I! 


Bruno was smiling as he walked back. But 
his left arm was cramping. Not the tooth side, 
so why? He found he still had the newspapers 
tucked tightly under his arm. He grabbed them 
and tossed both into a large bin, so sharply _ 
they flapped open to drift down in sheets. — 
Bruno laughed out loud and turned the comer. 

The ducks were still at the near end of the 
slip. He loved seeing them swing into line be- 
side him and follow him away from the station 
platform. 

Now a Canada goose crashed the proceed- 
ings. It became quite a game, throwing hand- 


ge vite underground prabite, oathind cr sin 
in this heat. . . 
Gulping downasecond Something splashed. A ae ca ors weg 


bite, Bruno quickened his 
pace. A boat left just as 


mallard. Years ago he had 


her family, who caught on 
at once. There was a 


he arrivedat the entrance learned to identify all the 
to the dock. Itwouldbeat waterbirds. It was with teaiia niente tn om » 
eae re his Grandpa Vince, those _goodatit! 
her bite; whi summers at the shore. “This is tougher than 
Another bite, which he sinking deals,” he said 


chewed mechanically. He 
walked along the old fer- 
ry slip, scuffing his heels. The pilings were 
black, greasy looking, the water murky. The 
only bright spots were chunks of styrofoam 
and a yellow potato chip bag pulsing on slow 
swells with darker, unidentifiable flotsam. 
Something splashed. Then a honk. Bruno 
leaned forward to see a duck walking on the 
water with wings flapping. It folded them and 
settled into the sheen. 
A mallard. Years ago he had learned to 
identify all the waterbirds. It was with his 
Vince, those summers at the shore. 
ne watched at the edge of the marshes 
his showed him how to tell 


each bird its markings. On rainy days they 


. Slowed to drop 


aloud. “More fun, too.” A 
ferry came and went. Did 
he even notice? Finally the last scraps at the 
bottom of the box refused to go over the fence. 
They lifted on the breeze and whirled about 
him like confetti before scattering to the 
ground, where sparrows swept after them. 

Bruno walked slowly into the station, un- 
folding and folding the end of the box, flatten- 
ing and opening, fingering... 

At last he heard a toot. The ferry. Cripes! 
What time was it? He started to rush, then 
the popcorn box into the bin. 
Let Hd ar ab Db egreameety aged ng 
If it left while he was buying his ticket he’ 
just take the next one. 
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Outplacement 


When they calculate the grease 
is running low 

they will put you out on a floe 
with a purse of dried codfish and 
an Oar. 


Do not by any means row for the 
shore 

paddling to decrease 

the black water between you, 

or watch in hope that a leopard 
seal, 


attracted to their store, consume 
them. 

Build a small fire, make fishhooks, 
Raise your one sealskin as a sail. 
Fix on the horizon, keep warm, 
move on. 


(from Office Suite) 


— Arlene Weiner 


_ Weiner grew up in New York City and 
lived in Pittsburgh for many years. In 2003 
she moved to New Jersey to work as an editor 
at an internationally known education-relat- 
ed-corporation. She wrote poetry in college, 
stopped for a long time, and started writing 
again seriously in 1999. She has had poems 
published in Pleiades, Poet Lore, the 
Louisville Review, and US 1 Worksheets. 


But it didn’t. Bruno sat on deck in the 
breeze to look at the Manhattan skyline, fora 
change. The view was spectacular. , 


Jane Rawlings is an archivist at a 19th cen- 
tury historic house museum, after careers as a 
teacher, housewife and mother. She writes 
and lectures on women’s history, and con- 
tributed chapters to Past and Promise: Lives 
of New Jersey Women. Her novel-in-verse, 
“The Penelopeia,”’ tells Penelope’s own epic 
story, both before and after her husband, 
Odysseus, returned from his wanderings. 
Rawlings’s fascination with Greek literature 
began at Smith College, where she briefly au- 
dited Greek before graduating with French, 
Spanish and Russian. Rawlings has studied at 
Bread Loaf, Iowa, and the Frost Place’s sum- 
mer programs. 


The Earthquake Shack : 


By Gary Diedrichs 
| t was only a few days after Will arrived in : * 


town that he began to earn our admiration, 

betraying no hint of troubles of his own, 
when Jake the Anchor Out accused the Tur- 
ban Woman of breathing too much air. Ac- 
cording to Jake, this selfish act inflicting upon 
him the foulest imaginable headache. Every- 
one knowing, even Jake, that the Turban 
Woman was a harmless and pathetic soul, a 
mother gone batty years before, after her chil- 
dren were snatched away by pitiless bureau- 
crats. A poor dear whom a more decent, civi- 
lized society would wrap in a big hug and lead 
to a warm place, so she did not wander our 
streets in a shapeless cloth coat anda towel _ 
just stepping out of the shower or joined to a 
cult from the Indian subcontinent. Made a 
high wheezing noise as she breathedinand 
out, the bronchial gasp of too many damp 
nights on the waterfront-and that was what 
Jake on that day chose to object to loudly, _ 
Will passing by. Of course, Jake being chased 
by his own demons, a condition aggravated 


s 
= 


when your world consists of a partially sub- 
papi sity Sevirir 

two hundred yards offshore, and a 
leaky dinghy on which to maintain a tenuc 
umbilical to solid footing. On the kindest ¢ 
Jake was foul weather. 
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edly about the head and towel. Cursing and 
carrying on, while the Turban Woman 
wheezed in frightened pants even more 
loudly than usual. 

Will asking, quietly, “I know I’m about 
as welcome as a fart in bed right now, but 
did you read the paper this morning?” 

Naturally arousing Jake’s curiosity, even 
in his agitated state. “Wathsit?” he replied. 

Dentistry, like many a trade among our 
Water Rats like Jake, a homegrown pur- 
suit. As a result, Jake’s words leaked air 
and his favorite eatery advertised with the 
slogan: You don’t need teef to eat Uncle 
Jim’s beef! 

“Air’s thicker today.” Will continuing. 
“Thicker. So it’s harder to breathe.” 

Jake glowering and lowering the oar a 
little. “Nawwwwf-” 

Will persisting in this explanation. 
“That's right. A fact.” 

Had Jake’s attention now. 

“Really,” Will said, just as quietly. 
“Now let her be.” Reaching down and 
helping the Turban Woman to her feet. Her 
eyes big as salad plates, and Will noticing 

a dark wet stain on the back of her heavy 
coat but pretending not to, out of courtesy. 

In the face of Will’s fresh breeze of ra- 

 tionalization, Jake easing his main and let- 
ting his sails luff. Lowering the oar, mutter- 
ing something under 


walk for Maggie becoming a stew of 
smells that could sometimes be over- 
whelming, always enlightening. Her nose 
sorting and cataloguing multiple smells 
from multiple sources simultaneously, and 
even layers of smell, peeled back like an 
onion: the eau de toilette, the cotton-alpaca 
blend, the skin. The skin was the test. In 
her experience good people smelled good. 
Not sweet or a floral note necessarily, for 
she equally appreciated the earthy musk of 
a morel, the barnyard stench of strong ripe 
cheese, the herbaceous tang of a lit reefer. 
Smells she couldn’t tolerate tending to- 
ward the spoiled and the industrial: sour 
milk and dirty crankcase oil, rotten meat 
and chemical contamination. Even an Ado- 
nis, redolent of dirty socks, could not hope 
to get close to Maggie, who was convinced 
that scent was released from the soul. 

Our Maggie, she was a native Water Rat. 
Now, Water Rats are not in general fash- 
ion-shoot material. At maturity, they aren’t 
pretty. These are weathered people. Lined 
and furrowed. Practitioners of home health 
remedies, home dentistry, and home hair- 
cuts, they could be aclan in Appalachia. 
She was the exception. Born beautiful, she 
stayed that way. Gray eyes flecked in 
green that turned smoky when the light was 
just so. A nose that grew strong as she did. 
Skin as smooth and unblemished as the lin- 
ing of an oyster shell. But her hair, that was 

her most arresting at- 


his breath and stalkin e atthe tribute = thick, tangly, a 
SA caterd bin beached Now, with the Sixties glistening dark mass, like 
dinghy. Evenin hisdi- set to dawn, Maggie x sannine vd heh 
er capertty, andsome of her friends  anicerater forest. A kel 
somehow instinctively : underwater forest. A kelp 
betpiecting: Will's au got it: the only way a — ont as 
thority in matters such man would ever get to a Oe 


as the relative abun- 
dance of air available at 
any given moment. 
Will was.an actual 
expert in this area. Oxy- 
gen not taken for grant- 
ed, like with most of us. 
By trade, he was a res- 
cue and recovery diver. . 
A professional frogman. Will’s survival 
depending on tanks of life-sustaining air, 

_ two plies of a diver’s wetsuit, sometimes a 
woolly bear vest, while bringing up what- 
ever thing or person had attracted the at- 
tention of state authorities. Asked point 
blank, he would also admit to having stud- 
ied literature and marine biology. At an in- 
stitution of higher learning back East, folks 
would confide out of his hearing, Cornell, 
or maybe it was Princeton. As usual we did 
not pry. We got the feeling he did not want 
to feel boxed in by the notions people held 
about such things. 

WANTED: PROFESSIONAL 
SEARCH & RESCUE DIVER. MUST 
BREATHE RARIFIED AIR. IVY 
‘LEAGUE DEGREE & NOSE TO LOOK 
DOWN A NECESSITY. 


aK 


It was his smell. To Maggie he smelled — 


like what we later called comfort food. 
From the second moment she encoun- 
tered the stranger in town that memorable 
_ springtime, she wanted him. (We’ll get to 
_ that first meeting in a moment.) It wasn’t 
his looks, for they were only slightly above 
average. Wasn’t his money, he did not 
seem to have much. Wasn’t his skills as a 
lover, they were underdeveloped, which 
_ she didn’t find out until later. It was his 
smell. Passing her on the sidewalk, her . 
nostrils filled with a buttery, pleasantly 
_ pungent aroma. She recognized the smell 
immediately: a toasted cheese sandwich. 
She loved toasted cheese sandwiches. She 
‘wanted to eat Will up on the spot. 
Maggie took omens of an olfactory na- 
ture very seriously. Her mother’s side of 
the family being noted for its acutely at- 
~ - tuned sense of smell. They were Swiss;. 
_ they used their noses like armaments of 
- homeland defense. By her teenage years, 
Maggie growing out of feeling embarrass- 
‘ment that her mother would usher the fami- 
ly out of eating-places even as they were 
being led to a table, i i 
a dialect that meant shitty rear-ends or 
armpits. For by then she, too, had 
come to trust her mother’s adage: “The 
‘Nase knows.” Every one of us, Maggie re- 
alizing, possessing a scent as soe are 
fingerprint and as inescapable as the pro- 
yerance of ears or pudginess of feet. She 
scents the way others read auras. Hav- 
d her mother’s powers, a simple 
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feast his eyes on Mag- 
gie’s unblemished fruit 
was to deal with her as 
Maggie first, today’s 
dessert special second. 


midwife who quoted 
Margaret Sanger. “When 
motherhood becomes the 
fruit of a deep yearning, 
not the result of igno- 
rance or accident, its chil- 
dren will become the 
foundation of a new 
race!” the woman exulted 
in a throaty croak as Mag- 
gie crowned like a hairy wet coconut on 
the abandoned ferry ISSAQUAH, where 
she grew up with five other families. Her 
mom and pop, impressed, naming her for 
the patron saint of family planning. 
Whether she was truly the parade marshal 
of a something brand-new or not, she found 
it as natural to be around Sausalito’s cast of 
characters as 1920s Harlem did in hanging 


_around with strutting young Duke and Cab 


and scat-singing Ella. When the out-of- 
town famous and locally infamous came 
looking for the Water Rat party, she’d — 
barely look up from her hand-me-down 
tarot cards, sweet little face in a tousle of 
hair, to say, “See the naked ladies on the 
swing?” 

But even as a youngster she was beyond 
being the bait but not the brains, the ciga- 
rette girl denied entry to the smoke-filled 
room. In that way maybe she was part of a 
new race, a prototype. Now, with the Six- 
ties set to dawn, Maggie and some of her 
friends got it: even the most laid-back guy 


was not giving up squat till he was shamed 


into it. Everyone in town said the only way 
aman would ever get to feast his eyes on 
Maggie’s unblemished fruit was to deal 
with her as Maggie first, today’s dessert 
special second. 

Will was one of the first lucky ones. Or 
is it no girl’s safe from the perfect ap- 
proach? : 

A drowsy sun flooded her houseboat one 
late morning before the westerlies had be- 
gun to stir and cool the air and ruffle the 
fluffy web of feathers on the pelicans and 
cormorants perched on channel markers 
offshore. Amazing how quiet it is, though 
the floating homes are packed in like the 
hold of a fishing trawler squirming with 
catch. An occasional peal of laughter or 
stomp of feet or pedaling of a squeaky bike 
in a hurry toward town. Intermittent insect 
drone. The growl of an outboard, splash of 
an oar. And, of course, the soothing water 
lap against the logjam of human habitation. 

Maggie was working on her DHARMA. 
Her True Meaning in thirty-eight feet of 
plate-steel, an infantry landing craft, rein- 
carnated ina cheery yellow with lavender 
trim. A triumph of are welder and art. 

Yes — Maggie was up early that morn- 
ing. Gessoing the hell out of new canvases 
stretched the day before. Heated by her 
labors and the still, radiant air of that day, 


she’d thrown open the 
double doors to her rear 
deck and the barely 


Seasonal Rhetoric 


crenulated bay. Too 
warm yet, doing what 
she often did when 
working in the solitude 
of her gently swaying 
home. She stripped. 
Freedom from clothes 
uncorking her creative 
juices. Making move- 
ments of her brush more 
fluid, adding unfettered 
body language to her 
strokes, Even if spread- 
ing gesso didn’t require 
any art at all, she felt 
good doing it au naturel. 

Now, it happened 
that Will, too, was at 
work. New to town, he 
was still getting famil- 
iar with the water and 
currents and general 
conditions of the bay. In 
a few days he would be- 
gin his job as a state 
frogman. This was a 
reminisence he told bet- 
ter after a few steam 
beers. 

“A personal orienta- 


Why should my sleeve be wet with crying 
When overhead, winter geese are flying? 


How can I feign to lie down in my grave 
With the frost reminding me I’m alive? 


Where do I take my blackest mood 
When ducks cross my path in a helpless brood? 


And when is a man allowed time for his pain — 
The smell of May-flowers again! 


On whom do you pin the guilt 
For the way a rainbow is built? 


How can | wrestle the nagging “why” 
When the mangle of summer distracts the eye? 


What sense felling a few for a pyre; 
The yews already burn orange like fire. 


Who stays convinced of the heart’s desolation 
Confronted with all these damned invitations! 


— Patrick Walsh 


Walsh has poems in the summer issues of Barrow 
Street, The Recorder, and Chronogram. His work has ap- 
peared in the Hudson Review, Cimarron Review, Press, 
the Recorder, and U.S. 1, as well as in magazines and 
newspapers in Ireland. He lives and works in Princeton. 


tion drill,” he would be- 
gin. “In flagrant viola- 
tion of the buddy rule, but it was a morning 
that called to me. Tide was heading out, 
depth about a fathom near the shoreline to 
four or so in the boat channel.” Taking a 
swallow of suds-about now, a pause for ef- 
fect. “Murky too-barely see your hand in 
front of your face. Unfortunate. You have 
no idea how much stuff is in the muck. 
They used to call this ‘the boneyard,’ so 
many ships laid up here during the Gold 
Rush.” 

He lectured on as if to a class of scuba 
babies. “It was a semi-circular search pat- 
tern, a guide tied to a piling,” he said. 

We hung on. He was getting there. 

“Your semi-circular search works just 
like it sounds. Hunting in concentric half 
circles along a fixed line as reference. I’d 
done maybe three sweeps and found a bar- 
nacle-encrusted hunk of metal that I 
thought bore further investigation. Up I 
came to mark my bearings. As I surfaced, I 
saw this blurry vision through my mask. In 


living watercolor” — pausing again — “of | 


sublime feminine pulchritude.” 

Fifa, the plump houseboat cat, sprang to 
the back deck, mewing the alarm. For that 
frozen first moment of meeting, the two 
staring at each other. The au naturel gal 
daubed with gesso and the creature from 
the black lagoon. Neither certain of what 
was being seen. Then the creature showing 
a toothy grin and disappearing in a froth of 
foam. A mote of toasted cheese sandwich 
hanging briefly in the air, but fleeing unde- 
tected. The au naturel gal angrily throwing 
the double doors shut. 

They had met. Luckily for them, it got 


better after that. 


Gary Diedrichs is a longtime editor and 
writer who was a contributing writer to U.S. 
1 newspaper in the mid-1980s. He lived in 
an “earthquake shack” (originally con- 
structed as temporary housing following the 
San Francisco earthquake of 1905) in 
Sausolito from 1999 to 2003. The story 
above is an excerpt from his forthcoming 
novel of the same title. 


At A Standstill 


by Elizabeth Vivaldo 


arcie Van Dorn was sitting on the 
front porch of the two story du- 

_ Bplex waiting. On this mid-August 
morning, a chill lingered inthe morning 
air, a terse reminder that the golden days of 
August were short-lived. She was vaguely 
aware that the crowds of children on the 
beach and boardwalk were thinning as 
youngsters were whisked off to Penney 
and Sears for back to school shopping. Like 
her students, she couldn’t help but notice 


how the days that had dragged by so slowly . 


before the beginning of the summer vaca- 
tion now raced by with alarming abandon. 
Sunday afternoon, it had rained as she 
drove down to Wildwood from Central 
New Jersey on the Parkway. Crossing the 
bridge to Rio Grande Avenue, she spotted 


just a few fishermen casting their rods into 
a frothy sea. Marcie thought that nowhere 
did rain so strangely transform a landscape 
as at the shore, robbing it ofits color, vital- 
ity, and even with the high Jersey humidity, 
of warmth. As she parked her new Honda 
Accord in front of the apartment building 
on Taylor Avenue, she noted that the 
building looked rundown, the aqua painted 
clapboard weather beaten. She had been 
renting this same apartment every summer 
for the past few years and was fond of say- 
ing that her summer residence wasn’t fan- 
cy but had a lot of character. Yesterday, 
that character was hard to find. The color 
afforded by the boxes of geraniums and 
baskets of philodendron gracing the front 
porch was pale and diffused. 

Monday, she awakened late to news of 
an impending hurricane; Charley they 
were calling it. A late morning jaunt to the- 
boardwalk revealed that shop owners were 
taking it seriously enough, boarding up 
storefronts and taking in tables and chairs 
from outdoor restaurants and pizzerias. 
Few vacationers were out and about. She 
hurried to the A&P to buy yogurt and fruit 
under a leaden-colored sky. Hectic shop- 
pers were hoarding supplies, preparing for 
the worst. She quickly abandoned the bed- 
lam of the grocery store and made her way 
back to Taylor Avenue. If there were other 
guests at Mrs. DeSantis’s apartment house, 
they were staying within the protection of 
the aqua colored walls. The air hung silent 


_ and heavy as she ascended the stairs to the 


porch and found a comfortable spot in a 
corner wicker chair. Marcie sat there wait- 
ing. 

“So, you come and Charley comes and 
everybody else leaves.” It was Mrs. De- 
Santis, who customarily greeted her tenants 
with such platitudes. She was a petite, bux- 
om woman with a thick Italian accent, a 
woman who had no doubt been extremely 
attractive. Now her silver hair was beauty 
parlor perfect; she wore red lipstick. Her 
thin, fragile legs were gnarled with blue 
veins. 

“So what you think of this hurricane? 
Last year we have Gloria, now Charley. 
I’m so worried. For days last September we 
had no lights. My son said, ‘Leave, leave!” 
How I’m gonna leave? I have a business to 
run.” 


“I'm sure it'll be okay. We're pretty far 


from the ocean. Besides, at the grocery 
store they were saying it'll pass out to sea.” 
“The business it comes first. That's the 
way it is. My husband he said that all the 
time.” Mrs. DeSantis sat down on the glider 
that stood in the center of the long porch. 


Marcie shifted to face her. 

“But you, Marcie, you look good. I see 
you yesterday. I say, ‘Marcie she must be 
in love.’” 

“Well, as a matter of fact.” 

“Ah, I knew it. I knew it. The minute I 
See you, I said it. There’s something about 


Is he handsome? Oh, 
a handsome man. I 
Nine months later we 


a woman. Well, what's he like? Is he tall? 


o 
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* pink taffeta skirt. Patent leather, 


open-backed high heels revealed 


firm, shapely calves. 
“He had such thick, black hair, 


such beautiful hair.” 


Frank DeSantis had been dead 


be | for the past nine years. Marcie, 


if who had once seen a photograph 
of the elder Mr. DeSantis, mar- 


_ veled that his wife always re- 

. called that young, handsome man, 
_ not the white hair, balding, slight- 
_ly overweight figure who had un- 


expectedly keeled over one day 


ofa heart attack. Emilia DeSantis, 


a woman with silver white hair . 
and the voice of a girl, a girl who 
had not witnessed the years fly by 
and had not placed flowers on her 
husband’s grave, entranced Mar- 


cie Van Dorn. 


“The night I met him we could- 


a 
ik 


feel this way.” 

He was looking at her, staring 
at her in a dark room filled with 
endless couples, but she couldn’t 
see his eyes or read his thoughts. 
She waited. 

The music seemed to be getting 
louder. She wondered if he could 
hear what she was saying. “When 
I realized I was falling in love 
with you, it became easier just to 
lie about it.” 

Maybe he had responded but 
she couldn’t hear because of the 
music. “Is it really so eee fic: 
happens in Hollywood all the 
time,” she commented. 

He was sitting just a few feet 
across the table from her but it felt 
as if he were on the other side of 
the room. His lips should be mov- 
ing. He should be reaching out to 
touch her. 

“I don’t want you to say any- 


It'll be all right. This fight. What 
was it about?” 

“It wasn’t a fight exactly. You 
see, Mrs. DeSantis, he’s younger 
than I am” She brushed the hair 


‘The last time | saw him 
he seemed so distant.’ 


‘Don’t worry. He'll call 
you. He'll bring flow- 
ers.’ 


from her face. “by more than a 
few...years.” A galvanized | 
garbage pail from-the house two 
doors down was rolling back and 
forth on the sidewalk “by more 
than a few...years.” 

“Does it matter? My husband, 
he was older than me by more 


than a few years. Today, things _ 


are different.” 


motion. 

“But then, I didn’t tell him until 
later.” 

“Tt’ll be all right. When people 
are in love, it’s all right.” 

“The last time I saw him he 
seemed so distant.” 

“Don’t worry. He’ll call you. 
He'll bring flowers.” 

“L gave him the number here.” 

The clouds were hanging so 
heavy, it seemed to Marcie that 
she could reach out and touch 
them. 

“Will we hear the phone from 


- here if it rings?” 


“Sure, you can hear the 
phone.” 

“IT wouldn't want to miss his 
call.” 

“You can hear this phone half 
way down the block. Don’t wor- 


‘Across the street a family of | 
newly arrived vacationers was un- 
loading an old Pontiac. 


Rie oasis suf neler 
were right,” said Mrs. DeSantis. 


hers; here, it just didn’t matter. 


JULY 28, 2004 US.1__35 
Ode to the Quilt 
Fabric! The cottons, the calicos, the chintzes, the seersuckers, the path, the basket, the monkey wrench, the log cabin, the bears’ paw, 
silks, the flannels, the woolens, the denims, the cloth. The colorful the double wedding ring, the shoofly, the chum dash, the rail fence, 
hues, indigo blues, lovely lavenders, sunshine yellow, passionate the 54/40, 6,000+ myriad patterns. 
purples, whimsical whites, ravishing reds, gradient greens, bur- eo eee 
nished browns, brilliant blacks. Tattered, ancient, forgotten, buried, i gnored in history, 
grandmothers, mothers, daughters, aunties and uncles’ stories, fami- 
Workers of the cloth, African tribes of the Motherland. ly legacies stretched along the Mississippi Delta to the Georgia sea 
Fon, Dogon, Akan, Ashanti, Ewe, Yoruba, Fulani, Hausa, Ndebele, islands. Gullah spoken in the sewing circle, raffia stuffed in the 
weaving threads horizontally on foot looms, changing textiles into seams, basketfuls of scrappy squares lined along the seashelled 
kente strips walls, 
Patterning proverbs stamped into mudcloth, if you leave, I leave/ Sharecropper women making work-clothes quilts, “britches quilts” 
money flies like a bird/when someone loves you, you have to love along Chilatchee Creek, Gee’s Bend, Alabama. 
that person back/ 
brightly painted sills, doorways, sashes, windows, frames, roofs, spin S and remembrances threaded theoiign Se #65. Meneame 
peg ea torcloths and dwellings. memories of museo del Prado, Madrid, La Basilica of Chinquin- 
Stories woven tightly throughout the fabric. quira, the Taj Mahal in Chandigar, Sun Mountain in Taipei, Biwa 
Royal men cloaked proudly upon their footstools, ministering their Lake in Kyoto, Kyung Bok Koong in Soo Wan, the Red Fort of New 
kingdoms, Delhi, Sindbad Park in Karachi, 63 Building in Seoul, Arc de Triom- 
Dromedaries draped with dyed, diagonal strips burdened down by phe in Paris, the Dalai Lama of Ulaan Baatar, Hornback Beach in 
wary, wandering watriors. 3 Hillerod, more homesick homelands in Daluan, Saigon, Kanghwoa, . 
Womenfolk adorned with colorful geles welcoming the newborn. Tehran, threading the stories of immigrants anew, 
Adinkra wrapped bodies sent on after death. here in America, New Jersey, Princeton, West Windsor, Plainsboro, 
Cowrie shelled amulet bags barter and bear witness in the market- Patchwork blocks coming together. 
places. Ai Piecing the histories block by block, remembering the Princeton 
Charm cloth protection, beaded coverings, keeping spirits at bay, neighborhood | 
The Middle Passage linking Africa to America. below Nassau Street, the colored school, the ice house, the peanut 
Quilting in the winter on Marse Alec’s place vendor, the coal deliverer, ; 
Need plenty of kivver and ‘oman’s can quilt better if dey gits a passel the preacher, the four churches, the BMA inlii-a. the deateinal onder, 
of ‘em together * the juke joint, the z : 
Survival coverings from freezing, frigid cold. barbershop, the trolley tracks, the Citizen, the colored Y, the beauty 
Women in the loom houses stitching, humming, singing, shop, the trash hauler, the moved houses, the cicadas... 
tacking massa’s quilts by the light of pine tar, hot, dripping wax. Cuesta Benberry, Carolyn Mazloomi, Roland Freeman, Gladys 
A communal piecing together in oak split chairs around the frame, Marie-Fry, Michael 3 
one woman per corner, many in between, shoulder to shoulder, a Cummings, Faith Ringgold, Edjohnetta Miller, Raymond Dobard, 
gathering in the quarters. Marie Wilson, Myrah 
Quilts as common as cornbread, filling of cornhusks, seeds, persim- oe Soa Dindga MoCanhion, Peggie E. 
mon and beans, irae, EAT TISES | ; 
feedsack batting and boll weevilless cottonballs stuffed every- By pore ae ey Hill-Williams, Gail Anne Johnson Men 
which-a-way. | ee take 
washed Ce to shreds in humongous iron pots, H20, lye soap, feet Yellow Bill, Harriet Powers, Harriet Tubman, Sojourner Truth, 
stamping, pounding Ge bes eae Baker, : ; . 
ees Fie ‘Libations and kudos to this legion of quiltmakers, unearthers of the 
fetching out the dirt. 
stories, the rites of passages, healers, protectors, wooers, keepers of 
Women glad to be together in the quilting bee. the quilts. 
Griots storytelling as they stitch the patchwork pieces. = Gail Anne Johnson Mitchell : 
Long needle punctures connect threadbare squares, crooked lines, * “Remembering Slavery, African Americans talk about their personal experiences 
secret symbols, snakes, of slavery and emancipation; ” editor, Ira Berlin, published 1998. 
doves, hung across safe house clotheslines for those heading North. ‘Gail Mitchell is an educator in the West Windsor Plainsboro School district, teaching 
Patchwork, applique, string, improvisational, traditional, fractured, ; Cle usiitas Jem ag ean eho sine ee ee 
twisted contemporary coverings. The nine patch, the drunkards’s 
but he made me feel so special.” him. The speech she had prepared © “Marcie, Marcie, you’re in “T didn’t think it would mat- “Maybe the storm will pass. 
The wind was picking up, __ came out in a jumble. “I didn’t love. Why you look so sad? You ter.” “Maybe it won't matter.” 
blowing in images off the ocean, mean to deceive you. Youwere —~ havea fight already?” People always assumed Marcie “It’s lonely here. He had such E 
froma time gone by. EmiliaDe- —_ here and you made me happy. I “Something like that.” was years younger than she really plans. These houses at the shore x 
Santis was twenty years old,avi- thought there was no harm in us “Ah, Ihave fights with my hus- _ was. A daily walker, she had the were his dream.” - 
_ brant, dark-eyed girl wearing a going out. I didn’tknowI would — band some time. We make up. trim body of a woman in constant Her voice grew increasingly . 


ee “I never met anyone like 
im.” 
“Never,” Marcie echoed. “I 
never met anyone like him.” 
Marcie knew she should go in-- 
side, should put the yogurt in the 
refrigerator, and shouldmake —’ 
some lunch. But she wasn’t hun- 
gry. She couldn’t remember when _ 
She hadeatenanentiremeal;her 
body as wellas her mind was con- _ 


To the two women on the porch, __ 
time was at a standstill. Ca 
Marcie Van Dorn and Emilia 
DeSantis could have been on that. 
eo on 
waiting phone to ri 
‘Then the rain bagihiee@al. ¢ 


resident 
2 of Jamesburg, Eliza- 
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‘You Are What You Eat — a Drink 


Doors 


by Brian Zurich 


ic walked through the aged ma- 

hogany door, to find a lobby lined 

with endless mailboxes along the 
walls, much like a high school hallway is 
painted with overflowing lockers. Each 
mailbox had a thin strip of paper where the 
owner makes claim of their property. He 
continued through the lobby lined with 
mirrors reflecting him in five different per- 
spectives, each replication owning their 
Own personality. He had two questions on 
his mind, what kind of 
person will be at the 
door he knocks on and 
which personality will 
he encompass when 
the door opens. Based 
on the fact that the ten- 
ant of apartment 5A 
ordered a grilled 
chicken salad with ex- 
tra chicken he had the 
impression that it was 
one of three types of 
people: : 

One, a girl, who was probably slightly 
overweight based on the fact she ordered 
the extra chicken; two, a middle aged man 
fighting a losing battle against his gut, at- 
tempting to maintain his rapidly decaying 
athletic stature;.and three, a 20-some-year- 
old guido who was obsessed with his un- 
naturally chiseled body probably enhanced 
by something other than just protein 
shakes. 

You are what you eat, Ric thought as he 
made his way through the winding hall- 
ways painted in taupe, supposedly a sooth- 


them again. 


_ ing color, as he approached the elevator. 


The doors opened:‘on command as Ric 
reached out and pressed the already lit but- 
ton. Caught in his own daydream, he failed 
to recognize that there was another man 
waiting to get on the elevator. They awk- 
wardly tried to enter at the same time and 
after bumping into each other the man po- 
litely allowed Ric to enter first. 

“What floor?” Ric courteously asked to 
reciprocate the favor. 

“Nine, whatcha got there?” The man 
asked as the elevator gently began to rise. 
Ric could tell he could smell the food by his 
facial expressions. 

“Grilled chicken salad” replied Ric, an- 
ticipating the opening of the elevator doors 
so he could drop off the food and get on 
with the rest of his deliveries. 

“Oh yeah, smells good, where do you 
work?” the man questioned 

“Steak and Hoagie House, it’s a new 
joint on the corner of 3rd and Broad. You 
should check it out sometime” : 

“Well, if the food tastes as good as it 
smells it’s gotta be a good place. Maybe 
I’ll give you guys a ring later on,” the be- 
ginning and ending of another dead end re- 
lationship. Ric hoped the man wouldn’t 
call. He didn’t want to have to come back 
out here; it was a far drive and he didn’t 
particularly care for the neighborhood as it 
was a little run down and the people were 


Bing, the elevator doors lurched open as 
Ric was eager to be on his way. That’s how 
things work in the delivery boy enterprise. 
You have brief two-minute relationships 
with people, you exchange goods, and 
odds are you are never going to see them 
again. The relationships weren’t exactly 
captivating either, small conversation at 
most. It was almost depressing to think 
about. The elevator doors closed behind 
him with another empty soul. He 

down the narrow hallway. 


5D, 5C, 5B, and there it was SA, stuck in - 


imitation of a 


looking turquoise door accented by the 
ps slre carpe wih ptr of vit 
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That’s how things work 
in the delivery boy en- 
terprise. You have a 
two-minute relation- 
ship with people and 
odds are you never see 


seems like an ingenious invention, but 


over time it looses its usefulness and luster © 


and you simply open the door without look- 
ing. Perhaps people grew tired of seeing 


. their friends in what looked like the reflec- 


tion of a funhouse mirror, though Ric al- 
ways found it entertaining, probably be- 
cause he did not have one. He always 
knocked three times, three was his lucky 
number and he believed that any more or 
any less was bad karma. He waited a few 
long moments and just as he raised his hand 
to knock again a woman’s voice resonated 
through the door. 

“Just a moment.” 

It was a beautiful voice, very smooth and 
flowing like a Van Gogh 
painting. The door slowly 
swung open. It was an old- 
er woman ina wheelchair, 
not quite the prospect Ric 
expected, but better then a 
steroid pumped 20 year old 
guido. There were a few 
moments of awkward si- 
lence as Ric had been 
thrown off by the woman’s 
wheelchair: During this 
time, Ric peered into the 

apartment wanting to 
know more about the woman and her 
lifestyle. Did she live by herself? Why was 
she ina wheelchair? Had she ever consid- 


_ ered buying one of those electric scooters 


that you always see during commercials on 
late night television? 

“How much do I owe you?” the woman 
asked. 

Ric finally recovered, though a little 
startled. 

- “Umm, $7.” 

He now began to look at her physical ap- 
pearance. She was a good looking middle- 
aged woman. Her face was very smooth for 
a woman in her 40’s. Usually by then the 
wrinkles begin to form, but this woman’s 
face had the texture of a baby’s bottom, for 


_lack ofa better term, although she did have 


on a lot of makeup on which perhaps hid 
her wrinkles. Nonetheless, she looked like 
amom. He then wondered if she had chil- 
dren. Ric wanted to know more about her. 
‘Not simply because she was handicapped. 
He wanted to know more because he was 
tired of his mind-numbing two minute 
empty relationships. He was sure this 
woman had a lot to say. Her life must have 
been interesting. 

Maybe she served in the army and was 
paralyzed from the waist down because of 


. some freak training accident. Or perhaps 


the injury was.not permanent. Maybe she 
was an amateur skier participating in un- 
der-paid under-publicized events and hit a 
mogul and lost control. Or maybe she was 
simply born that way. The thing is Ric 
would never know. He was tired of the 
mindlessness of his job and willed himself 
the confidence to question this woman 
about her life. 

“I’m sorry, I just have to go grab you a 
little extra money. Would you like to step 
in for a minute?” asked Lauren. 

“Sure.” 

He looked around the room, it was filled 
with beautiful paintings none of whith he 
had seen before, but all of which were - 
painted with exquisite detail. He assumed 
these were her own paintings, based upon 
the easel she had perched in the corner with 
a half finished canvas with the picture of a 
young girl running through a field of dais- 
es. Ric realized that there were actually 
arrangements of daisies scattered through- 
out the apartment. He did not want to be too 
nosy, but he found this woman intriguing. 
Lauren returned with the money. 

“Excuse me Lauren, can I ask you a 
question?” He knew her name because it 
was written along with the address and tele- 
phone number on her order. 

The woman in the wheelchair was now 
caught off guard, first, because he used her 

t name, which was slightly awkward be- 

use delivery boys never use names and 
secondly, because it was very nosy of him 
to be staring all around her apartment. 

“I guess,” not wanting to seem rude she 


Make Me Brand New 


You listened 
to how | wanted a head transplant 


and said being a blonde can’t make an old life 
take a new turn musing maybe a little bit of red 


could turn your head in a new direction. 
I listened and heard snip, snip, clip, clip, 
take another sip of coffee and think curls 


It was 9 a.m. I was the first. 
Cut, cut, snip, snip. 
I was the best looking till 10 a.m. 


I said this never looks like this for me 


blondes have less fun than you think. 
— Catherine DeChico 


I’ll make you look better than any girl I’ve seen today. 


You made it seem simple taming stray ends and frizzy bends. 


but if I could walk around myself with that blow dryer 
and a brush and be that girl wearing that hair on page two 
I’d never have another bad hair day and you said 


DeChico, a resident of Pennington, has degrees in both English and fine arts and 
taught Media and English for 15 years. “‘After devoting several years to art and pho- 
tography I have recently returned to writing poetry.” 


replied, “Ohh, never mind, I had an ad- 
dress I didn’t know, but I figured it out.” 
Ric got the hint. The woman, though 
agreeing to answer his questions, did not 
want to be bothered and could not have 
cared less about sharing her life’s stories 
with the delivery boy. He understood that 
people just wanted their food and nothing 
more. Small conversation was all he was 
going to get. 

He thanked Lauren for the tip and speed- 
ily turned and walked away with his tail 
tucked between his legs. He wasn’t a 
weirdo or anything. This job was a tease. 


He was tired of walking up to these doors, 


catching a glimpse into someone’s life and 
then learning nothing more about them. All 
he could do was guess, guess what these 
people did and how their lives played out, 
whether they were successful or not, 
whether they were happy or not, and if 
they really cared. He never knew their jobs, 
their ages, or anything about these people. 
All he got was a name, number, order, ad- 
dress, and a brief glimpse of their physical 
appearance and from this he was supposed 
to guess. But maybe that was the fun part 
of the job. Each door a different person, a 
different personality, and a new opportuni- 
ty for him to create a life’s story. 


A Plainsboro resident, Zurich will grad- 
uate next June from Seton Hall. His sum- 
mer job is at Ruby Tuesday’s on Route 1. 
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Jake’s Place 


By E. J. Togneri 


here’s this bar in Abilene, Texas, 
called “Jake’s Place” where they 


don’t serve no alcohol. Now you 

might wonder how Jake’s could still be a 
bar, but it has all the rest of what you’d ex- 
pect —a polished wooden counter with 
tall stools, and a dartboard that’s seen so 
many games it looks like a big ole wheel of 
Swiss cheese. A smoky haze hangs over- 
head. There’s even a cloudy mirror behind 
the bar, but instead of bottles of booze 
along the edge, it has bowls of fruit. Those 
mixers that used to make daiquiris now 
blend smoothies for the crowd of teeto- 
talers. 

Finding smoothies in Texas might sur- 


_ prise you, but it’s all Jake’s doin’. Since I 
. was a witness to all that went on, he asked 


me to write it up, a kind of history he plans 
to put on some spidery thing, some kind of 
web or other. I'll be damned if I know what 
he’s talking about, but for a month’s worth 
of his banana-blueberry-bubblegum 
swirls, I figure I’m ahead. 

I think you'll start to understand when I 
tell you that while Jake was born and 
raised in Abilene, he had the kind of itch 
that makes a man want to see what’s on the 
other side of the Rio Grande. No, I’m not 
talking Mexico. If that had been the case, 
Jake’s would serve hot tamales instead of 
hot pepper-Tabasco-zucchini blitzes. No, 
the poor fool went to California. You 
know, where all the people who ain’t quite 
nee = se ee live. 

e e was a good, hard-drinking 
Texan before they got their hands on him. 
I'd seen him wash down a country-fried 
steak and gravied grits with a case of 


ee 


Coors. I should have suspected something 
then. Heck, no Texan worth his boots 
drinks a brew made in the Rockies, but I 
was naive. 

Anyways, Jake meets this girl — Now, I 
got nothin’ against California girls — 
they’re pretty good to look at with all that 
blonde hair and tans as dark as honey, but 
I’ll take a woman with some meat on her 
bones — one that can fry chicken, hang out 
the laundry, and scratch my back on the 
way to changing the baby. But that’s me, 
and Jake, he’s different. 

Well, this girl, she worked as a hostess at 
one of them fancy restaurants where all 
they give you to eat is green stuff — mostly 
uncooked. They didn’t serve no liquor. Me, 
I woulda been out of there after the first 
time, but Jake goes back, night after night, 
sweet talkin’ Jamara to go out with him. 
Yeah, that’s the kind of names they got out 
there. Nothing you recognize. 

Well, he finally gits her to this high- 
priced place and asks her if she wants a 
drink, but she don’t drink, so’s even though 
his tongue’s hanging at about his waist 
lustin’ after a cold beer, he orders the same 
as her, a pineapple-peach-pine nut smooth- 
ie, and that’s when it happens — he loses 
the girl, but finds the drink of his dreams. 

He couldn’t hightail it home fast 
enough, thinkin’ he’s gonna save the state 
of Texas from itself. So he opens this bar 
and.don’t tell no one that it ain’t got no 
liquor. 

Now, we being his friends and all, we 
figured on the biggest party Abilene’s ever 
seen, so’s we all show up that night. When I 
saw all that fruit, I was grumblin’, but then, 
one of the guys said, “You’re ignorant. 
That’s for those girly drinks. You know, 
strawberry daiquiris.” We figured Jake 
must have a load of women coming. Sure 
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While Jake was born and 
raised in Abilene, he had the 
kind of itch that makes a man 
want to see what’s on the other 
side of the Rio Grande. | 
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enough they start to show up, and we're all 
thrilled — a man’s bar where you can pick 
up a filly. Imean, what more could you ask 
for. Well, it turns out we asked for a drink 
and got some fruity mix with no punch. 
You could see it crossin’ the faces of all 
prot obs kind of like a wave 
of cowboys who just stepped in cow pi 
so to speak. The second sip gave a differ: 
ent bang of flavor — lemon or watermelon 
or parsley. We all just looked at our drinks, 
then we looked at the place, its stools, dart- 
board, women and such. Damn it was like 


that — what do they call it — collective un- 


conscious thang. We just wasn’t gonna 

give up all this good stuff for some hooch. 
So now every 

you'll inde ala ae 

mushed it. You kinda 

pcr while, get a taste for it 


hacer 


ale, at a 


especially when it’s served in 
big ole Texas-size glass by a pretty Texan. 


Elaine Togneri doesn’t live bi 
Texas, but admits to mushing up fat in : 
Monroe Township. 


as 


Friday and Saturday 3 
ating len ae) 
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In the Riding 
Ring 


by Mary Mallery 


oan’s Stables sits at the top of a 
hill, where you can see a storm 
coming for miles. Even so, on 
hot day in July, a storm can 

sweep in quickly off the Atlantic 

through the flat New Jersey plains 

and make the galloping pony on 

the weather vane spin. 
- Today the sky is clear at noon, 

and a breeze blows continually 

| through the long grass and full 

| trees, but it is hot like the breath 

| ofan animal. Michael, my son, | 
rides a pony named Magic around 
and around the riding ring. 
Michael curried and groomed her 

‘ before putting on the saddle so 

that her long auburn coat and 
black mane and tail shine. In the 

@ paddock before he started, I took a 
moment to look into the horse’s 
eyes and whisper, “This is my on- 
ly son. Take care of him.” 
Michael has been riding for al- 
most a year, and this is my ritual 
before every riding lesson to keep 
myself calm as I watch him in the 
ring. Magic looked at me long and 
steadily with her long-lashed 

~~ brown eyes, but I can’t read hors- 
es yet enough to know if she un- 
derstands. 

Michael is only nine but tall for 
his age. He rides with a straight 
back and the reins taut, and his 
black-visored helmet makes him 
look like a soldier in the saddle. 
He has a commanding manner 

@ with the horses so that Joan calls 
him “our little cowboy.” He loves 
riding, but he always tries to go 
too fast. “Boys are like that,” 
Lucy the riding instructor tells 
me. “Next thing you know he’ Il 

wanting a motorcycle.” She 
speaks from experience. Her 
teenage son helps out at the sta- 
bles. Today, we are all sweating 
with the horses. “Warm her up 
slowly,” Lucy advises, but neither 
Michael nor Magic are listening. 

Right from the start, Magic 
canters, then breaks into a trot. 
Michael is smiling broadly as he 
bounces around the ring. “No gal- 
loping today,” Lucy shouts. The 
other children in his class are still 

. mounting their ponies. There are 
two girls, named Tiffany and 
Jessie, who are thin, tanned and 
eager to ride but not good at it. _ 

. They have identical long blonde 

| ® ponytails trailing down their 
backs under their pink and white 
helmets. Then there is Todd, the 
unfortunate son of a father who 
loves horses. Todd hunches in the 
saddle, and his helmet makes his 
head look too big. He has made 
the most memorable mistakes in 

class, including a fomen the . 

irth enough so that w: e put 
apts in the ee oe 
was pulled upsi wn on 

- horse. When he first re to 

op, he flapped his elbows at 
open so that Lucy called him 
“Chicken Wings.” He is a pale, 
studious-looking boy. I heard him 
tell his father, “I don’t like riding. 
Mom says it’s too dangerous.” . 
But for some reason he takes his 
mount in the ring each Saturday 
as his father stands by the fence 
line, crushing the late summer 

_ periwinkles with his big boots as 
he shouts encouragement to his 
son. 

I have always been afraid of 
horses. They are too big and 

-- strong; their teeth are huge. But 

the pack of teenage girls in jodh- ° 

& purs and black riding boots, even 
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in this heat, who are always 
around the stables, treat these big 
beasts like silly pets, reaching up 
their long necks and cooing into 
their ears, giving them treats of 
apples and carrots. And Michael 
loves horses, has always loved 
horses. Lucy can give him any 
horse in the stable, and he can 
make it run like the wind. “He’s a 
natural,” she tells me. 

I didn’t know it when we 
moved here, but central Jersey is 
horse country. There are so many 
stables near our house that some 
days when the wind is right, we 
wake up to the strong smell of 
horse manure. My husband jokes 
that Michael’s riding abilities 
come from this fresh Jersey farm 
air he was born into. It certainly 
didn’t come from either one of 
our families, who have been city- 
dwellers for generations, But we 
bought a house in the suburbs 
when I was pregnant because the 
schools are better, and we were al- 
ways the pioneers in our families. 
Every time we drove to the store, 
we passed the long green pastures 
of a farm or a riding establish- 
ment. Michael saw the ponies 
from his car seat, and he couldn’t 
stop talking about them, even 
when he was little. 

Today, the small class of four 
are learning to take a jump. Lucy 
teaches while standing amid the 
ponies, so she describes the se- © 
quence of actions to the children 
as she points to where they should 
be in the ring: “Circle, turn, rush 


My son, Michael, only 
nine, loves riding, but 
he always tries to go 
too fast. ‘Boys are like — 
that,’ Lucy the riding 
instructor tells me. 
‘Next thing you know 
he'll be wanting a mo- 
torcycle.’ She speaks 
from experience. 


straight, then jump.” Michael 
takes the first turn. He is the 
model student. I am glad we have 
found this place for him. He had 
problems at school since kinder- 


- garten, when the teacher called us 


in because he wasn’t listening. 
Then the first grade teacher said 
he had trouble with spelling. On 
her advice, we took him to the 
eye doctor, who examined him 
and found nothing. He laughed at 
the teacher’s worries and said, “If 
he can’t spell, he’ Il be a doctor 
like me. I can’t spell either.” 

The first time he takes the 
jump, Michael forgets to stand up 
in the stirrups. Jerk! Bounce! 
“That’s gotta hurt,” Todd’s father 
says sympathetically from his 
perch by the fence line. 

I nod at Todd’s father, who one 


day told me while he was standing 


next to Todd, “I wish my son 
could ride like yours.” I sit in the 
shade of a locust tree outside the 
fence line at the circular picnic 
table where the stable girls have 
laid out their lunch coolers next to 
their grooming tools and black 
helmets. Everything shimmers 
with an aura of heat. The girls are 
hosing down a big bay mare just 
down the hill from me. She arch- 
es her neck and shakes her mane 
in delight at the cool water. 

I wonder about parents who let 
their children ride. Joan has a very 
intimidating consent form that 
goes into graphic detail about the 
broken bones and possible paraly- 


sis that could ensue from riding 
accidents. Tiffany and Jessie’s 
mothers leave ina Lexus SUV 
and return by the end of the les- 
son with iced lattes from Star- 
bucks. It’s just another lesson to 
them. I don’t understand how they 
can be so calm. 

The farthest I will go when 
Michael rides is to take a walk 
over to the indoor ring, where the 
shadows are black under the high- 
peaked metal roof. There is a so- 
da machine, where I buy a 
Gatorade for Michael anda 
Sprite for me. Today, as I buy the 
soda, I hear Todd’s father shout- 
ing, “Tighten up those reins! Is 
that horse leading you, or are you 
leading him?” — 

Lucy put Todd’s father ona 
horse one day, and he showed us 
that he was a good rider, but he 
wasn’t like Michael, whose 
mount was so natural that he 
seemed a part of the animal. 
Todd’s father bullied the horse 
around the ring, his big fists 
clenched, pulling the reins back 
so hard that the horse’s eyes 
bulged. 

I was walking past the fence 
line with the flies buzzing around 
my head and zeroing in on the 
cool wet cans in my hands when 


the accident happened. Todd’s 


pony ran straight at the fence 
where his father was standing, 
then turned suddenly and Todd 
went flying. He hit the post head- 
on with a sickening thud. Lucy 
shouted, “Ho! Whoa!” and tried 
to close in on the pony, but he 
sidestepped her and ran at the oth- 
er ponies, who stood in a group in 
the middle of the ring. Magic 
bucked and reared, but Michael 
kept his seat. Tiffany and Jessie 
screamed so that their ponies 
dashed off in different directions 
just to stop the noise. Even 
though she was a big woman, 
Lucy caught up with Todd’s pony 
quickly, grabbed his reins and 
pulled his head down. “Don’t you 
ever do that again,” she shouted at 
the horse and slapped him on the 
nose. ; 

Todd’s father rushed over to 
his son, who was lying on the 
ground where he hit the fence- 
post. “Get up!” he said and pulled 
him up by the elbows. Todd’s 
face was so white, it looked as if 
he had put a mask on over his 


' face. His mouth was open 


strangely, drawn down as if it 
were made of putty. “He’s all 
right,” the father called out, “Just 
a little shook up.” 

But it was clear that he wasn’t. 
He couldn’t stand up, even with 
his father trying to pull him into 
shape. Like a broken puppet, 
Todd just kicked up the dust and 
said, “Dad, I have to sit down.” I 
had stood there frozen with 
shock, but now I came to my sens- 
es. “Pull off his helmet,” I com- 
manded, “Give him some air.” I 
handed Todd the cold Gatorade, 
and he pressed it to his neck, then 
threw up. Lucy called 911 on her 
cell phone. 

Two ambulances pulled into 
the driveway in front of Tiffany 


and Jessie’s moms as they re- 
_turned from Starbucks. I guess 
there wasn’t muchtodoonahot . 


July day in the suburbs, so the am- 
bulances were racing each other 
to see who could get to the acci- 
dent first. [saw Jessie’s mom 
scan the ring for her daughter’s 
pink helmet as she pulled up. Ap- 
parently, she had read the consent 
form. 

I was atthe picnic table again 


by that time. Todd had taken off 


his dented helmet and was hold- 


Judgment Day 


And | looked about 


and the angels prayed 


So’s I’d look my best 


Like a big trombone, 


And I paced an’ I lingered 


And the fires burned, 


_And I sure believed 


— Leonard J. Kirschbaum 


writes. 


While passing life’s last open gate 
I thought I heard a voice cry out 
It said, “Now Brother, you just stop and wait” 


And I stopped and I waited 


And, Brother, I was mighty in doubt. 


And as I stood before that door 
I wondered why I’d been delayed 
And then I heard that voice once more 


And it spoke and I listened 


And, Brother, I was mighty afraid 


Like thunder from the Milky Way 
That voice rang out like one possessed 
It said, “Now, Brother, this is judgment day” 


And I gulped and I hurried 


Cause Brother, I was mighty impressed 


My mind went back to every sin 
To every one I’ve ever known. 
And I told them all from deep within 


And the winds were a-moaning 


And, Brother, I felt mighty alone. 


I thought I saw a thousand eyes, 
And then at once they all adjourned. 
It seemed as though they vaporized 


And, Brother, I was mighty concerned. 


But then I heard a trumpet sound, 
And every angel scarcely breathed. 
That voice spoke out, and I was heaven bound. 


And I sighed and I entered 


And, Brother, I was mighty relieved. 
Yes Sir, I was mighty relieved. 


Kirschbaum practiced medicine in Massapequa, Long Island, 
until he was 76. Now 82, he lives with his wife, 80, in a retirement 
community in Monroe Township. “We are very happy here,” he 


ing a bag of ice against his neck. 
His face had almost regained its 
natural pale color, but he didn’t 
look like he would be getting 
back up on that pony again soon. 
Todd’s father told the ambu- 


lance drivers, “He’s okay. He just © 


had the wind knocked out of 
him.” The paramedics checked 
Todd’s blood pressure and his re- 
flexes. He looked to have sur- 
vived the fall, but they irisisted on 
taking him to the hospital “just to 
be sure.” As he got into his truck 
to follow the ambulance to the 
hoSpital, Todd’s father called out, 
“See you next week!” 

I turned to Michael and said, 
“Now do you see how dangerous 
horses are?” 

“Aw, Mom,” he answered, “the 
horse knew Todd was scared, 
that’s why he ditched him. The 
horse was just having fun.” 

Lucy smiled, but then quickly 
became serious. “Listen to your 
mother, Mike. You kept your 
seat, and I’m proud of you, but 
don’t get too sure of yourself.” 

“Eyes open, ears up!” Tiffany 


.and Jessie chanted together from 


the picnic table, where their 
mothers heard the story in dramat- 
ic detail. 

“Did you see his face?” Jessie 
said and giggled. Tiffany giggled 
too. “I thought he was going to 
croak right then and there.” 

“Are the horses all right?” 
Jessie’s mother asked Lucy. “Can 
they continue the lesson?” 

Lucy gave the okay, and every- 
one remounted. Tiffany's mom 
came up beside me and said, 


“They all fall some time. That’s 
how they learn. Next week, come 
to Starbucks with us.” 

I knew it made me look as 
crazy as Todd’s father, but I told 
her, “No, thanks.” 

Michael rode Magic round and 
round the ring, getting better each 
time on the jump. He called out, 
“Hey, Mom! Look at me!” I 
couldn’t take my eyes off him. 


Mary Mallery, a resident of 
Princeton Junction, has published 
short stories in the Kelsey Review 


’ over the years, and this summer 


was accepted to participate in 
Sewanee Writers Conference in 
Tennessee. “I am a big fan of US 
1,” she says, “and have been 
reading it faithfully since I moved 
here about 17 years ago.” 


Oil Reading 
by Peter Brav 


ark had a thing for locat- 

fing parking spots, a tal- 

ent Cara had recognized 

long before he had his license, 
when they were first dating, 
when it was all he could do to 
keep his voice down in the back 
seat of her mother’s Buick. Hi 

mother would be circling oblivi- 
ously, having so many times 
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number of occasions that if Jesus wanted 
her to have a place to park, then indeed she 
would, eventually. It was as if her mother 
didn’t even hear Mark after awhile, smiling 
and whistling with both hands on the 
wheel, watching her silver crucifix sway 
from the rearview mirror, never quite re- 
acting quickly enough to Mark’s purpose- 
fully toned-down pointing. 

He was good though. It was almost as if 
he had some kind of Radio Shack detector 
or had made prior arrangements with 
anonymous mall visitors. Whatever it was, 
Mark took pride in it, as though he’d 
solved the genome or caught the winning 
pass against Steinert or learned to play gui- 
tar like that guy from Green Day. Once he 
got his license, and then his own car, a very 
used Camry that he climbed under every 
weekend, toning it down was out the win- 
dow. His handsome thin face would tight- 
en, his gray eyes laser, and he would shout 
with an excitement others might reserve 
for oil gushing out of the parking lot 
grounds or the undead arriving in Prince- 
ton. 

She supposed that Mark was great ata 
few other things too, of course, but if Cara 
had to list them in some kind of order — 
SAT-style percentiles for example — he 
was surely 99th percentile at locating the 
one available spot in a sea of black asphalt 
and white lines. 

After a full year of college, Cara was 
finding Mark different in other ways 
though. In the three June weeks since her 
return from Geneseo, she had said nothing 
about it and kept these thoughts strictly to 
herself. Her mother had warned her when 
she left for freshman year last fall — to 
that collegethat didn’t have to be so far 
away across state lines and that her mother 
was never going to spell correctly in any 
event — that mevitably Mark would start 
looking different to her by Christmas, if 
not Thanksgiving. She knew that her moth- 
er wasn’t referring to the light brown mus- 
tache Cara couldn’t stand or the small tat- 
too of an eagle on his right arm that she was 
still mulling over. Cara was nineteen now, 
no longer a kid, and if she'd learned any- 
thing in almost two decades, it was that no 
parent could be wrong all of the time, even 
her mother. The law of averages, she 
thought it was called. 

If she were going to be honest with her- 
self, she would admit that if just one of 
those two thousand or so male undergradu- 
ates had touched a nerve, or anything else 
for that matter, she would have asked the 
veterinarian she had interned for once a 
week during the school year if there was 
any chance of taking her on full-time for 
the summer. She might have even jumped 
at the well-publicized $5.50 an hour plus 
tips from the Geneseo Diner for an oppor-. 
tunity to spend summer mornings bringing 
eggs to men with Dave stitched in red on 
their blue denim workshirts. Absolutely 
anything but landing back here in central 
New Jersey, begging for her old job back 
at the Marketfair Gap from an assistant 
manager she’d reamed out just last August 
in her now epic quitting rant. 

Right there! The sandstone RX! 

His voice would have been crisp, his 
pointing a heaving of both hands by now, 
his eyes rolling back in his head seizure- 
like. All because she hadn’t slowed from 
three miles an hour to zero miles an hour 
fast enough for him. And he wouldn’t have 
made it easy, with his penchant for alpha- 


bet letters and other than primary colors. 
Sandstone. As if a girl whose only job ex- 
perience was folding pink, green and yel- 
low sweaters and cleaning troughs would 
ever know that color. 


Good, stop. The lady with the stroller. 
She's definitely going out. 


Strange that she could hear his voice 
when she knew he was a few miles south 
trying to impress someone. Mark was a car 


_ junkie, always had been, which was proba- 


bly why he was only taking one night 
course at MCCC while learning the ropes 
at the Lexus dealer on Route 1. He loved 
that job too. Loved it so much that in the 
three weeks she’d been home, he had been 
canceling like mad to stay late and help 
close out the daily sales log. It was starting 
to get annoying too, considering his tele- 
phoned springtime pleas to Geneseo that 
this summer would be just like old times, 


She had hated it when Mark 
sounded like her father. And she 
had hated it that much more 
when her father sounded like 
Mark. She had hated the way 
Mark tried to console her when 
her father left for some stupid 
job in Texas, the way he tried to 
reassure her that her father was 
a good guy. 


_ just the two of them. Hanging out at the 
~ clubs in Hamilton or by the river in Tren- 


ton, running to the shore with Jimmy P. - 
and Katie, partying down on South Street, 
or just slipping back to her house after her 
mother left for work. If she would have had 
the slightest inkling that Mark would have 
come to enjoy learning how to push sixty 
thousand-dollar luxury cars with more fea- 
tures than anyone could ever need more 
than kissing her . . . well, balancing trays of 
eggs over easy and whiskey down for the 
assorted Daves of Geneseo might have 
looked pretty damn good. 

Could she tie that car seat down any 
slower? 


It would be Mark who would be fit to be 
tied by now. Nervously pushing his thin- 
ning brown hair back with his left hand, 
snapping his seat belt off with his right, he 
would be urging her to remain patient 
while he remained anything but. 

The woman was dark-haired, tall and 
thin, no more than five years older than 
Cara. Her little boy was dressed in match- 
ing sky blue shorts, cotton tee and booties. 
Twenty-five dollars or so for the entire 
made in the Philippines set and there was- 


’ n’tmuch doubt in Cara’s mind which store 


the cute outfit had been purchased from. 
From the look of the three bags the lady 
had placed in the trunk of her RX-330, she 
had taken full advantage of the summer 
sale that had helped crowd the parking lot 
to capacity. Cara looked out beyond the 
stroller lady and thought that she noticed a 
car with red signals lighting in its rear, a 
mere fifteen or so cars further from the mall 
entrance. She turned back to watch the 
stroller lady again, then tapped the dash- 
board and took note of her own oil indica- 
tot light flashing red. 


When’s the last time you had an oil 


change on this car? Cars don’t take care of 


themselves. Put a little sticker up there in 
the corner. Every three thousand 
miles, like clockwork. You want your 


My Grandfather’s Pain 


engine to seize? And it will too. They 
don’t sell insurance for being stupid. 


My grandfather’s pain 

Is measured 

On the dashboard of his Ford. 

“It’s only three miles,” 

He tells me, 

From home 

To where my mother is buried. 
Michele J. Russo 


Russo works for Young Audiences of New 
Jersey at 12 Roszel Road, coordinating a 
program that brings artists into early child- 
hood education centers in underserved ar- 
eas of New Jersey, including Trenton and 
Newark. A Trenton resident, she has been 


She had hated it when Mark sound- 
ed like her father. And she had hated it 
that much more when her father 
sounded like Mark. She had hated the 
way Mark tried to console her when 
her father left for some stupid job in 
Texas, the way he tried to reassure her 
that her father would be back, that her 
father was a good guy. And, above all, 
she hated the way the two of them got 
along, whether it was because they'd 
managed to save twenty Jiffy Lube 
dollars two years ago by changing the 
oil on the Buick together or because of 
the way her father always winked at 
Mark at her house when her parents 
were on their way out to the movies or 


Home Depot. 


jo 


_ writing poetry since 1987. 


A whole year of college and she 
wasn’t any closer to deciding 
whether her father had been coura- 
geous for toughing things out until 
she graduated high school or just a 
fool who had been afraid to follow 
whatever dreams he might still 
have left. In any event, whether his 
damn Honda was a graduation or a 
parting gift, she figured she’d just 
watch that little red light until 
something, or someone, seized up. 
The red station wagon was definite- 
ly backing out of the spot and there 
was no one else in the aisle. A 
quick hit to the pedal and she could 
be there. 

Be patient. This is like a mile 
closer to the entrance. Stroller la- 
dy’s going out now. I can tell. 

Mark would sound so much like 
one of her mother’s aerobic friends, 

bypassing spot after spot and 
squeezing their SUVs into Mini 
Cooper spaces just so they could 
be that much closer to the entrance 
to Curves. 

Cara tapped the dashboard ner- 
vously and turned the radio up, if 
for no other reason than Mark 
would have been turning it down 


How to be a Maven 


(for my son) 


Log on 
surf the web. 


Investigate current market strategy 
long term/short term telltale indi- 
cators 

profit and loss. 


Slow, steady 
concentrate. 


Integrate what matters. 
Consolidate the panoramic view. 
Follow through to resolution. 


Scroll down 
log off. 


Shirley Wright 

Wright’s poems have also appeared in 
Kelsey Review, Delaware Valley Poets an- 
thologies, the New York Times (in 1987), and 
other publications. An East Windsor resident, 
she will be published in the upcoming issue of 


to concentrate. Assistant Manager 
Pam would be shocked that she 


Connecticut River Review. 


had actually come in. Cara wasn’t 

sure why Pam had agreed on the phone to 

talk to her about a job for the summer, but 

Cara was pretty sure that ithad something 

to do with the fact that no kid in America 

wanted to fold sweaters anymore. And 
that Cara had called her a preppie-asskiss- 
ing-bitch-loser so fast that the words might 
just have been unintelligible. 

The very fact that she was back here, 


waiting on stroller lady, just to make nice 


to Pam, and all because of Mark... 

She could still change her mind. Not 
about the red station wagon space. That 
one was gone. But about the summer. She 
could go in there, add “big” before preppie 
and achieve greater Gap notoriety for the 
first-ever job interview rant. It was her car 
and her oil, not her father’s anymore, and 
not Mark’s most certainly. She could say 
good-bye to stroller lady once and for all, 
head north on Route 1 and make it in under 
six hours. By morning, she could be where 
she thought she might want to be, with the 
animals, caring for them, cleaning after 
them and appreciating them because they 
damn well would appreciate her. 

Cara watched stroller lady lift her red- 
haired child out of the car seat and hug him 
close to her chest, bouncing him in the air 
gently, laughing. Carefree as carefree 
could be. She watched the gentle tossing of 
the woman’s brown hair, the closing of the 
car door, the wave of the woman’s right 
hand, letting Cara know now that mother 
and child would be sticking around to shop 
some more. Cara didn’t much care. There 
were plenty of spots in the more remote 
fringes of the parking lot or a whole lot of 
open space heading north up Route | at 
this time of day. She was sure she would 
figure it out. 


Peter Brav has lived in Princeton since 
1995 with his wife, Janet, a college profes- 
sor at the Fashion Institute of Technology 
in Manhattan, and children Julia and 
Greg. He is the author of the plays SOUTH 
BEACH, LATER and AFRICAN VIOLET, 
performed in local readings, and SNEAK- 
ING IN, a young adult novel about the 1999 
Yankees ‘championship season. He is cur- 
rently hard at work on a novel about the ° 
2006 Red Sox championship season. 


Surprise, 
Surprise, 


by Katy Hume 


ake up, wake up, wake UP!!!” 
said a familiar voice as a huge 


weight plopped down on my 
back. I groaned and tried to roll over, 
though it is quite a hard thing to do with 
your best friend sitting on top of you - and 
that’s exactly what Jaclyn was doing. 
, “Five minutes.” I mumbled into my pil- 
ow. : 

Jaclyn yanked it out from under my head 
and whapped me with it. “Helloooo in 
there! It’s Saturday! It’s your Sweet Sixteen 
ofall things!!!” 


“Whoop-dee-doo.” 

Jaclyn groaned and got off the bed, final- 
ly allowing me to sit up and rub my eyes. 

“Please, you’re not still on about that are 
you?” she asked, looking at me in extreme 
exasperation. ; 

The ‘that’ in question was what should 
have been my birthday trip. My favorite 
actress — Sigouney Weaver — was in New 
York City two days ago, and I was sup- 4 
posed to meet her! I had actually gotten my 
nickname from her role in the Alien 
movies. My name is Ellen, but I grew so 
attached to the leading lady’s role ofLt. 

Ellen Ripley, that I took on Ripley as 
homage to her character. It’s been that way 
since I was ten. 

As luck combined with Murphy’s Law 
would have it, the day before her appear- 
ance in NYC my parents had to bail out. > 
Mom (an entertainment lawyer) had to 
tush off to Chicago to work on an impor- 
tant case. Dad (a high school Chem 
teacher) had parent-teacher conferences, 
and there was no way! wouldbeallowed * 
to go into “The City” on my own (“too 
young,” they said). I was crushed. Instead, 

Jaclyn slept over and we rented all the 

Alien movies, having an all-night : 
marathon. That was the first part of our lit- 
tle party. The second was going to Com- 
muniversity today. 

“I’m fine.” I rolled onto the floor and 
rummaged in my dresser for a pair of 
shorts. 

Jaclyn was already dressed and yanking 
a comb through her chin-length blonde 
hair. Jaclyn was done and tapping her foot 
impatiently by the time I reached for my 
own hairbrush. When we were both satis- 
fied with our appearances, we flew down- 
stairs to have breakfast. 

“Happy Birthday, Ripley!” Dad said ; 
cheerily as Jaclyn and I burst into the *® 
kitchen. Along with a huge stack of pan- 
cakes (Dad’s specialty), there was a small 
package and an envelope on the table. I 
knew that the package was Jaclyn’s, as the 
envelope had a hastily scrawled “Happy | 
Birthday” on it in Mom’s penmanship. Fig- : 
ures. 

__ Iwas halfway through my second help- 
ing of pancakes when Jaclyn said “Ofnor 
pwefns.” 

“Translation?” 

Jaclyn took a huge swallow. “Open your 
presents.” i 

Obligingly, I took the en first. 
Tearing it open, a fifty-dollar bill fellout © 
Pr neha 2 Happy 16th Ellen, Love 

om, 

Jaclyn read it and snorted. “Shows how 
much time she spends with you — she’s 
still calling you ‘Ellen.”” 

_ “Oh well.” I tossed aside the card and 
picked up the fifty. “At least now I have 
cash for Communiversity.” 

I pocketed the bill and reached for the 
— Jaclyn started bouncing in her 

“Chill!” I said, ripping the box. 
Thea it was my tum to bounce. Iyanked 
Ghostbusters and Ghostbusters II out of the . 
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wrappings and shrieked. 

“Jaclyn! Thank you SO 
much!!!” 

She grinned and giggled. 

“I found these at the Record 
Exchange, and I know how you 
love Sigouney Weaver.” 

I jumped out of my chair and 
gave her a huge hug. “Watch it!” 
she cried “I just ate!” 

“Sorry,” I said (not really sorry 
at all), and got back into my chair. 

“Well, I have to go,” said Dad, 
looking at his watch and getting 
out of his chair. 

“Don’t have too much fun at 
Communiversity!” 

“We won’t,” Jaclyn and I said 
simultaneously. 

“We'd better go too,” Jaclyn 
said after Dad left. “If we don’t 
hurry, we won’t have enough 


We left the house, locked the 
door, and headed down Nassau 
Street. 

As the booths appeared, we 
saw the Middle Earth Theatre be- 
ing set up on the grass by the low 
brick wall on one side of the 

- street. 

“Hey!” said Jaclyn. “Remem- 
ber when we used to do that?” 

“You mean when we were still 
in Littlebrook?” I asked. She 
punched me playfully. 

“Come on,” she said. “Let’s 
spend some money.” 

Jaclyn had twenty dollars of 
her own money to spend, so we 
were in good shape. We started 
out by getting matching henna tat- 
toos. Then we scurried off for a 
visit to Knight Dreams for Magic 
cards, challenging each other a 
few times. By then it was noon, so 
we went to get food - an Italian 
sausage for me, and a burger for 
Jaclyn. Before I could even take 
one, long-anticipated bite, Jaclyn 
whapped me on the arm. 

“Jaclyn!” 

“Look!” she said pointing. 
“See who that is?” 

I followed her finger and saw 
an older man with slightly messy 
hair munching unceremoniously 
on a funnel cake. 

“That’s Paul Muldoon!” I said 
softly. 

Jaclyn nodded vigorously, 
grinning evilly. “Remember that 
Muldoon contest you entered?” 

“Oh gosh, no, Jaclyn, no...” 
Too late. 

“My eyes to the heavens, my 
head in a pit, it’s no wonder —” 

“Jaclyn!” I cried, covering her 
mouth. She giggled furiously. 

“What?” she asked when I re- 
moved my hand. “You don’t like 

‘your Muldoon?” 

This time I punched her teas- 
ingly: Throwing our garbage 
away, we set off again. 

“Hey look,” I said. “There’s a 
new booth, let’s check it out.” 

We arrived at the mysterious 
booth to find a display of Einstein 
wigs and mustaches people could 
wear. Jaclyn and I instantly put on 
the gear, and Jaclyn pulled out 
her digicam, asking the guy who 
ran the booth to take a picture of 
us. We stuck our tongues out to 
mimic one of Einstein’s better 
photos. It turned out to be quite 


the picture. Jaclyn andIcouldn’t — 


stop laughing. — 
' Then it was time to attack the 
junk food, and I do mean attack. 
We were on our third funnel cake 
when I stopped dead. I nudged Ja- 
clyn with a sugary finger and 
cor cached ensce cetaa ed 
dropped the funnel when 
she saw the man standing in line 
for lemonade. 

“Peter Benchley!” we said in 
unison. 

“Dare you to sneak up behind 
him humming the movie theme 
from Jaws “ Jaclvn said. 

“No way!” I replied. “You do 


“It’s your birthday!” 
“Fine, we’ll both hum it.” 


We waited until Mr. Benchley 
got closer and then started hum- 
ming the theme song softly, 
growing louder every second. He 
finally heard us and turned our 
way, lifting an eyebrow. We 
waved timidly, he waved back. 
We were thrilled, 

We hit Nassau Street yet again; 
buying stuff we really didn’t 
need, including two shirts that 
said A little DRAMA never hurt 
anybody. As the afternoon grew 
short, we made our last stop at 
Halo Pub: the best ice cream place 
in town. 

The lady at the counter — Ja- 
Clyn’s former babysitter — knew 
exactly what we wanted — two 
scoops of chocolate-chocolate- 
chip covered in chocolate sprin- 
kles and chocolate sauce, and two 
scoops of cookies and cream with 
caramel sauce and Oreo pieces. 
Jaclyn got all the chocolate of 
course. 

“Did we have enough fun?” Ja- 
clyn asked, savoring her ice 
creamcone. 

“We certainly had enough sur- 
prises,” I said between licks, and 
then stopped. 


aclyn had stopped too, for walk- 

ing towards us was surprise 
number three — Shirley Tilgh- 
man, the president ofPrinceton 
University. 

“Can I join you on the window 
sill?” she asked. 

“Sure,” we said quickly. 

We noticed Dr. Tilghman had a 
Death-by-Chocolate ice cream 
cone very similar to Jaclyn’s. She 
licked it a few times while we 
watched in awed silence. 

“So are you two enjoying 
Communiversity?” she asked. We 
nodded quickly. “By the way, — 
your ice cream is dripping.” 

We obediently licked up the 


Tearing it open, a fifty- 
dollar bill fell out along 
with a card: Happy 
16th Ellen, Love Mom. 
Jaclyn read it and snort- 
ed. ‘Shows how much 
time she spends with 
you — she’s still calling 
you Ellen.’ 


drips. I spoke; seeing Jaclyn was. 


_ still in complete shock. 


“So, why is it that you’re sit- 
ting here and talking to two 
teenagers eating ice cream?” I 
asked. 

Dr. Tilghman grinned. 

“Tt’s fun to actually mingle 
with the community sometimes, 
and Communiversity is the per- 
fect time to be out and about.” 

Jaclyn sighed in relief. “So 
you’ re not here to talk to us about 
teenage delinquency or any- 
thing?” 

“Jaclyn!” I cried, but Dr. Tilgh- 
man laughed. 

“My brother’s a senior at 
Princeton,” Jaclyn blurted out. 
“He can finally leave through the 
front door of the university and 
get a funky black and orange 
jacket too.” 

“Ah,” Dr. Tilghman said wry- 
ly. “So he believes the urban leg- 
end?” 

Jaclyn nodded, and we al] said 
at the same time: “You can only 
leave by the front gate after you 
graduate.” 

Dr. Tilghman finished her ice 
cream and stood up. “I must be 
going,” she said “it was nice talk- 
ing to you girls.” 

“The pleasure was ours,” I said 
rather formally. Dr. Tilghman 
smiled, waved and walked off. 


“Who'd have thought?” Jaclyn 


asked. 

“What, that she talks to 
teenagers?” 

“No, that she likes Death-by- 
Chocolate!” 

The two of us burst into help- 
less fits of laughter. 

The sun was beginning to set 
when we reached my front door 
and found a package waiting on 
the doorstep. 

“It’s addressed to me,” I said 
curiously, picking it up. “And 
whoever sent it knows my nick- 
name!” There was also an enve- 
lope taped to the box. 

“Come on, let’s go inside and 
open it,” Jaclyn said, unlocking 
the door and dragging me inside. 

The two of us set the package 
on the table and started cutting the 
immense amount of tape that held 
the box together. We freed the 
envelope first, and to my surprise, 
it was from Mom. I read it aloud 
to Jaclyn. 


“Hi honey, I hope you had fun 
at Communiversity.” 

Jaclyn snorted. “She cares?” 

I’m sorry you didn’t get your 
chance to meet a celebrity. But 


maybe this will make up for it. 
Love, Mom. 


“But we did meet celebrities,” I 
said as the thought dawned on me. 
“We saw Paul Muldoon, Peter 
Benchley, and Shirley Tilgh- 
man!” 

“And in Princeton no less!” Ja- 
clyn added. “Who’d have thought 
we’d ever meet celebrities here?” 

“Well, it’s not Hollywood,” I 
said slowly. “But it’s a pretty cool 
town that we live in now. Full of 


_ Surprises.” 


The two of us cut open the rest 
of the package and pulled out yet 
another letter, but the writing on 
the front was different. Opening it 
curiously, my eyes went wide and 
my jaw dropped. 


Dear Ripley, 

Hello from New York City! I’m 
sorry you didn’t get to come and > 
visit, but you didn’t miss too 
much. It just happened to be a 
busier day than usual. From what 
I’ve been told about you, you’re a 
pretty devoted fan. I’m honored 
that you love the Alien movies so 
much, along with Galaxy Quest 
and the Ghostbusters movies. I’m 
always glad to know that people 
enjoy them. Who knows, maybe 
we will get a chance to meet 
someday. Until then, stay clear of 
androids, and Happy Sweet Six- 
teen! 

Yours Truly, 

_ Sigourney Weaver 

“Wow!” said Jaclyn, who was 
reading over my shoulder. “She 
wrote you a personal letter???” 

I could barely breathe. I pulled 
out the last thing in the box — a 
gift, wrapped in spaceship wrap- 
ping paper. I opened it tentatively, 
and froze. Jaclyn let out a gasp be- 
hind me, 

“Jaclyn,” I said slowly, “Call 
your house and see if you can stay 
the night again.” 

She needed no further urging, 
bolting to the living room as I 
pulled out the best gift in the 
world. In my hands I held a four- 
DVD boxed set of every single 
Alien movie, each one containing 
a message and her autograph. 

“I can stay!” said Jaclyn, burst- 
ing back into the room. 

“Good,” I said, turning and 


grabbing the Ghostbusters movies 
and the DVDs.“Because we have . 


some movie watching to do!” 

As we headed for the stairs, I 
finally began to appreciate the 
fact that life is full-of surprises. 

Katy Hume, 15, has lived in 
Princeton for three years. She 
wrote her first essay about Dr. 
Martin Luther King in first grade. 
Katy homeschools and hopes to 


attend Mount Holyoke College in . 


South Hadley, Massachusetts. 


Wisdom 


by Dan Martin 


he last time I saw my 

mother was right before 

she died, but I didn’t 
know she was gonna die so I just 
let her sleep. By then she could 
barely recognize me even when 
she was awake and was usually 
in too much pain to do much of 
anything besides moan or 
scream. 

So we never did get to ex- 
change any final dramatic 
words. 

When I visited her in the tiny 
apartment in Flushing, Queens, 
that she shared with Bernice, 
her live-in nurse from Jamaica 
who I guess was her real family 
towards the end, my mother 
would never leave the house. 

“What do I need to go outside 
for anyway?” she would say, 
with a befuddled look on her 
face, as if the véry idea of ven- 
turing out of her apartment was 
a little ridiculous. I always tried 


-- to convince her of the benefits 


of fresh air and exercise — she 
was still able to get up out of 
her wheelchair and walk until 


— the last few months when her 


arthritis got bad and her bed- 
sores became infected. But she 
didn’t want to bother, and after 
a while I stopped pestering her 
about it. ‘ 

I’d bring her her lunch every 
Saturday or Sunday, and before- 
hand I’d always ask her what 
she wanted. But she would nev- 
er say. She’d just tell ME to de- 
cide, and whatever I got — Chi- 
nese food or fried chicken or 
pizza — she’d eat it without 
complaining. “You’re a good 
cook,” she would say. 

Afterwards I’d sit with her at 
the small square dining room 
table where she spent most of her 
time, when she wasn’t sitting on 
the toilet or lying in bed. And I’d 
try to get her to talk about her life, 
to teach me some of what she’d 
learned in her eighty odd years on 
earth. 

“You’re old, you MUST be 
wise,” I would say, and we’d both 
laugh. But I was serious, I really 
wanted her wisdom. I needed it. 
But she’d just shake her head and 
pat my hand and say, “How’re the 
kids?” 

Occasionally I WAS able to get 
her to talk, to tell me about her life 
way back before I was born. And 


Grow, 
Grow Old 


Love - 

Love to read. 
Read - 

Read to think. 
Think - 

Think to write. 
Write - 

Write to say. 
Say - 

Say to see. 
See - 

See to learn. 
Learn - 

Learn to change. 
Change - 
Change to live. 
Live - 

Live to grow. 
Grow - 

Grow old. 


— Kazi A. Mamun 


Originally from 
Bangladesh, Kazi and his 
family came to the United 
States 18 years ago and now 
live in Belle Mead. He is an 
electrical engineer who also 
holds an MBA and is em- 
ployed by a utility company 

. as a monitor and verification 
consultant dealing with ener- 
gy conservation programs. 
His nine-year-old daughter, 
Elma, also submitted a poem 

for consideration in this is- 
sue. 


until we both fell asleep right 
there at the table: 

“There were seven of us in an 
apartment not much bigger than 
this one,” she began, in a light, 
airy, almost girlish tone of voice 
so radically different from the 
sad, restrained monotone she’d 
affected since my father died 
three years earlier, that it was hard 
to believe it was really her. Actu- 
ally the life had begun to drain out 
of my mother a few years before 
that, when my father’s health 
started to fail, and she had to take 
care of him — with his emphyse- 
ma and his Parkinson’s and all 
his annoyingly deaf and feeble 
habits, that drove her crazy and 
made her resent and by the end to 


' hate him, although she would 


later on after she was gone, it oc- _ never admit it. 
curred to me that maybe that was “We didn’t even have a 
her wisdom, how she’dlivedher phone,” she said with a chuckle 
life, mistakes and all- whichis the that turned into a wheeze and 
way she told then a sharp hacking cough which 
it. I thought ns OOK Hera while 
she’d done to recover 
alright, al- | played those tapes for Sioiek. 
ways treated the relatives after the fu- “But my aunt 
people with did. She lived 
Soak neral, and they couldn’t sciees Sinaia! 
siiiieaat incite: believe it either, espe- in 225, we were 
cent living, cially my brother, in 223. And 
a Peg nay who'd been alot closer Whenever I got 
kids. But a call, which 
mostly she to her than I had. He | wasn’t often, I 
dwelled on just kept shaking his think your fa- 
her failures. head, ‘Is that really ther called me 
She'd get h M once, he always 
kind of a er? hated using the 
glazed, far- phone, my aunt 
her eyes- maybe it was justthe in- the window for me, and I'd have 
operable cataracts clouding over _—‘to go racing down three flights of 
her vision- but it seemed like she _ stairs then up four more to her 
was really straining to see some- _— house and by the time I got there 


thing far off ir the distance, to see 
it clearly enough so she could de- 
scribe it to me, And then she'd 
begin to speak. 

Once she even let me tape one 
of our conversations; “For poster- 
ity,” she said, making fun of both 
of us. Fortunately I'd brought 
more than one tape, because as 


as I kept on filling up her 
coffee cup she went on talking, 


I'd be too out of breath to talk.” 
ty Os tod at ee ‘ 
erratic fits and starts, trailing ‘3 
then picking up the threadofher _ 
story again, fading in and out like 
a badly tuned radio station. And] _ 
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All The Difference 


ended up going on for nearly three hours 
and taking up four full tapes. I’d been star- 
ing down into my half eaten plate of 
spaghetti and meatballs and just listening 
to the sound of her voice, reliving her life 
with her as she talked about how it had 
been for her growing up, poor but not un- 
happy, always with enough to eat and busy 
with life, and after a while I found myself _ 
laughing right along with her as she told 

- old stories about her family and her 
friends, some of whom I’d met, but only as 
a kid so I’d never really known them the 
way she had. 

And when I saw her sitting there, all dry 
and shriveled and huddled up in the same 
tattered old white sweater shawl she wore 
every day towards the end, I remember ac- 
tually being surprised at how old my moth- 
er looked, with her gnarled hands and dry 
wrinkled skin and thin white hair, because 
just hearing her voice, so young and ani- 
mated and full of life, I could have sworn 
she was twenty five or thirty instead of the 
eighty seven she was about to turn on her 
next birthday. 

I played those tapes for the relatives at 
her house after the funeral, and they could- 
n’t believe it either, especially my brother, 
who'd been alot closer to my mother than I 
had. He’d even lived with her for a while 
between stints in rehab. And he just kept 
shaking his head through his usual drunken 
stupor and mumbling, “Is that really her?” 
over and over, until he finally passed out on 
the couch like old times. 

“I wanted to be a writer too you ies wt 
she said at one point, ina teasing sing 
songy tone of voice. “ And I think I was 
pretty good, don’t you?” 

“Yeah, you were good,” I heard myself 
muttering in the background, though in 
truth I’d always been a little disappointed 

in my mother’s writing. Her command of 
the language was excellent, and her ear for 
grammar perfect as far as I could tell, I still 
called her up for technical advice well into 
her 80s. But her own creative efforts 
seemed stilted and lifeless at least to me, as 
if she couldn’t quite break free from the 
constraints of her conscious mind 

We’d once tried to collaborate on a 
screenplay about her brother Charlie, 
who’d been some kind of minor war hero, 
but it had never amounted to anything. 

There wasn’t much on any of the tapes 
that I hadn’t heard before — until the very 
end when she started talking about her baby 

- daughter who had died two years before I 
was born. She never talked about Helen, to 
me or to anyone else as far as I know. I only 
found out about her by accident, when I 
was 13 and was looking through an old 
photo album I had never seen before. There 

ps were a bunch of pictures of a little girl I 
- didn’t recognize. She looked a little like me 

. and my brother, and at first I thought she 

was an obscure second cousin I had never 
met. But there were an awful lot of shots of 
her with my mother and father at birthday 
parties and playing in the parkand it made. 
me wonder. So I kept the album out and 
asked my mother about it when she got 
home from work. At first she said it was 
me, but I didn’t believe her and I kept ask- 
ing her about it until finally she said, “That 
was your sister,” and then she disappeared 
into her bedroom and didn’t come out for a 
long time. And when she did she refused to 
talk about it anymore. 

That night my father showed me a doc- 
tor’s report that he still kept in its original 
official looking envelope in the drawer of 
his ik. see It had been mailed to him 

three days after her death and it said that 

Helen had died from measles related 
meningitis two weeks before her fourth 
birthday. Neither one of them ever men- 
tioned Helen again and whenever I tried to 

talk about her they just stared at me and 
_ didn’t say anything until I changed the sub- 
or left the room. 
ou want some wisdom. I’Il give you 

wisdom,” my mother finally saidat . 
: cs a dad albtene, ber vologgctting 
pe and sadder and slower with every 


‘ “There 'snothing worse in life than los 


> ye pth ” 
somtandravdin he York City and has 


ved t er for the past 20 
years. . =p eae hod 


by Judy Salcewicz 


rthur Palzone, you will apologize to 

Tommy this minute!” said Mrs. 

Hastings in a voice that would allow 
no contradictions. Arthur tightened his 
bottom lip and stood straight with determi- 
nation, clenching and unclenching his 
fists. Didn’t she know he could never apol- 
ogize? Apologizing would admit he was 
wrong, and he would never do that. Tom- 
my’s taunting imitation of Guiseppe’s bro- 
ken English would not have been so devas- 
tating if Arthur hadn’t been secretly 
ashamed of his father. Pushing Tommy to 
the ground was much less embarrassing 
than the humiliation he felt listening to the 
laughter of his classmates as Tommy per- 
formed. He could not apologize. Arthur 
glared at Mrs. Hastings, letting his expres- 
sion voice his disdain. 

“All right, Arthur. If you are so deter- 
mined not to say you’re sorry, you will 
need to go somewhere to think until you 
decide to do what is right. Go to the cloak 
room until you are ready to make things 
right with Tommy.” 

And that was that. The door was latched, 
and Arthur sat down to wait for his parole. 
Arthur pressed his back against one wall 
and pushed with his feet against the oppo- 
site wall. He put one foot on top of the oth- 
er and horizontally climbed until only his 
shoulders connected with the floor. He re- 


‘Let me out,’ cried Arthur, 
pounding on the door. Surely 
someone would hear. He beat 
the door until his hands were | 
red, then turned to pace. His 
frustration gave way to ex- 
haustion and he sank back on- 
to the floor. 


peated this baby stepping antic until he 
caught sight of his shadow created by sun 
filtering through a tiny window far above 
his head. Arthur experimented with animal 
shapes: a rabbit, a bird, a dog. If he hada 


dog, it would bite Tommy and scare Mrs. 


Hastings. 
People respect dogs and their owners. | 
Time passes slowly when you are seven 
and confined to a small, stuffy space. 

Last year’s calendar hung above his 
head. He made a spit ball and tried to hit 
the sevens: 1907, 7, 17, 27. He cheered ina 
course whisper when he was successful 


and booed and hissed when he failed. He 


tired quickly and felt he had been impris- 
oned for a very long time. Noises stopped 
coming from the room outside, he even 
dozed off for awhile. The weather was 
warm and there were no coats to retrieve at 


the end of the day, but surely they wouldn’t 


have gone home and forgotten him. Mrs. 
Hastings wouldn’t do that, would she? 
Arthur knew she was impatient with his 
slow progress in his copy book, but the 
harder he tried to be neat, the sloppier his 
work became. 

“You're not like your brother,” she told 
him. 

Arthur was sick of being compared to 
Franklin, his taller, smarter, older brother. 
He hated the way his mather’s eyes smiled 
when Franklin came into the room. She 
was so proud of her oldest son. Why could- 
n’t she be proud of him? Arthur tried hard 
to please her. She accepted his attempts 
with a small grin but her eyes didn’t smile. 
She hung his pictures on the wall next to 
Franklin’s but Arthur knew she did it out 
of kindness, not admiration. Now he was 
about to disappoint her again. Franklin 
would never fight. Arthur knew his parents 
wouldn’t understand why he hurt Tommy 
or why he couldn’t apologize. He wished 


he had given Tommy a shiner. At least then 


he would have the satisfaction of picturing 
it as he was being spanked. 

Arthur, the middle son, was used to be- 
ing overlooked, except when he did some- 
thing wrong. He did not have the quick wit 
and assurance of Franklin or the cute wiles 


_ of darling Anthony. + Sontag 


his mother, but was constantly bei 


~_ pared to his father. His father, who od oun: 


igrated from Italy as a 
teenager had never both- 
ered to master the language 
of his adopted country. 
Arthur’s hands were mas- 
sive like Giuseppe’s with- 
out being the skilled artisan 
hands of his father. He hat- 
ed his hands. It did not help 
that his father had once 
held Arthur’s hands in his 
own and pronounced: 
“Good hands, strong 
hands, do much work.” 
Arthur did not want 
worker’s hands, he wanted 
a sharp mind like his moth- 
er who had made a name 
for herself selling real es- 
tate. Arthur feared he was 
destined to work with his 
father. He held his hands in 


front of his face and exam- 


ined them in the fading 
light. Sophia’s hands were 
always meticulously mani- 
cured. She wore gloves 
carefully coordinated to 
brightly colored suits al- 
ways pressed and immacu- 
late. Arthur’s Sunday suit 
stayed neat for minutes. 
Even dressed in his best, he 
had the uncanny ability of 
resembling his father. 
Franklin had no trouble 
looking like “mother’s little 
man” and Anthony 
charmed everyone even 
when he misbehaved. 
Arthur was sure he would 
be the brother who went 
nowhere. Who would trust 


- him with important busi- 


ness deals? 

His mother had finessed 
a deal to buy the largest 
home in town witha two . 
story outbuilding bigger 
than most of his friends’ 
houses. His brothers were 
not impressed by their five 
bedroom mansion, but 
Arthur loved his home. 


- Every room downstairs had 


colored glass windows. He 
thought of the way the sun 
painted the dining room 
carpet in bright shades of 
blue, red and green and 
how wonderful it felt to be 


nestled next to his mother — 


in the sitting room adjacent 
to her bedroom. Sophia en- 


Other Measures 


A pound of dirt really can’t hurt 

unless laced with anthrax 

or sits under a house taxed beyond your 
means 

but dirt is good 

it nourishes beans and marijuana 


An afternoon of sun can be fun 

except if sun melts frogs or fires 
melanoma 

but sun performs magic 

warms the spirit and paints asparagus 
tips green 

squeezes rainbows through spleen of a 
prism 


A bucket of rain can’t be blamed for a 


bad day 
except if filled with wild cats and dogs 


but rain is good 

it washes away piss from Paris streets 
and blood from neighborhood ghettos 
draws perfect circles on muddy water 


A pint of blood can’t flood the senses 
unless it strains veins of a new born 


_ or gushes from a leg stump splattered by 


a land mine 

but blood is good 

it saves lives if not tainted with AIDS 
can sell it provided it doesn’t cost a 
pound of flesh 

thicker than water it binds brothers 


A pinch of salt can’t fault a meal 

unless you have hypeueien 

but salt is good 

it preserves food 

it melts ice off slick roads though it kills 
roots of trees 

you can salt away treasures for a rainy 
day 

if you avoid pit bulls and cancerous sun 
eventually find formula to enjoy salt of 
the earth 

and then oh shaker you run out of salt 


TM Rago 


Rago was born in Trenton and presently lives 
there after studies in Chicago (B.S. in Photography 


and Education), Tempe, Arizona, for graduate study 


(Art History), and Ulm, Germany, on a Fulbright 


all of their savings. Her frown was as much 


joyed telling him stories 


grant. He is amember of the Delaware Valley Poets. 


which were always cut 
short by his brothers who 
had no patience for storytelling. He wished 
he was with her now. 

What time was it? He was hungry. 
Where was everyone? 

“Let me out,” cried Arthur, pounding on 
the door. Surely someone would hear. He 
beat the door until his hands were red, then 
turned to pace. In three steps he traversed 
the room. He counted them over and over 
until his frustration gave way to exhaustion 
and he sank back onto the floor. His hands 
had let him down again. Crossing his arms 
over his chest, he placed one hand on each 
shoulder and began rocking side to side. 
With his eyes closed, it was as if his mother 
was hugging him. He breathed in her scent 
of rosewater and heard her whispered 
words, “Artero, my bambino sleep, sleep.” 
He dozed. 


e awoke and stood to stretch and re- 
lieve some of the stiffness. It was 
dark. He would be in when they came look- 
ing for him. They would come looking for 

him, wouldn’t they? His mother would. 
Arthur closed his eyes and pictured the tiny 
blue flowers he had raised from seed for 
his mother’s birthday next week. He plant- 
ed them ina sunny corner hidden behind 
the workshop where his father made furni- 
ture. Sophia loved flowers and would be so 
surprised when he transplanted the forget- 
me-nots into her garden. Maybe she would- 
n’t be too mad at him. He fell asleep imag- 
ining her grateful hug. 

It was morning before Mrs. Hastings re- 
membered what she had done to Arthur. 
She would have retired years ago if her 


dear departed husband treat be 


for him as for Arthur as she unlocked the 
door and dragged him from the school a 
full hour before the school day was to be- 


gin. The bright light hurt Arthur’s eyes. He 


had to run to keep up with Mrs. Hastings’ 
long strides. She tugged on his arm and es- 
corted him home without a word of apolo- 
gy. His parents’ reaction was so swift that 
Arthur didn’t notice their puffy eyes’ 
swollen by a sleepless night spent search- 
ing for him. They actually thanked his 
teacher. Then instead of sympathy for his 
hungry, stiff and disheveled condition, 
Arthur received several slaps from his fa- 
ther, who held him by the ear and accompa- 
nied the onslaught with a stream of Italian 
expletives. At least no one expected him to 
apologize anymore thought Arthur, whose 


satisfaction at this.small victory was de- 


flated by his mother’s disappointment, 
which was far worse than his father’s 
tirade. 

“We expected more of you than this,” 
Sophia said with a sigh letting him know 
he failed her again. 


“Did you even miss me?” Arthur won- 
dered as he walked towards the house feel- 


ing more alone than he felt locked in the 
coat room, 


He noticed Anthony s scooter leaning 
against the hanes ueealieial the stairs. 


Tiny blue and green flower clung to 
its wheels. ae 


Prlpralar sn: phiee rte ie on 
softly chanting as ascended: “Forget me, 
forget me not, forget me, forget me not... 


for morethan 
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Chronicles 


of a Transplanted 
Hausfrau 


by Savanna Jackson 


ubject: settling in 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 3 Jan 2004 19:09:17 -0400 
(EDT) 

To: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.net] 

Hey J, Missing NOLA already :( Mov- 
ing up to NJ in the winter was crazy, but the 
neighborhood here in Plainsboring is pleas- 
ant and although the house needs a little 
TLC, the kids are enjoying the snow and 
having their own rooms. Chris began trav- 
eling immediately for work, but that gives 
me time to unpack and organize. Unpack- 
ing the kitchen this weekend, so we’ve 
been eating a lot of take-out. When are you 
coming to visit? BTW, did I leave Mom’s 
cookbook at your house Xmas? 

XOXOXOXOx Sis 


Subject: hi from the north pole 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 6 Jan 2004 20:09:10 -0400 (EDT) 

To: Mary [mary 1965@yahoo.net] 

Mary, Thanks for the birthday gift. Can’t 
believe I’m approaching the big 4-0! Tem- 
pus fugit! We miss everyone tons. The kids 
are adjusting to their new school. I’m join- 
ing the PTA, etc., etc. As soon as we’re ina 
routine, I hope to find more freelance work. 
Come visit the garden state at the first 
thaw! BFF, Sophie 


Subject: soaps and scents 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 20 Jan 2004 08:09:17 -0400 
(EDT) 

To: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.net] © 

J, thanks for all the news from home. I 
hope your new guy is the winner! LOL. 
Thanks for sending the cookbook.... I don’t 
know if I can even find crawfish up here. 
Egads! Now you will HAVE to come visit 
soon. Life revolves around the time of the 
snowfall, the amount, even the amount of 
sand and salt the State has in reserve. The 
kids haven’t been to school in two days and 
all the moms are going crazy. I joined the 
PTA and immediately I was asked to fill 
out a questionnaire listing all the soaps and 
shampoos the household uses for a 
fundraising project in which the school par- 
ticipates by testing various soaps for a local 
corporation. So now they know a whole lot 
about me! If it was some kind of clandes- 
tine interview, I hope we passed! Ona 
search for a handyman now! Love, SIS P.S. 
See if you can UPS crawfish. ‘ 


Subject: life in the garden state 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 21 Jan 2004 19:25:17 -0700 
(EDT) 

To: Mary [mary 1965@yahoo.net] 

CC: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.net] 

Hey you two: Thanks for the jokes. 
They’ve passed through my email before, 
but they always make me laugh! What did 
we ever do without email??? My mission to 
find a handyman is running out of steam. I 
asked one neighbor who said groups of 
neighbors join together and hire one con- 
tractor to share only among them, bound by 
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Marvels of Technology 


Henry & Bill 


Laptop 


I’m jet-black and compact 
I weigh eight pounds 
They cal] me G-3 


At the touch of your hands 
I flash words out ; 
When you slip me a disc, I sing 


You dress me in leather 
Sling me on your shoulder 
And wé fly high on the plane 


At night on your lap in bed 
You tell me your secrets 
- You call me your magic box 


But when I spy you fingering a 
silver G-4 

One inch slim and half my weight 
I crash before I get unplugged 


— Vida Chu 


Vida Chu lives in Princeton. 


some kind of code not to give out his name! 
Another neighbor told me that some house- 
wives have taken to hanging out at local 
WaWa’s (aka 7-11’s) to try to snare a 
handyman at around 9 a.m., when the guys 
are going in for their coffee! Can you be- 
lieve it? Everytime the snow melts I get 
water in the attic, I’ve got a broken bannis- 
ter, and when the microwave is on, I blow a 
fuse (literally). What’s a girl to do? Chris is 
not here in between trips long enough to fo- 


SET ARNO I ee AGA i eR ERC RP URL PRN 
Fabio has turned out to be an 
interesting guy. He has taken 
me on a few motorcycle rides 
to show me around. | know, 
sounds weird, but completely 
innocent. 
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ain’t Kansas anymore. I’m surrounded by - 
overeducated masses of engineers and 
lawyers! Where are all the normal guys? 
P.S. I’m attaching that recipe for pralines 
you both wanted. 

XOXOxOxOx Sophie 

Subject: Bull’s Eye! 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 15 Feb 2004 10:29:17 -0400 
(EDT) 

To: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.net] 


Yo sis, Thanks to your idea to scope out 


Home Depot (good thinking! ), I found 
someone who will come give me an esti- 
mate next week. Do you know how happy I 
am? :) I feel like I’ve won the lottery. He 
has some foreign sounding name, not that it 
matters, but he was hanging around the 
lumber counter waiting to pick up his or- 
der. It took all my courage, and I’m sure the 
other guys hanging out had fun with it 
when I left. Whatever. I want to see if he 
can build a treehouse in the back also for 
the kids. The kiddos say hello to you too 
and thanks for the Valentines. They’ ve 
made lots of friends sledding (is that how 
it’s spelled?) Chris is doing well at work, 
but I miss him! Sorry your date was a dud. 
XXOOXxXO S p.s. made beignets from scratch 
for the first time! : 


Subject: fabulous Fabio 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 18 March 2004 14:05:10 -0200 
(EDT) 

To: Mary [mary1965@yahoo.net] 

Mary, I think I wrote you about finding 
the handyman, “Fabio” . . . Chris was re- 
lieved too since I won’t be nagging him 
anymore......we accepted his estimate and ~ 
he’ Il start the first warm day on the tree- 
house out back. He’s already working on 
the bannister. I don’t know what part of the 
Latin world he’s from, but he sure knows 
how to undress a woman with his eyes. 
What a schmuck. God knows how many 
housewives he services! 

Kisses, S 

Subject: Still here! 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net} 

Date: 09 April 2004 14:29:27 -0400 
(EDT) 

To: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.net] 

CC: Mary [mary1965@yahoo.net 

Sorry you two! I haven’t checked my 
email for a few days, so busy with the kids 
and now that it’s warmer, so much to do 
and explore! Fabio has turned out to be an 
interesting guy to talk to and very con- 
cerned about the house. He has taken me on 
a few motorcycle rides to show me around. 
‘I know, sounds weird, but completely inno- 
cent. Thanks for the photos from Mardi 
Gras! Now I am homesick! Enclosing some 
photos the kids took of the treehouse-in- 
progress. They’re really excited. Come vis- 
it! Chris is in Bermuda this weekend! I’m 
so jealous!!! P.S. I’m making Emeril’s et- 
touffee for some neighbors next weekend. 
Wish me luck! 

Subject: Re: (none) 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net]} 

Date: 10 April 2004 15:29:17 -0400 
(EDT) 

To: Joyce [cajunlady@yahoo.net] 

Joycie baby, get your mind out of the 
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gutter please! I would NEVER. Just 
because you’ ve decided to spend 
your thirties still playing the field, 
doesn’t mean the rest of us have. 
Ughhh. I’m SO insulted!!! And on 
top of everything else, it is frickin 
SNOWING! Your OLDER sister, 
Soph 

Subject: THANX 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net]} 

Date: 10 April 2004 15:30:00 - 
0400 (EDT) 

To: Mary [mary1965@yahoo.net 

Mary, thanks for the phone call. I 
didn’t mean to alarm you and Joyce. 
You two give me NO credit. I’m not 
about to leave Chris and run off with 
a flirty handyman! I’m just happy to 
have someone care about the roof 
over my head (Fabio says he’s 
counted three leaks so far). I just 


Henry started it 

when he mass produced Model Ts, 
began to count motions, 
manhours for each task. 


Workers in every quarter quaked, 
while experts analyzed jobs, 
tallied efforts to the second. 
Time was money. Hence, 


our respect for time saved. 
Yet, our modern mogul inflicts 
his new age Trojan Horse, 

five flavors of Windows, 


free-bees, infested with bugs 
eating millions of hours 
from harried lives 

of gullible giftees. 


Jean Anderson 


A Lawrenceville resident, Anderson has 
been a member of the Delaware Valley Poets 
since 1980. 


haven’t gotten to know many people 
yet. The pediatrician and dentist 
have had to almost throw me out because 
I’m so happy to have adult conversation 
with them, I take up too much time. 

It’s probably jazz festival weekend 
down there this weekend. Wish I could 
snap my fingers and be there! Take it easy, 
Faithfully, S 


Subject: Sorry I missed you! 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] __ 

Date: 19 April 2004 01:29:17 -0400 
(EDT) . 

To: Mary [mary 196S5@yahoo.net 

Mary, Sorry I missed your call. You 
have my cell, right? That’s all I answer 
these days, always on the run, especially at 
D-hour (3:30 p.m.). Fabio gave me your 
message and asked me to tell you he forgot 
to compliment you on your dirty rice 
recipe. He answers the phone when he’s 
here in case it’s the school calling about 
one of the kids. BTW, I was telling him 
about the red velvet cakes in NOLA....do 
you have a good recipe? Yes, the ettouffee 
was a big hit. Love, Soph ° 


Subject: summer 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 12 May 2004 11:22:17 -0400 
(EDT) 

To: Joyce [cajunlady@yahoo.net} 

Hey Sis, Yes, we’re planning to visit 
during the week of July 4th, even though it 
is so HOT down on the Bayou by then. I’m 
really having a fun Spring, seeing lots of 
sights. Hope you’re doing well, xoxoxo, 
Soph........ p.s. see photos of finished tree- 
house; that’s Fabio holding up Andy. Isn’t 
hecute? 

Subject: Re: summer. 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 14 May 2004 10:29:17 -0400 
(EDT) 

To: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.net] 


. IMEANT isn’t your nephew ANDY, ~ 


cute! I give up. Why don’t you get yourself 
up here and I’ ll set you up with Fabio, 
whom you seem to obsess over! 


Subject: Re: Re: summer From: Sophie 
[sophie@aol.net] Date: 15 May 2004 
18:09:17 -0400 (EDT) To: Joyce cajunla- 
dy@yahoo.net] 

Of course he’s single, at least he never 
talks about a family. 


Subject: Puleeez come visit...... 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 19 May 2004 01:15:07 -0400 
(EDT). 

To: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.net] 

I'd love to see you SOON.......I must be 
homesick ‘cause I feel pretty blue. Give me 
a call if you can :( 

Re: sorry to unload 

From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 25 May 2004 14:29:17 -0400 
(EDT) | 

To: Joyce cajunlady@yahoo.ret] 

Sorry to burden you with all my woes 
last night on the phone, Okay, you were 
right to be concerned. If I had known he 
had a wife and kids!!!! 

What's a hausfrau to do? Chris has NO 
idea, and I trust you NEVER to spill the 
beans. I’m feeling better, made up a batch 
of beignets again this morning to go with 
chicory coffee. xoxxoxo Sophie 


Subject: FW: FW: FW: Funny!! 


From: Sophie [sophie@aol.net] 

Date: 21 Jun 2004 12:15:17 -0700 
(EDT) 

To: Mary [mary 1965@yahoo.net] 

CC: Joyce [cajunlady@yahoo.net] 

In light of the winter and spring I just 
survived, thought you would both get a 
kick out of the following picture I found 
surfing the net on the “www.Randy- 
HandyAndy” site. Thanks for all the sup- 
port (and for the site, Mary). Can’t wait to 


~ see you on the 4th. Love, Soph 


A Plainsboro resident, Savanna Jack- 
son, is an aerobics instructor at the YWCA- 
Princeton and is producer of Vox Artis, the 
public access television show focused on 
artists and writers in Central New Jersey. 


Fred 


by Andrea Mandel 


ou’ve got to try this for me!” pleaded 
Ted. “You’re the only one I trust 


who will know what to do. And I re- 
ally value your opinion.” 
“J don’t know if I have time.” I typed 
back into the instant messenger window. 


“Besides, I’m probably the wrong one. I’m _ 


not typical enough.” 

“What’s not typical? Married, full time 
job, two kids, a house. Upper middle class 
income. Target market all the way.” 

“BRB”, I typed. [Be right back] 

The timer had rung for the rice. The au- 
tomatic setting on the stove had turned the 
heat off, but if I didn’t get downstairs to stir 
the rice quickly it would stick and not fluff 
properly. Pain, but did I want a separate 
rice cooker for every two weeks or so? 
Maybe. 

I admit it, I’m a gadget freak. I’m what 
the marketing types call an “early adopter.” 
Build it, and if I can afford it I will buy it, 
learn how to use it, program it, and get it to 
work. After I fully learn something, I get 
bored with it. Once in a while I'll actually 
use it again after that, but don’t count on it. 

Most of the gadgets don’t save time or 
effort. I long ago ran out of counter space, 
so I would have to squeeze a rice cooker in- 


-toacloset somewhere. To make rice I 


would have to dig it out, plug it in, reread 
the instructions, set it up, add the ingredi- 
ents, have it cook the rice, and then clean 
the contraption. 

Ted knows me from some computer sci- 
ence grad courses we both took at Rutgers. 
He understands my love/hate affair with 
gadgets. My guess is, he figured out I was 
just being coy before I did. His gadget had 
to woo me in a courting ritual. 

“OK,” I typed, “but I really should get 
Ari and the kids in on this one. When can 
you bring it over?” ; 


We agreed on Saturday afternoon. Ted 


brought the carton into our family room 
and set it on the rug, 

“Is that gonna stay there and block the 
TV?” my anxious six-year-old asked. 


“No, Warren, it moves around,” Ted as- e 


sured him. 
“What's it called?” asked Rachel, the 
phisticated twelve- ; 


“This is Fred. It stands for First Really : 


A RICE. 
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Energetic Doer.” He pulled the rectangular 
item out of the box and pushed a button. 
Tank-like tracks emerged from the bottom. 
A rotating camera like device appeared out 
of the top. 

“Cool!! A robot! Does he know the 
Three Laws of Robotics?” Rachel loved to 
show off her knowledge of Asimov. At 
least she was young enough to attempt an 
author who wrote over 500 books. 

“He cannot understand concepts of caus- 
ing harm — or any other concepts for that 
matter. He has only the rudiments of artifi- 
cial intelligence — totally based on pro- 
grammed feedback to stimuli. He is justa 
machine.” 

“Then why do you call it a he?” Ari 
asked. 

“Don’t know. He just doesn’t look femi- 
nine.” 

Ari changed the topic. “OK, what does it 
do?” 

“Fred can do just about anything for 
which he has appendages. He can obey di- 
rect commands, follow logical sequences, 
and use sight, sound and touch inputs to in- 
teract with his programming. He has built 
in optical character recognition so he can 
read type, and he can read UPC bar codes 
to identify items. We can always add stuff 
like special interchangeable tools or RFID 
readers as the need arises. Wireless inter- 
net and intranet connections are of course 
integral for control and monitoring. 

“You can use Fred for a month. I’m giv- 
ing you this set of DVDs with instructions 
and programming code, should you wish to 
experiment with it.” 

“How does he move?” asked Warren. 

Ted gave basic commands — forward, 
turn around, faster, slower. The demo was 
about at the leyel of the robotics construc- 
tion kit I built with the kids last year. I had 
the feeling getting Fred beyond the toy lev- 
el was going to be interesting. 

Saturday night I holed up with the manu- 
al and programs. Ari took the kids out to 
dinner, but I was too busy to go. By Sunday 
morning, I was ready to teach Fred to make 
rice. 

After initiating all the necessary cooking 
programs, and giving Fred a tour of the 
kitchen, pantry and equipment, I decided it 
was time to let him loose. 


Cyberpoem 


Now let us praise 

the printed text, 
illegible scrawl, 
the soft touch down 

’ of nib on paper; 
the glyphs that arch 
across the cave, 
their faded pigment 
in tiny craters 
speaking volumes 
to ancient troglodytes, 
whose bones have cycled 
into shale and limestone; 
Or the family bible, 
that sentimental godsend 
each new progeny 
proudly encrypted 
in the overleaf. 


Continuity is my true religion _ 
smudged quilled ink 

bleeding 

across the page 

from generation to generation. 


Keep your CD ROM 

your digi-palm 

your word perfect. 
There’snosoulintext — 

that lacks the human touch 

its idiosyncrasies hidden, 
unleashed from the leaking pen 
The drying pigment 

It all awaits deletion. 


_— Corey J. Langer 
Corey is president of the 
Delaware Valley Poets, which has 
readings at Barnes and Noble in Mar- 
ketFair. A Princeton Junction resident, 
he is by day the medical director of tho- 
racic oncology at Fox Chase Cancer 


| - Center in Philadelphia. 


Fred - Learn Mode - Make rice. 

Fred - Get the rice. 

Fred went to the pantry, and I could hear 
see his little cameras whirring. He pulled 
out a sealed retort pouch of Tuna/rice din- 
ner. 

Fred - No - Get the box of rice. 

Fred brought out a box of Rice a Roni 
that was new during the Reagan adminis- 
tration. At least, I thought, I'll finally get 
my closets cleaned out. 

I finally got the box of rice, and had Fred 
read the UPC. If ever switch to the two 
pound box, we’ll have to start over. 

Fred - Measure one cup of rice. 

To the robot’s credit, he daintily opened 
the box of rice with his fine pincer attach- 
ments and didn’t spill any. The quart mea- 
suring cup was not as accurate as the 
smaller one, but why quibble. At least he 
didn’t use a tea cup. 

By six p.m., Fred brought over a cooked 
Sunday dinner of rice and chicken, com- 
plete with plates. 

Total actual work time for me to cook 
and serve the same dinner - 18 minutes. 

Total actual work time for me to teach 
Fred to cook and serve the dinner - 3 hours 
and 42 minutes. 

But think about it! In just a little over 
twelve rice and chicken dinners, I will 
break even with time. If we have it every 
two weeks, that is only about half a year! 
That’s an excellent payback by any busi- 
ness standards. 

I just have to stick with the same brand 


‘of rice, get the chicken in the same store, 


and not break any dishes in the meantime. 

By the end of the month, Fred was vacu- 
uming the rugs, cooking, cleaning and 
serving food and drinks. The kids and Ari 
had plenty of time, since Fred was doing 
their chores, too. Best of all, Ari had plenty 
of bonding time with Rachel and Warren 
—1I was too busy programming Fred to 
spend much time with anybody. 

Ted called. “How did you like him? 
When can I pick him up?” 

“Over my dead body,” I said. “I don’t 
want to lose.the help”. 

As I said, I’m a gadget freak. 


Mandel, a West Windsor resident, runs 
her own packaging consulting services 
company and has been chair of the Pack- 
aging Consultants Council of the Institute 
of Packaging Professionals. 


Magnum Opus 


by Jane Scott 


here comes a time in the life of every 
parent when you start going to bed 


before your children do. And like 
most important shifts in family life, this 
one seems to happen overnight. One 
minute you’re standing in the doorway of 
your daughter’s bedroom, wishing her 
sweet dreams in a tender voice; the next 
minute she’s standing in the doorway of 
yours, demanding that consent form you 
were supposed to sign for the community 
service trip. You mumble something inar- 
ticulate, hoping she’ lI notice that the lights 


- are outand your eyes are closed. When she 


doesn’t budge, you tell her you’ ll take care 
of it in the morning. She’s indignant. 
You’re annoyed. She retreats. You feel 
guilty. And you marvel at her energy: it’s a 
quarter to midnight, and she’s still stand- 
ing. 

No one ever tells you how tired you’ll 
feel once you turn fifty. Come nightfall 
your energy just vanishes, especially if 
you’ve been lucky enough to have a meal. 
There have been times when I honestly did- 
n’t think I could make it through the 
evening chores before collapsing into bed. 
Which is why it makes so much sense to 
turn in before our daughter does. “Be sure 
to lock up, turn out the lights, adjust the 
thermostat, let the dog out and close the cat 
in before you go to, sleep,” we say to her 


fondly as we s e towards the bedroom. 
Whatever happened to “night night, sleep 
tight”? 


The other night our daughter appeared at 
our bedroom door long after we'd retired 
to announce that her printer wasn’t work- 
ing. She’d been laboring all evening on a 
paper about the end of British rule in India; 
now she’d sent it to print and the paper was 
coming out blank. Since it was a computer 
problem, my husband hoisted himself man- 
fully out of bed and went off to help her. I 
lay back gratefully on my pillow, but I 


couldn’t fall asleep. I had the 
uncomfortable feeling that this 


Progress is a Suspect Word 


problem was not going to be 
easily solved, 

Obviously her printer had 
run out of ink. I could hear my 
husband rustling around down- 
stairs for a spare cartridge, but I 
was pretty sure we didn’t have 
any in the house. On the other 
hand, we had two other print- 
ers and several other comput- 
ers, as well as a cable modem, 
a wireless router and a lot of 
floppy disks. All we had to do 
was download the file to a 
disk, or email it to a different 
computer, or. .. 

Come to think of it, though, 
my daughter’s computer had a 
broken disk drive. It had been 
my computer until recently, 
and had begun to show its age. 
When the disk drive just 
stopped working one day, I’d 
gone out and bought a new 
desktop system, complete with 
flat screen monitor. We’d 
moved the old computer to our 


1990. 


Clayton’s, Brophy’s, Nassau Del., 
Cousins, Wine and Game as well, 
Thorne’s and Marsh’s, many more, 

have closed up shop and locked the door. 


Princeton stores have lost their wards, 
victims of their time and site, 
anachronisms laid to rest 

by leasing costs and yuppie blight. 


Now we have a city-town 

with traffic jams the year round, 
and people walking down the street 
ignoring everyone they meet. 


Progress is a suspect word 

when backers steam on undeterred, 
unmindful of the painful cost 

of all the things that progress lost. 


Paul J. Hill 

A Princeton resident, Hill was the proprietor of 
Hill’s Market, which was located on Witherspoon 
Street for many years. This poem was written in 


daughter’s study, figuring it 
was still fine for homework. 

I soon found that my old printer would- 
n’t work with my new computer. I would 
send a simple text document to print, only 
to be instructed to install a color cartridge. 
In the old days this sort of logic would 
have made me slam my fist into the key- 
board; now I just went out and bought a 
new printer. I moved the old one up to our 
daughter’s study. Keeping it supplied with 
spare cartridges slid right off my to-do list. 

Our daughter’s study, a snug room on 
the third floor lovingly outfitted with my 
husband’s old desk, my old swivel chair 
and an old lamp from the family room, 
now had its own computer and printer. 
Okay, a computer with a broken disk drive 
and a printer without ink. Download her 
paper to a disk? Not an option. Email it to 
one of our other computers? Well, no, be- 
cause there’s no Internet connection in her 
study. We would have been nuts to have in- 
stalled one, after reading all those articles 
about the perils of letting kids surf the Net 
unsupervised. How often can my husband 
and I be expected to climb two flights of 
stairs to look over her shoulder? 

In other words, there was no way we 
could print out the history paper she’d 
worked so hard on, short of going out and 
buying a new printer cartridge. I reached 
this conclusion just moments before my 


~ husband returned to our bedroom. “The 


situation’s hopeless,” he announced dra- 
matically, and fell instantly to sleep. 

- The next morning I got up early, having 
promised to make fruit salad for our 
daughter to take to a class party. I had just 
filled a Tupperware container with cut-up 
pineapple and mango when she appeared 
in the kitchen, looking displeased with the 
world. 

“Ts that all you’re making?” she de- 


‘manded. “That’s not enough. It’s got to 


feed fifteen people.” 

“Oh, it'll be plenty,” I assured her. I was 
desperate for a cup of coffee. “Your class- 
mates probably don’t even like fruit salad,” 
I said hopefully, sliding into a seat at the 


lil a ae 
Something about this situation 
infuriated me. | couldn’t be- 
lieve we’d been up last night 
trying to find an electronic so- 
lution to a problem that just 
required a little manual effort. 


counter. 

“It’s the only thing they like,” she said 
mercilessly. She picked up the knife and 
started hacking up a cantaloupe. I focused 
on my coffee, not eager to witness the loss 
ofa digit. 

“So, what are we going to do about your 
history paper?” I asked bravely. 

She shrugged her shoulders in a guilt-in- 
ducing sort of way, “I'll just have to copy it 
tonight on your computer and email it to 
my teacher over the weekend,” she said. 

“And she’ ll accept that?” I asked. 

“She’ ll knock it down a grade,” my 
daughter replied evenly. I dida quick GPA 
calculation and swallowed hard. 

“Well, I could run out this morning and 


buy a cartridge and then bring the paper up 
to school at lunchtime,” I offered. She 
shrugged noncommittally. “Yeah, let me 
do that,” I went on, encouraged. “What’s 
the name of the file?” 

She didn’t remember exactly. “Just go to 
the first document on the list.” 

“Well, how many pages is it?” I asked 
her. 

- “It’s three-quarters of a page.” 

“Three quarters of a page?!” I gasped. 
“Is that all? I thought it was five pages at 
least!” 

“It’s very dense,” she said with a sniff. 
“It was supposed to be short,” she added. 

“Well if it’s that short, why don’t you 
just retype iton my computer right now?” 

“] don’t have time,” she said, turning 
back to the cantaloupe. “Ill miss my bus.” 

“T’ll retype it, then,” I said. I was already 
halfway out of the room. 

“Mom! That’s cheating!!” Her eyes 
were shooting sparks. But I was just as 
mad. 

“Why is it cheating for me to retype your 
paper when it’s not cheating for me to 


_drive to Staples and buy a cartridge for 


your printer?” I demanded. Something 
about this situation infuriated me. I could- 
n’t believe we'd been up last night trying 
to find an electronic solution to a problem 


_ that just required a little manual effort. 


And truth to tell, nothing would have 
suited me better than to have taken my lap- 
top up to her room and retyped the paper 
from her computer screen. I could have 
done it in no time. I’m a good typist, an 
old-school typist. I learned on a manual 
typewriter, all on my own, without any 
help from Mavis or her ilk. And I’m not 
just fast, I’m brutally accurate. I would 
have rendered her paper just as she’d writ- 
ten it, every grammatical error intact, each 
variant misspelling of “Amritsar” faithful- 
ly reproduced. 

But she would have none of it. Some 
fourth-grade teacher’s prohibition had 
made it into her moral code, and she clung 
to it with the fearsome tenacity of a teenag- 
er. As usual, she had more energy than I 
did, and eventually I gave up. 

Then I had another thought. It was of no 
help at this point, but it made me feel bet- 
ter about the printer cartridges. 

“Sweetheart,” I said, “You know, you 
could have just copied that paper out by 
hand last night. As short as it is, you could 
have just written it out in longhand.” 

“I know,” she said, in the disarming way 
she has of suddenly letting down her 
guard. “I thought of that.” She popped the 
top on the second container of fruit salad 
and set it down on the bench by the door, 
where it joined her lacrosse stick, her ath- 
letic bag and her backpack weighing, last 
time I checked, just shy of 50 pounds. Her 
face was clouded, and for a moment she 
looked like a child again, a little over- 
whelmed by all the world expects of her. 

“That's probably what I should have 
can, Oo nee was just too 


Jane Scott lives in Princeton with her 
husband, two children, and an excessive 


amount of computer equipment. She used to 
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Statutes 
of Limitations 


by Mike Dee 


A, he night was cold and the 
sky was clear. As the fresh, 
crisp spring air was blown 

about by a soft westerly breeze 

the light of the full moon shone 
down on the facade of the Prince- 
ton Garden Theater. 

The last show was over. The 


# movie crowd — just a few people 


actually — dribbled out in ones 
and pairs. The stragglers were the 
ones who sat through the credits. 
Standing there, as if to greet the 
exiting patrons, was Larry Smith. 
Larry had neither seen the 


‘® show, nor paid any notice to the 


egressing moviegoers as he stared 
deeply into the movie poster out- 
side the theater doors. He was lost 
in a gaze .. .a gaze that is the fa- 
miliar of those committed to an 
act of monumental desperation. 

If he were to be caught the fol- 
lowing day nobody — not even 
Larry himself — would ever find 
out why he was about to do what 
he was about to do. Larry had al- 


<¥ ways been considered to be the 


straight-laced guy. Even Larry 
firmly believed it. He had been 
the model student from kinder- 
garten through graduate school. 
His marriage and family life was- 
_ n’t perfect, but he did his best to 
make it work; and work it did. He 
never regretted any of it. He 


.@ thrived off of the knowledge that 


he wasn’t a parasite. His spirit 
was fed by the pride of contribut- 
ing to community causes: his so- 
cial community, his religious 
community, and his community 
of individual friends. But some- 
thing dark had gotten into his 
mind. 

He had told his wife that he 


_® was going ona business trip to 
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Crime & Retribution 


sooner, Larry thought, that way 
there would be more people 
around. 

Larry had known about the 
speech a week ago and had hoped 
that the presence of a large crowd 
would — 

He stopped in front of Palmer 
Square and let out a good serious 
sigh. He walked into the square, 
his eyes glancing only briefly at a 
sign. It gave some warning of a 
thousand dollar fine for removing 
anything from the square... or was 
it twelve hundred?.. or two thou- 
sand? No matter. He glanced at 
the planted border of tulips, lit 
beautifully by the brilliant Spring 
moonlight. Then he saw the lone 
tulip among the many mono-col- 
ored flowers. It was a Rembrandt 
variety; a swirl of orange, red, and 
yellow coloring its petals. It was 
beautiful in the soft glow, even if 
the moon couldn’t bring out the 
colors like the sun did. Bright col- 
ors that would peak tomorrow as 
the petals would open up in the 
daylight... open in proud glory. . 
. then fade into eternity. 

Enjoy them now. 

Larry turned toward Nassau 
Street. This is where it would all 
happen tomorrow. He realized 
that he had planned and timed this 
act too carefully, too accurately, 
to ever claim insanity .. . even if 
only to himself. 

Larry inhaled deeply . . . the 
colors as well'as the air. He sa- 
vored the feeling. Then he knew 
he must go. He quickly left the 
park and shortly afterwards went 
to bed. 
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It was 3 p.m. the next day. The 
crowds were lined up on Nassau 


Pittsburgh, but to catch a 
instead he had ARENT RS TTC AT EAA ORT OEES glimpse of the 
_ ates He had told his wife departing Sec- 
a toPrinceton. _ that he was going ona praaes 
Junction, then business trip to Pitts- wagin the 
= peg burgh, but instead he back row of 
sab i aed had taken the train to_ fe vacie. 
from McCarter Princeton. Dragging his jorcade started 
ceed suitcase past the hidden _at Washington 
in uit- . Tr 
—— pastthe Picasso, he found a ho- pds sae 
hidden Picasso, __ tel on the other side of Ste heck Mig 
he —_ y — Nassau Street...allthe sau. Larry 
rates of time worrying that a cootapiay ~ 
Nassau Street. friend or acquaintance spond. 

_. all the time might spot him. Toward 
worrying that a , Witherspoon. 
friend or busi- ro gp renege mre maar mma It was now 
ness acquain- : or never. 
tance might spot him. He reached for the instrument 

He spent the afternoon and in his pocket. Something that 
evening in his room, coming out —— would help him catch his fleeting 
only after the town had quieted = ,oment. 
down for the night. Then, and on- At With 
ly then, did he dare to venture out. How fast was the motorcade 

He tried to pull his gaze away traveling? He couldn’t tell. . 
soe the movie ea osng The sounds of the crowds were 
linking eyes could not break beginning to merge. Timing was 
~_ hold. Slowly he noticed the hue of important. , : 
the actress’s skin . . . then his eyes It was now or never. 

_ moved to look at her eyes. Her Maybe it’s all a mistake. 
eyes . . . her still and unmoving Maybe he still — 
_ eyes... just like his. He blinked No! No! Go now! Do it now! 
once... then again. The spell was He pulled back a bit. 
broken and he moved on. Walk- Go now! Do it now! 
* ing westwardalong Nassauhedid eg back from the 
_ not stop to gaze atanything else. = crowd. They were all looking the 
_ Hemade one detour on this path = other way. He took a step, then, 
F __ so that by the time he was beyond age another. He was commit- 
_ Witherspoon he walked with a 
cup of coffee in his hand. But it gc ee 
_ was what he overheard in the cof- Toward Palmer. 
_ fee shop that now had his atten- At Palmer. 
ak ay He pulled his hand out of his 
“So Thear that the UN Secre- pocket. It was over in a second. 
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if nothing had happened... almost. 


* OK 


“What’s the matter?” Joe, his 
co-worker asked, “You look like 
you're on the moon.” 

“Oh nothing.” Larry answered 
slowly, “I was just wondering 
about statutes of limitations.” 


“You? What did you do, sneeze 


snot on the Mayor?” Larry didn’t 
smile. “Hey, what’s that?” Joe 
asked to change the subject. 

“It’s a paperweight. The jewel- 
er made it yesterday.” 

“I can see it’s a paperweight; 
but what is it?” 

Larry picked up the clear poly- 
mer cube up off his desk. 

“It’s ...” embedded within was 
*,..a tulip.” Then — with great 
pride — he added, “Variety, Rem- 
brandt!” 


Mike Dee is the pen name for 
Michael DeStanko, an engineer 
who started working in New Jer- 
sey 20 years ago. A resident of 
northern Ocean County, he enjoys 
exploring the history and events 
of the Princeton area. 


A Little Advice 


by Adele Polomski 


ray was sitting at his desk 

nursing his second gin of 

the morning and willing 
his muse to get off her butt when a 
bell chimed. 

At first he thought it was the 
oven timer, but having neglected 
to go shopping he could not have 
slid in a frozen dinner. And there 


~ hadn’t been a single zucchini oat- 


meal muffin in the cottage since 
Lorena left. That was going back 
six years. There might be a batch 
somewhere beneath a glacier of 
ice in the back of the freezer. 
Inedible by now, surely. Someday 
he’d bring himself to look. He’d 
enjoyed those muffins. . 
When the bell chimed again, he 
realized it was the door. A possi- 
bility gradually emerged from his 
gin-fogged brain. The mail carri- 
er. She never rang . . .unless there 
was something requiring his sig- 
nature. A royalty check? Few and 
far between and in paltry sums 
now, but welcome all the same. 
He flung open the door reveal- 
ing a heavy woman with small 
dark eyes and a cap of ginger hair 
cut into an acorn. “Are you Gra- 
ham Westerly? The writer?” 
Author of “Through A Jagged 
Window,” an explosive national 
bestseller, and nothing else his 
publisher would touch. “You’ve 
gotten it in one,” he said in a lead- 


en voice, patting himself for a 


pen. Autograph seekers were a 
tenacious bunch, but he supposed 
he had people like her to thank for 
the royalty checks, paltry as they 
were. 

“I don’t want your autograph,” 
the woman said, her small dark 
eyes locked on his like a set of 
jaws. She held out a slim volume, 
“So Blue Is My Sweetheart.” See- 
ing it hit him like a jarring punch. 
Gray gave up the search for the 
fugitive pen and said, “I suppose 
you'd better come in.” 

She stepped inside and looked 
around as though she expected 
something with sharp fangs to 
slither out of a corer and bite her. 
Gray couldn’t afford a cleaning 
woman. Unfortunately, no 
amount of ancestral furniture 
would give the explosions of | 


c and paper a look ofcon- — 
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Making My Way 


I drive around in a circle 


in their street order. 


I’ve been lost a few times. 
I keep on going 

walking about until 

I find my way 


through houses 
of friends and enemies 
I find my way. 


I don’t feel lost. 
I take a longer way home. 
I knew a man who walked 


Now there’s a town 
to get lost in. : 
He found his way back 


— Pat Hardigree 


Getting lost in Newark is a life experience. 
Streets and crossways laid out haphazardly. 


until I find my way in that city. 


New York City and Brooklyn are reasonable. 
Trenton and Princeton are easy- 
smaller towns are more logical 


through mazes, through cities 


the streets of Paris for three days. 


and he’s regretted it ever since. 


Hardigree is the newsletter editor and web mistress for the 
Delaware Valley Poets (http://delawarevalleypoets.com). She has 
been published in Kelsey Review, the Edison Literary Review, and 
the Paterson Literary Review. Retired from the Department of Hu- 
man Services after 27 years, she now devotes her time to writing. 


“What?” 

“For that copy.” How she had 
come to know he was looking for 
copies of “So Blue Is My Sweet- 
heart” he couldn’ t begin to imag- 
ine. Had she seen him in some 
out-of-the-way book shop? Or 
pawing through boxes laid out on 
a street in New York City? Had 
some shop owner pointed him 
out? 

“I’m Camilla St. Clare,” she 
announced, her eyes narrowed in- 


“All right. But I did change the 
names a bit. And you’ ve got to ad- 
mit I elevated the prose.” 

Gray’s first wife had come 
across “So Blue Is My Sweet- 


- heart” while waiting to audition 


for a minor part in a play. She 
won the part and her performance © 
launched her career. The novel 


_ became a sort of talisman. 


Curious, Gray read the book 
and thought it dreadful, knew it 
would never see the light of a sec- 


to small little holes. ond printing. The story was too 
The sound dry and exacting 
of the name Ona whim, Gray : 
brought a bolt : rewrote “So = 
of cobs Gray gulped rs liberal Blue Is My : 
Gray pulled dose of gin. The panic Sweetheart” and 
out his blank- now Came in waves. renamed it 
‘tcchtewsbicds ‘Now, tell me what “Through a 
vain attempt to sae te hie Oe id Jagged Win- 
disguise asink- this ts about,’ he said, dow.” The book 
ing en of not smiling as he con- won Beppe 
terror. The : acc “Look, 
look ofsatis- |  S!dered her. Camilla is it? 
faction on Yes, Camilla.” 
Camilla’s ‘You stole my book,’ How could he 
heavy face : have hoped to 
confirmedhis the woman said. forget? “You can 
lack of success. take me to court 
“T suppose pores ge 
you know why I’m here?” here,” Gray said “this 
Gray could let his guilty con- modest house, a of the lake, 


science steer the ship. Or prolong 
the inevitable. While he rifled 
through his options, he stuffed ice 
into a glass. “Drink?” She shook 
her head. 

Gray gulped a liberal dose of 
gin. The panic now came in 
waves, in between the waves he 
felt calm. “Now, tell me what this 
is about,” he said in a calm mo- 
ment, not smiling as he consid- 
ered her. 

“You stole my book,” the 


woman said. 
“What's that about origi- 
nal ideas? about great 


= PGR gt dan RTE 
tured. 


“You've ee canteen 


the car, pers atvertrsen 
cial planning. I’m nota rich man.” — 
“Idon’t want money,” Camilla 
meer a p89 
exchange you'll receive an un- ‘ $3, 
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Gray, unwilling to believe his 
confusion had anything to do with 
the half bottle of inferior gin 
coursing through his veins, could 
only stare. 

“Not literally of course. I'll do 
that myself. I just need advice. 
You’ve murdered hundreds-” 

“Of characters.” He sighed, in 
short stories, which paid next to 
nothing. He was the unchallenged 
prince of short fiction, in and out 
quick. He’d gone through three 
marriages that way. 

Gray shook his head mournful- 
ly. 

“There are nine manuscripts, 
Mr. Westerly, I'll let you have 
them all.” 

Gray made an unsteady pass at 
his mouth with the gin. To be fi- 
nally free of the fear that gnawed 
him, kept him from writing and 
had him scouring musty book 
stores and libraries for remaining 
copies of “So Blue Is My Sweet- 
heart.” And to have his career 
back. It did seem like a small 
price. “What’s your husband 
like?” he asked. 

Camilla smiled. “He’s a liter- 
ary agent and represents several 
authors on the best selling lists. 
His name is Parker Shields.” 

Gray raised his eyebrows. He’d 
met the man at a party once. 
Shields had attended the black tie 
affair dressed all in black in a kind 
of loose fitting, martial arts work- 
out shirt and pants. “Does he 


_ know?” Gray asked. He meant did 


Shields know that his wife?s work 
had been pirated. 

“T’ve never told him. But Park- 
er’s not a stupid man.” She gave 
him a pointed look. 

Another motive to induce my 
cooperation, Gray thought. “Why 
not simply divorce?” 

“Because divorce would be_ 


very hard on my aura. At least 
that’s what Parker says. 

Actually, I came into the mar- 
riage with money from old family 
connections. I’m not about to lose 
half of everything.” 

“T’ll need to know something 
about his personal habits.” 

The square, putty face looked 
resentful. “Every morning Parker 
insists we ignite our auras with 
sun salutations. Very hard on the 
back. The mud baths are a hideous 
mess. The food he makes our 
maid, Ludmilla, prepare is inedi- 
ble. Dandelion greens and stuff he 
picks up. Have you ever eaten a 
puff ball?” 

“Not on purpose,” Gray admit- 
ted. 

“| bring in take-out whenever I 
can. That’s put the weight on. Me 
mostly,” she admitted. 

“Gray and the maid have man- 
aged to stay quite thin.” 

“The man must have some 
vices.” 

“Yes, the maid. You don’t 
think I’d go rolling naked in the 
dew.” 


Gray, sorry he’d seek looked - 


longingly at the nearly empty gin 
bottle. “I suppose Parker doesn’t 
drink.” 

“Homemade elderberry wine. 
Ludmilla puts it up.” 

Gray lapsed into silence. When 
the quiet between them became 
absolute, Camilla rose. “Ina 
week, I'll bring the first three 
chapters of my second novel. IfI 
like what I hear, they’re yours.” 

“And the rest?” 

“When Parker is no longer of 
this world. And, Mr. Westerly? 
Don’t consider telling my hus- 
band. Ill deny everything, point 
out the similarities between your 
book and mine, and Parker will 
sue you.” 

“And if I refuse to help?” 

“Ditto.” She smiled and let her- 
self out. 


Somerville, May 2004 


Antique or kitsch shops 


Sign makers strung out. 
Are they drunk or 


Make a spring braclet 
Wedding Bulletns 
Cigrate Soda Candy 


Want amusement? 
Ride the Ferris wheel 


Overfed children? 


Half Sizes included. 
Need a smoke? 


Your son locked up? 


| We now ship magazines 


to county jails. 


|; and the forgotten. 


failures of failing schools? 


Buy Communion dresses, 


Between chic ethnic restaurants, 
an empty bottle beneath an easel 
reveals the other side of Somerville. 


Their windows dressed for nineteen-fifty, 


_ post hand-lettered, misspelled signs. 


at Our Lady of Mt. Virgin’s carnival. 


Little cigars and Turkish blends 
are cheaper than Newports. 


Fifteen miles north of Princeton University, 
just past Duke Farm and Gardens, 

~ Somerville is county seat 

| for equestrians, commuters 


Shapiro Silane Sericthogn ts hctive te lavil-iese 
are secotiral Neoderien . She is a board 


They met a week later at a local 
restaurant. Gray thought he had 
found a reasonable poison to fit in 
with the literary agent’s natural 
lifestyle. “Mushrooms. With 
some wild partridge to mask any 
off flavor.” 

“Mushrooms? I don’t know,” 
Camilla said doubtfully. “I could 
take a walk and see.” 

“After a rain is best.” 

“It’s always wet at the back of 
the property.” 

Another idea took shape in 
Gray’s mind. “Wild hemlock. It 
grows in bogs and can be mistak- 
en for parsnips.” He produced a 
large volume he had toted along 
in a leather satchel and showed 
Camilla an illustration. “If the 
roots look like a hand, you’re sure 
to have the right stuff. 

Look for ones that come out in 
single fingers and save those for 
the police. It will look like an hon- 
est mistake.” 

While Camilla studied the text. 
Gray read the first three chapters 
of Silence Lost, a ghastly title for 
a good yarn involving the same 
amateur detective character in his 
first novel. With a few embellish- 
ments, he would have an instant 
best seller. “When will I get the 
rest?” 

“In a week. Perhaps two. I’m 
not at all sure about the wild par- 
tridge. Parker may be a vegetarian 
this week.” 

Gray frowned. “Then for god 


sakes, leave out the partridge and © 


put in some, I don’t know, 
smoked tofu. And something bit- 
ter. Dandelion greens perhaps.” 

Gray reworked Camilla’s first . 
three chapters in less than an hour 
and sent them to his publisher. 

“Gray, ol’ buddy!” his publish- 
er crowed the following after- 
noon. :, 

“You’ve done it again. 

When can I have the rest?” 

“Give me four, maybe five 
weeks.” It wouldn’t take him long 
to rework Camilla’s prosaic 
prose, but he wasn’t sure he could 
count on Camilla. 

“The sooner the better. We’ve . 
got another winner!” 

Gray hung up, and spent the 
next two weeks waiting at his 
desk for his door to ring. 

While he sat: Gray attempted to 
work out solutions to Camilla’s 
first three chapters where a man is 


_ choked by a lemon, but anything 


he tapped out on his word proces- 
sor felt flat. After six weeks, and 
numberless calls from his agent, 
Gray drove to the library and 
pulled down the Long Island tele- 


_ phone directory to look up “St. 


Clare, Camilla.” He found no list- 


ing. 

Under “Shields, Parker,” he 
found seventeen Shields, P. and 
decided Shields likely had an un- 
listed number. 

He could telephone the 
Shields’s office in New York, but 
he didn’t want to bring himself 
under the man’s scrutiny again. 
Suppose Shields had reread So 
Blue Is My Sweetheart? Unlikely. 
The book had all the narrative dri- 
ve of the Manhattan phone direc- 
tory, yet Gray couldn’t dismiss 
the possibility. 

Gray stared bitterly out the 
window at the weeping willow 
gracing the library’s lawn. Hadn’t 


. Camilla mentioned something 


about living on an estate? 

He drove to a Long Island real 
estate agency and told the agent 
that met him he was interested in 
leasing a large piece of wooded, 
hilly land for a film he was pro- 
ducing, “And there’s got to be a 


“The old Lemon Tree place 

sounds pe vr 
“Lemon Tree?” The main char- 

acter in Camilla’s new book as- 


8 Bus-lines of Sunlight 


Nj TRANSIT TO PRINCETON 


Sunlight 
downs, 


you already know 


Another person gets on. 


The Big Man loves you. 
I see a sign. 
ter. 


The bus takes me out. 


I'll still learn lessons 
I already know. 


ters. 


Dennis Jaybendy 


When the driver says, “You got your ups and 
you’ ve got your people telling you things 


‘cause you got the same stops every hour. 
I’m saying what they say is true! 

‘Some days are better than others’.” 
I don’t need to connect my thoughts. 


In Trenton, a woman says, “Hello brother. .. 
I just wanted to let you know. 


Nod at that store window’s reflection! 
The flaming sun necklace has a tortoise shell cen- 


I don’t want to connect my thoughts. 


“When was the last time I really traveled? 
I’ve always had my ups and downs. 


I’ll have days that are better than others.” 
Look down at my Hiecklace as the scenery splin- 


I have to connect my thoughts. 
“I’ve got no one to blame but myself...” 


Born in Hamilton Township (where this poem be: Dennis 
Jaybendy has traveled many routes via New Jersey Transit. He 
was published in the 2003 & 2004 Kelsey Reviews (“Not Crazy 
Enough Parts | & 2” — Read it!) He currently works at Stada 
Pharmaceuticals at Exit 8A and commutes there by car. 


4°? 


I'll have a ride by.” 

“Cool. This is the weekend 
they host a huge pig roast. If 
you’re into pork.” 

This bit of information didn’t 
fit with Shield’s tree hugging na- 
ture. 


“Anywhere else?” Gray asked. 


“Perhaps a place with a pond?” he 
said, remembering the mud baths 
Camilla had talked about. “A lake 
would fit nicely with the script.” 

She tapped a stubby nail 
against her overbite. “There is this 
other place, but it — be a bad 
time. ” 

“Oh? 29 

“Two weeks ago. A murder. It 
was in the paper.’ 

“The taint of death is bad for 
my creative karma,” Gray said. 

He found the story in the li- 
brary and went over to the estate 
after stopping at a local bar fora 


‘Don’t consider telling 
my husband. I’ll deny 
everything, point out 
the similarities between 
your book and mine, 
and he'll sue you.’ 


fortifying drink. 

The door was answered by 
Ludmilla. 

Gray introduced himself. “I’m 
a friend of your former employ- 
ers.” 

“Do come in,” she said in an 
airy voice. Beneath the acre of 
white linen gown, she looked as 
thin as a dancer. “Will you stay 
for lunch? Nothing fancy, I’m 
afraid.” 

“No, I couldn’t...” Not after 
Camilla and Parker had died from 
eating something prepared by this 


woman. He was sure she was re- 


sponsible. “I came by to 
offer my r. 


“They were good to me. Very 


kind.” 


“Yes, well, Camilla promised 
me something before her untime- 
ly demise. 

“~<or 

“A set of manuscripts.” 

“Oh, yes,” Ludmilla said, 
pushing out her lower lip. “Poor 


‘dear wrote all the time. Nothing 


got published. She tried every- 


thing. Mud baths to unleash her 


subconscious, solitary confine- 
ment for days in a teepee she had 
me build near the lake. That was 
supposed to put her in touch with 
her creative spirit. I suppose she 
finally cracked under the strain. 
She blamed poor Parker for her 
misfortune. Poisoned him with 
hemlock and then her heart gave 
out. Can you believe it?” 

No. But the authorities could, 


_ attributing the heart failure to 


Camilla’s excess weight. ! 

Ludmilla dabbed the inner cor- 
ners of her eyes with two long fin- 
gers. 


“What will you do with Camil- 


~ la’s things?” Gray asked 


“Her papers? The unpublished 


manuscripts?” 

“Yes, ” Gray said ili as 
though his life weren’t hanging in 
the balance 

“The death of someone close to 
you causes you to reevaluate 
everything,” Ludmilla said grave- 


ly. 

“What?” 
lif ae 
ife, Westerly.” She wee v= 
ing hima iene 
ly longed for a drink. “I’ve heard _ 


you make an exquisite eldesberry 


yo nest Yoo Would 
you care for some?” 


_* 
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told him how Parker had left the house and 
grounds to a radical nature group. The con- 
tents of the house, however, were hers. 

With very little prompting, Ludmilla 
presented Gray with Camilla’s manuscripts 
and he read through them, blithely offering 
ideas for improving the text, which hardly 
needed improving. Camilla had improved 
markedly since her initial foray into the lit- 
erary world. 

“Could you improve this plot line?” 
Ludmilla asked and Gray told her. “Make 
the detective more heroic. Have him stop 
drinking.” After several hours, he had no 
feeling in his nose and cheeks, but a warm 
swell of happiness washed over him. After 
brainstorming with Ludmilla, the manu- 
scripts would take almost no work to 
rewrite at all. 

“And here?” Ludmilla asked. “Don’t 
you think this scene drags a bit.” 

“You’re quite good at this editing stuff,” 
he told her cheerfully. 

In the end, Gray didn’t get any of the 
manuscripts. Ludmilla, with the advice 
Gray had unwittingly proffered, was sub- 
mitting them herself. 

Gray gave up on Silence Lost and began 
his own book. In it a man brutally murders 
. 4a woman whose cunning bilked him out of 

a fortune. Nothing new there, but he felt 
certain he could imbue the story with 
enough grisly realism to give Stephen King 
nightmares. 

Adele Polomski, a Milltown resident, 
has been writing and teaching for more 
than 18 years She credits her success to 
Elaine Togneri, Pat Marinelli, and Bar- 
bara Nuzzo, her critique group. And, of 
course, her mother. 


Theatre Fever 


by Patricia A. Marinelli 


his isn’t a date,” I muttered as Bryn 
O’Shea slipped into my car. She had- 


n’t given me time to open the door for 
her. Good. Made this seem less like a date. 
She’s just a friend using a spare ticket. Af- 
ter all, I didn’t date witches — even if I had 
known Bryn for the better part of a year. I 
noticed she wore a royal blue wool pantsuit 
with a three quarter coat instead of her long 


“Hope it holds off till we get home.” 

We joined the people milling along the 
sidewalk. Nothing like a theater crowd. 
You could feel the anticipation in the air. I 
love my job in Lambertville, but at times 
like this, I realize how much I miss the city 
social life. 

“Let’s get a drink,” I said, as I steered 
Bryn toward the bar. “We have time.” 

“Make mine a Toasted Almond.” 

I turned to the bartender, “A Toasted Al- 
mond and a Bush Mills and soda.” I helped 
Bryn slip off her coat, then shed mine while 
I waited for the drinks. I also perused the 
crowd around us. Damned if Bryn didn’t 
have me looking for a man with a tan coat 
and a brown scarf. 

We chatted with the family next to us 
about the play, finished our drinks, and 
headed for our seats in the first row mezza- 
nine. A guy rushed past bumping first into 
me, and then into Bryn. “Excuse me,” I said 
obnoxiously. I checked for my wallet and 

‘then it hit me — he wore a long tan coat 
with a brown scarf. Hell, she’d been right. 


“Stay here, Bryn.” I handed her my top- . 


coat and took off after the thief. 

Iran through the lobby, out the door and 
down the street. He headed for the train sta- 
tion. That’s what I love about stupid crimi- 
nals; the guy didn’t have the sense to run 
uphill to make my job catching him more 
difficult. “Police officer,” I shouted, just as 
I grabbed for his coat. The pick-pocket 
stumbled and fell to the ground. Thad him 
cuffed before he could stand. 

I marched him back up the hill and into 
the hands of one of Princeton’s finest. Of 
course, by the time I gave the officer my 
story, said I’d press charges, and he’d 
found my wallet among the stolen goods, 
Bryn had arrived on the scene with a few 
other people who’d realized their wallets 
had been lifted. 

All I wanted was to see a play. We’d 
missed the first fifteen minutes, the people 
we walked in front of to get to out seats 
weren’t happy, and the thought of almost 
having to cancel my credit cards and get a 
new driver’s license loomed in my head. 

Rapped up in the play, time flew and I 
forgot about everything but Bryn and the 
show. The ghost of Christmas past floated 
across the stage for the last time. Bryn’s 
gazed followed the ghastly figure and 


white cape. whispered, “It’s amazing how they make 
“Detective Facinel- Soi mates tedeoee es 
li,” greeted Bryn, fas- eS wered. 
ace her seatbelt in- Nowaycouldweaddup — Brynapplauded with the 
to place. to a lasting relationship. nto sab 
ng ike hee Life as a cop was fast- Se Seer vai 
have to start calling P I'd shared Mom’s pre- 
me Tony.” paced, but Bryn added _ Sent with her. It crossed 
“Okay, Tony.” extra excitement. my mind that Mom might 
Damn, she had that have had an ulterior mo- 
look. MSE SRE DRE SETI ITLL CS OLE NAME LL tive in sending me two 


' “Tony. Beware of a 
man in a long tan coat with a dark brown 
scarf.” 
The words escaped from her delectable 
_mouth like she had no control over them. 
“Let’s cut the witchcraft.” I pulled away 
from the curb of her Lambertville cottage 


and headed toward Princeton. “I’m here to | 


enjoy the show at McCarter Theatre. I’ve 
got theater fever. Other than Summer The- 
atre in New Hope, I haven’t seen a play 
since I left New York. I crave that city ele- 


“Just keep it in mind.” 

“I’m not letting any hokus pokus ruin 
Mom’s Christmas present,” I said with a 
grin. “We’re only going to see A Christmas 
Carol. What could happen?” 

This woman drove me up a wall in an 
humorous way, yet the attraction was there. 
I knew she felt it too. Not that either of us 
wanted it. Not me, the — beer’ A 

book cop. Not Bryn, the claimed-to- 
vet ah, who sailed through life on 
the mystical and whimsical. No way could 
we add up to a lasting relationship. Life as a 
cop was fasted paced, but Bryn added extra 
excitement to the equation. 

“J haven’t seen A Christmas Carol live 
since my fourth grade class trip. So how 
was your Christmas?” 

“Quiet at the station. I worked a double 
shift so Jack could be home with his fami- 
Forty minutes later, I parked the car two 

bs heat the theater. “Parking here’s 
just like in the city except for the price,” I : 
_ told Bryn. “Hope you don’t mind walking. 

“Not me,” replied Bryn, keeping up with 
my long stride. She inhaled the cold, crisp 

sure feels like snow.” | 


tickets. Why is it, that 
‘Mom’s don’t like their sons to grow up to 
be bachelors? 

See what I have to deal with? I’m really 
attracted to Bryn, but just when I think it 
might be safe to get serious, she has one of 
her premonitions. Me? I believe in facts, I 
see plenty of crime everyday. I gather evi- | 
dence and make an arrest. But premoni- 
tions? That stuff is spooky. So where does 
all this leave me? Tonight, I’m in a great 
Italian restaurant sitting in Chambersburg 
across from a beautiful blonde eating deli- 
cious angel hair pasta with shrimp in white 
wine sauce hoping I don’t hear another one 
of her premonitions for the rest of the night. 
Unless she predicts that it really can work 
between us. 


Patricia A. Marinelli is the director of 
Writer's Block of Woodbridge, production 
editor for New Jersey Romance Writers, 
the Heartline Herald, and a founding mem- 
ber and past president of Sisters in Crime- 
Central Jersey. 


‘Just Desserts’ 


by Kelli A. Wilkins 


ecelia looked up at the white cat- 

shaped clock over the sink. It read 

8:45 p.m. “I hope I have these cook- 
ies finished before Mr. Blair arrives 
tonight,” she said to her orange and white 
tabby, Prince, as she bustled around the 
aromatic kitchen. 

The countertop was covered with freshly 

made cakes, muffins, and cookies for the 
church bake sale. Each year the event was 


always a great success, partially due to her 


If — an inspirational poem for all those who have ever been 
Victims of a Negative Reallocation of Resources 


If you can keep your wits 


Unemployment bids bon jour, 


to sales 


in your heart 


— Randall Kirkpatrick 


With friends and colleagues taking hits, and 


If you can love yourself while Kentucky Fried 

Tells you sorry, you’re overqualified 

If you can wait, but love the suspense 

Of gritting through the 3, 5, 8 days 

Since the last interview, for CFO of Imperial Fence 
When form letter comes, you know what fate weighs. 


If you can dream but not make your dreams block a lateral move 


If you can stand up straight and feel not small 

If you can commune with hope and abject despair 

And grin goofily when you want to bawl 

If to Mr. Big you show respect, but dare not stoop 

While VP HR stands guard and eyes you warily 

You tell it straight and still sling the poop 

But for “start Monday,” would you eat slugs- Yea, verily. 

If you can hold tight your pride, guts and esteem 
And place out front for all to judge 

And risk the smirk, the polite rebuke 

And only subtly betray you think they’re sludge. 


If you can draw force of will from down past your skill and deep 


To show them what a champion’s heart feels 
What fire not spent is just the start, 
Of brighter flame, like one of those trick candle deals. 


If you can meet with fifty recruiters and not lose your mind, 
Or read to your kids, with fresh pain of rejection 

If neither euphemisms or screwphemisms can hurt your kind 
If through all this, your character passes inspection 

If you can find it in you to make one more call 

To the 3-jobs-ago bud who says you’re the one 

Yours is the Earth and everything in it, 
And which is more you’! be an adult person, my daughter/son. 


With apologies to Rudyard Kipling 


Kirkpatrick is a public relations writer whose first published piece of fiction ap- 
peared in the 2002 U.S. 1 Summer F; iction Issue. 


delicious contributions, and partially due to 
her appearance. Who could refuse a cake 
baked by an angelic looking gray-haired 
grandmother? Over the years she had 
learned to play the sweet old lady role to 
perfection, no matter how much it nauseat- 
ed her. 

Cecelia stroked Prince’s head and 
sighed. It had been a long day. The only 
thing left on her list was to finish Mr. 
Blair’s cookies. She always made sure to 
save them for last. 

The oven timer buzzed and she pulled 
out a small tray of oatmeal-raisin cookies. 
Mr. Blair would arrive promptly at 9 o’- 
clock as he did on the first Saturday of 
every month. It wasn’t a social visit. He on- 
ly stayed long enough to take his cookies 
and collect his extortion money. The sneak 
was in and out in less than ten minutes, and 
he always made sure that nobody saw him. 

Cecelia placed the cookies on a wire to 
rack to cool and thought about her former 
coworker. Six months ago, she had an- 
swered the phone only to hear Everett 
Blair’s condescending, nasal voice on the 
line. 

“Cecelia, this is Mr. Blair, from account- 
ing.” Blair liked to remind her that he had 
taken her job when she’d been forced to re- 
tire from the company in Princeton. 

“I noticed something that should interest 
you,” he had said. “I found a discrepancy in 
the books. It seems the company is missing 
a considerable sum of money,” he stated. 

That night Blair drove to her house and 
threatened to expose her unless she bought - 
his silence each month. She knew he 
wouldn’t hesitate to turn her over to the po- 
lice, especially if a reward was involved. 

- She had kept calm and considered her 
options. Would anyone believe Blair? 
Could she lie and say that he was framing 
her? She had no remorse for what she'd 
done. If anything, her employers owed her. 
They didn’t pay well, and she was entitled 
to some extra compensation for spending 
most of her life commuting up and down 
Route 1. 


That night, she had lain awake for hours 
and thought about her problem. In all her 
years of working and “balancing the 
books” she had never gotten caught before. 
Accounts were much easier to fudge before 
computers were invented. How was she to 
know that files were kept in so many differ- 
ent places? 

At first, she had decided to accept the 
blackmail as part of the price to pay for her 
seven-figure retirement account. Little did 
Blair realize that he’d found only a tenth of 
the money she had embezzled over the last 
thirty years. She didn’t mind paying a mini- 
mal portion. But after six months, she grew 
tired of his obnoxious and ill-mannered be- 
havior. He insisted on payments in cash, 


SSIES ea om CAESAR NR RR NN SD 
The normally docile tabby had 
hissed and slashed out at him. 
Blair had crossed the line. It 
was time to take action. 
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demanded that she beke hint Savorite 


last when Blair deliberately knocked Prince 
off the back of the couch. The 

docile tabby had hissed and slashed out at 
him, leaving a long, bloody slice in his 
hand. Blair had crossed the line. Right then 
and there she had decided that it was time 
to take action. 
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as she shoved Blair to his doom. 
No, that was too risky. He 
might become suspicious if she 
suddenly changed their meeting 
plans. Besides, anything occur- 
ring outside the house risked hav- 
ing a witness. No, she had rea- 
soned, better to do it at home. But 
it had to happen in such a way that 
Blair would die after he left. She 
didn’t want old “rat-face” Blair 
haunting her house for all eterni- 


She thought about her problem 
as she went about her daily rou- 
tine. One afternoon, she carried a 
basket of laundry outside and 
hung it out to dry. She stared up 
into the old maple shading the 
yard and ran a wrinkled hand 
along the white clothesline. No, 
the rope would never hold him. 

A gun was out of the question. 
She had never fired one in her life 
and wasn’t about to learn how at 
her age. Excessive violence was 
beneath her, and using a knife or 
an ax would cause her arthritis to 
flare up. And it would make such 
amess. All those detective pro- 
grams she watched on television 
had taught her well. She had to 
find a way to keep it simple - no 
blood, no hairs, no fibers, and no 
fingerprints. 

As she turned to go into the 
house, something growing in Mrs. 
Addam’s yard caught her atten- 

tion. She walked over to the fence 
and peered into the garden. Per- _ 
fect! 

The next time she saw Blair, 
she turned on her grandmotherly 
charm, conjured up a healthy dose 
of tears, and offered him half of 
the money in exchange for his ev- 

idence. She explained that by do- 
ing it this way, she couldn’t be 
charged with anything, and he 
wouldn’t have to bother her again. 
They would both get rich without 
anyone ever knowing. After 
thinking it over for a while, Blair 
had agreed to bring the computer 
files with him tonight. 

Cecelia pulled on an old pair of 
rubber gloves and carefully lifted 
a small glass bow! off the yellow 
counter. The raisins should be 
ready, she reasoned, they had 
been soaking in the poison for 
over an hour. Who would have 
thought that innocent-looking 
purple Foxglove in her neighbor’s 
garden could be brewed into 
something so deadly? She grinned 
as she pressed the lethal fruit onto 
Blair’s cookies. 

- The doorbell rang, and she re- 
moved her gloves. Cecelia wiped 
her hands on her floral apron and 
hurried to the door. Mr. Blair 
wouldn’t bother her or Prince ever 
again. 

Kelli A. Wilkins, a Woodbridge 
resident, recently won first prize 
in the short fiction category at the 
Philadelphia Writers Conference. 


Turbo Tricks 
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by Barbara Nuzzo 


he socket wrench Jake 
tossed into his toolbox hit 
with a loud clank. He’d nev- 


er get anywhere in this sweat 
shop. Looking around at the dull 
gray walls, he knew why the boss 
FS otec penalise 
a dime back into the place. Evena 
_ coat of paint would help, What a 

_ waste ofa first-class spot in 


could handle Mercedes, BMW, 
Lexus, Audi—you name it. But 
what thanks did he get? If he 
could just scrape together the 
down payment for his own place, 
Fender’s Auto Body would be 
history. He’d put them out of 
business overnight. 

Five o’clock. Didn’t these 
grease monkeys ever pay atten- 
tion to the time? If they’ re fool 
enough-to think staying overtime 
will butter up the boss, they 
should know better by now. Joey 
Fender never paid anyone an extra 
nickel. Jake stepped out of his 
filthy coveralls and slung them on 
the empty rack, shaking his head 
at the chumps still working. 
Losers. Every last one of them. 

On his way to Willie’s Bar, 
Jake checked his wallet. All sin- 
gles. And today was only 
Wednesday. Maybe he could get 
his girlfriend to slip him some 
beers. Who'd notice if she poured 
a few extras? 

Jake sauntered into the bar and 
spotted Tracy talking to some 
dude at a table in the corner. He 
clenched his fists and stalked to- 
ward them. 

- “T thought you weren’t sup- 
posed to mingle with the cus- 
tomers,” Jake growled. “Like I al- 
ways Say, never trust a woman.” 
He pounded his hand on the table 
hard enough to make the empty 
glasses jump, then left Tracy and 
that joint behind. 

Jake pealed out of Willie’s lot, 
his old Grand Prix lunging and 
laying down rubber like a racecar. 
He shouldn’t have gone to 
Willie’s in the first place. He 
should have headed straight to 
Grandma’s: She was always good 
for a free meal. No beer though. 
The old biddy refused to buy it 
but would part with a twenty if he 
walked her fleabag dog. Then, 
he’d buy a six-pack on his way 
home. 

As soon as Jake let himself in 
Grandma’s front door, he smelled 
the pot roast. Her housekeeper . 
must have made it before she left. 
He didn’t always like what Mrs. 


Greenly cooked, but her pot roast - 


was primo. He’d picked a good 
day. 
Grandma smiled when she saw 
him. “Jacob, what a lovely sur- 
prise. Why didn’t you tell me you 
were coming?” She flicked the re- 
mote and turned off the TV. Her 
wheelchair made a soft humming 
sound as it crossed the living 
room rug. res 

“Spur of the moment, Grand- 
ma. Couldn’t think of anyone else 
I’d rather be with.” Jake gritted 
his teeth. This was getting harder 
every time. . 

“You'll stay for dinner, won’t 
you, dear?” Grandma asked, turn- 
ing her chair toward the kitchen. 

“You talked me into it.” Jake 


followed, and Grandma set anoth- _ 


er place. 

“How were things at Fender’s 
today?” Grandma asked while 
they ate. 

“Oh, you know, same old, 
same old.” Jake’s jaw tightened. 
And same old questions too. 

The dog whined at Jake’s side. 


. Darned if he’d waste a slice of pot 


roast on him. 

“Oh, Jacob, Duffy wants a 
taste.” Grandma’s eyes twinkled. 
“Give him a little piece. He’ ll love 
you for it.” 

Setting his jaw, Jake gave the 
dog a scrap. Duffy lapped it up 
and ambled over to Grandma for 
more. © 
“Mama’s little baby,” Grand- 
ma crooned. She lowered her 


plate in front of Duffy, who licked 


it clean. 
Jake had to get out of there. 
Even walking the dog sounded 
ood right then. He grabbed the 
h and clipped it to Duffy’s 
collar. “See you later, Grandma.” 


for a nice long walk.” 

When Jake came back, he 
made sure Grandma took all her 
medicine before she went to her 
room. That extra sleeping pill he 
slipped in would lull her straight 
to dream land, and he had big 
plans once she got there. He spot- 
ted the twenty on the kitchen 
counter and grunted. Plenty more 
where that came from, he thought. 

Tiptoeing down the hall, Jake 
listened at Grandma’s door for a 
full half hour before he eased it 
open. As he’d predicted, she lay 
snoring under the covers, dead to 
the world. Well, almost... 

Jake pushed her wheelchair 
next to his open toolbox in the 
kitchen where the light was better. 
Within minutes, he’d adjusted the 
gears so she’d get the ride of her 
life. He knew Grandma insisted 
on driving the wheelchair down 
her long driveway to get the mail 
every day. With the traffic on her 
busy street, she’d surely end up in 
the path of something and make 
him a very rich man. As her only 
living relative, he’d finally cash in 
and get what he deserved. 

The next morning Jake went to 
Fender’s, took his coveralls off 
the rack, and flung them at Joey 
Fender. He’d never hang up work 
clothes in someone else’s shop 
again. Then he spent his last few 
bucks on a six-pack and a stack of 
newspapers before he went home 
to await the news. 

Chugging a beer, he sorted 
through the papers looking for the 
right spot to open his new busi- 
ness. He already had his eye ona 
rundown shop on a busy stretch of 
U.S. 1 and figured they might“ 
jump at the chance to sell. He’d 
fix the place up, make it real 
swanky, and the customers would 
come running. Just in case that 
didn’t work out, he signed up a re- 
al-estate agent. It never hurt to 
pursue every angle. : 

A few hours later, when he was 
about ready to pop open the last 
beer, his doorbell rang. Jake 
peered through the blinds and saw 
a police car. Wobbling slightly, he 
opened the door. 

“Jake Thornton?” 

“Yeah?” 

“Officer Mallone, Princeton 
Police Department. Afraid I have 
bad news about your grandmoth- 
er: 

Jake stepped outside and 
closed the door. “What happened 
to her?” 

“T better take you over there.” 

Jake’s head swam in a woozy 
circle. He shrugged. Grandma’s 
house was as good as his now. 
“Sure. Let’s go.” 

As they rode, Jake listened to 
the motor. “Ugly ping in that en- 
gine,” he said. “Let me take a look 
sometime. I’m the best mechanic 
around.” 

“T’ve heard about your talents,” 
Officer Mallone said. 


When Jake came back, 
he made sure Grandma 
took all her medicine. 
That extra sleeping pill 
would lull her straight 
to dream land. 


Jake puffed out his chest. A 
growing reputation would help 
when he opened his shop. He was 
imagining his name in lights when 
they pulled up to Grandma’s 
house. 

“Hey, what’s all these cop cars 
doin’ here,” Jake slurred, scan- 
ning the cars in the driveway. 

“Let’s find out,” Mallone said. 

Tipsy, Jake fumbled for his 
key. He aimed for the lock, but re- 
alized the door was open. He 
frowned. “Grandma's door’s nev- 


_- “Thanks, dear. You take Duffy — er —” 


Comparative Literature 


tonight.” 


here.” 


“And foolish,” she said. 
“And foolish,” he said. 


said. 


ds 
! 


els 


than the Romans,” he said. 


theirs never had!” 


But some of them are epics.” 


— Ron Kostar 


She said, “That’s what you’ ll look like when you’re 50...” 
He said, “Thanks, I wonder if the Phillies are on TV 


She said, “ ... if you live right.” 
“Live,” he said. “Living between Philadelphia and 
New York, we’ re virtually surrounded by ball games 


“Games!” she said. “You Americans so love your games!” 
“They keep us young,” he said. 


Then a waiter visited their table 

and served them. At one point, she 

threw back her head, coquettishly, 

as he had seen Jeanne Moreau do in a movie, 
and he blushed, partly because of 

the presence of the waiter and partly 

because her reddish-brown hair was so pretty. 


“And you,” he said, “your novels. 

Everywhere you people go, you take 

your novels. How is it possible 

for you to live new stories, when you’re 

so preoccupied with your old ones?” 

“Maybe there aren’t any new stories,” she shrugged. 
“There are always new stories,” he said. 

“Perhaps you are naive because you still 

haven’t read most of the old stories,” she said. 
“Maybe,” he said. “but there is always another game.” 
“There you go again,” she said, “with your games!” 


“And no two games are ever alike,” he said. 
“They all look the same to me,” she said. 
“But maybe you don’t watch them closely enough,” he 


“Being that you are too preoccupied reading your old nov- 


“No,” she said, “I watch your games. And 
they remind me of the Romans.” 
“But we’re much more agile and poetic 


“There’s an athleticism and a beauty to our games that 


“But they’re still just games,” she said. 
“Yes,” he said, “Ill grant you that, they’re still just games. 


“Hmmmm,” she said after a long pause. “Are they more 
like Le Temps Perdu or Les Miserables?” 
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“My people are already here,” 
Mallone said, urging him inside. 
When Jake stepped into the living 
room, he met the glare of four po- 
licemen. 

“We have a warrant for your 
arrest,” one of them said. Another 
read him his rights. 

“What’s goin’ on?” Jake de- 
manded. A familiar whirring 
sound approached from the 
kitchen. “Grandma!” He bolted 
for the door. 

Duffy growled a warning. Jake 
figured all the time he’d spent 
walking that mutt was about to 
pay off. Duffy owed him, big 
time. “You get him, boy,” Jake 
ordered, trying to muscle past 
Mallone. Duffy bared his teeth, 
but not at the policeman. He sunk 
them into Jake’s ankle. 

“Ow,” Jake yelped, grabbing 
his leg. He shoved the dog away 
and hobbled to a chair. A dark red 
stain soaked through his sock and 
then his pant leg. He tried to blot 
it with a doily he snatched from 
an end table. The scarlet outline 
grew fuzzy as Jake struggled to 
keep it in focus. 

Grandma’s chairhummed— - 
closer. What was she still doing 
here? “Help. I’m .. . bleedin’ ,” he 
pleaded. 

Grandma stopped her chair, but 
didn’t reply. Instead, she patted 
her lap, and Duffy leaped into it. 

“We know the whole story,” 
Mallone said. 

Sweat beaded on Jake’s upper 


lip. “Story?” Spots spun before 
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his eyes. “I ain’t done nothin’.” 

“That’s not what we heard 
from Mobility Plus. They hold the 
service contract on your grand- 
mother’s wheelchair. She had to 
call them first thing today to fix it. 
Seems last night some mechanical 
genius rigged the joystick relay to 
lock as soon as she pushed it to 
fast forward. Not an easy task, but 
then, we’ve heard you're the best 
mechanic around. Funny thing 
though, you forgot to plug it back 
in for a recharge. That motor 
wouldn’t even whimper by this 
morning. Some mechanical ge- 
nius, huh?” 

“But, well, you got no ‘> 
Jake sputtered. et: 

“Don’t - to deny it. Your 
prints are all over the parts 
worked on,” Mallone said. “Your 
grandmother wouldn’t have had a 
chance if she’d headed outside in 
your turbocharged wheelchair.” 

“Lucky for me that nice young 
repairman got here right away,” 
Grandma said, cuddling that mon- 
grel of hers. “No wonder Duffy 
never liked you!” 

“Cuff him, boys,” Mallone or- 
dered. Then he turned to Jake. 
“Joey Fender told us about your 
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The Seven 
O’Clock Train 
of Thought 


FY folks other than his stalwart 

butler Cyrus can keep up with 
Lord Hillary Evenshot’s rapidly 
accelerating ting train of thought. 
However, his first encounter with 
the lovely Hermione brought him 

* — toastop long enough to take on 
another passenger. Togeher the 
three steamed through the perils 
of the haute monde of diamond 
dealers intent on finding the per- 
fect stone for the engagement ring 
only to be derailed by Lord 
Hillary’s detour to the mushroom 
sized sparkler on the stickpin 
keeping his name and address 
safely within reach. 

The next task was to secure a 

smali plot of land to call their 
own. Hillary’s cousin, heir pre- 
sumptive to the whole Evenshot 
. fortune, conveniently failed to re- 
member to produce an heir. Thus 
the trio finds their route meander- 
ing to the bucolic countryside of 
Hillary’s youth. In this fourth 
chapter, Lord Hillary throttles 
headlong into the world of rural 
sidings and sightings. 


Near to the | 
Madding Crowd 


. by e.e.whiting 


| ord Hillary Evenshot entered 
5 the Merry Roundhead, step- 
ping high to clear the an- 
cient threshold worn to a deep 
trough and polished to a high 
sheen from centuries of booted 
feet bringing their owners into 
the cozy pub at the end of a long 
day. The public house had been a 
haven for the region’s citizenry 
for over 500 years. 
The first concrete evidence of 
-® the structure having been used as 
a tavern in ancient days was the 
| discovery of a stash of hops found 
when the current publican fell 
through what he thought was a 
: dirt floor into a deep basement. 
The local antiquarian easily iden- 
tified the walls’ construction as 
early 16th century and then the 
Matter was conveniently forgot- 
ten. 
as Everyone from the district had 
: known the pub for generations. It 
had therefore come as no surprise 
. ‘to realize that ittrulydiddate 
back to the time that the oldest of 
the oldsters claimed they had been 
told by their great-great grand- 
@__ Sires. The locals did not trumpet 
the confirmation of this because, 
| with unspoken accord, they knew 
that such renown would lose 
them their sanctuary forever to 
ruddy tourists littering the place 
with ooohs and ahhhs and pester- 
ing them with inane questions 
. like had Queen Elizabeth I 
stopped there. Of course she had, 
and tales were still told of her 
prowess as a trencherwoman, but 
that was neither here nor there. 
The worst possible question 
was whether Cromwell had ever 
visited. The very name of the pub 
-% Jed some of the dimmer non-lo- 
cals to assume that it must have 
been the favored watering hold of 
the Protector’s troops. This query 
always led to the inevitable roll of 
the eyes and shake of the a at 
the appalling ignorance of some 
_ people. Clearly the pillock asking 
the question knew nothing of the 
habits of Cromwell i ae peanney 
of the region during ivi 
War. The area had been staunchly 
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name change of the pub. Cava- 
liers would have gotten the joke 
that a merry Roundhead was an 
impossibility and the puritanical 
Opposition would have taken the 
name as a salute to their efforts 
and leave well enough alone. A 
confused sort of peace reigned 
therefore and the name stuck. 

Hillary turned to the door 
marked Public Bar and entered. 
Each time he did so he chuckled 
anew at the young wags who had 
methodically rubbed out the “1” 
in “public”, each generation 
thinking it had been the first to 
think of such a wildly hysterical 
and sly joke. The room was 
heavy with cigarette smoke and 
rich with the smell of tobacco, a 
scent that had permeated the dark 
oak of the walls since the first 
leaves were brought from the 
New World. 

He headed to the one small 
niche between the Public Bar and 
the Saloon Bar and took his ac- 
customed spot at the center of the 
long sweep of rich, carved wood 
that bespoke the dividing line be- 
tween them that pour and them 
that drink. Again the same con- 
templation of the publican’s law 
of physics would take hold of his 
train of thought, for here at this - 


_ Intersection of the two-rooms, the 


assumption was that smoke from 
one could not drift into the other. 
This allowed the pub to advertise 
a smoke-free environment. Oddly 
enough, some quirk of aerome- 
chanics did keep the Saloon Bar 
remarkably free of the offensive 
fumes. Lord Hillary chalked it up 
to witchcraft and left it at that. 

He looked around for 
Hermione, as eager to see her now 
as he had been that day he had 
screwed up his courage and asked 
her to accompany him to the 
Turner exhibit at the National 
Gallery, the start of his courting. 
Typically, he had not exactly 
asked her in so many words but 
rather had suggested they go to 
see if Lord Nelson would tip his 
hat. The attraction of Hermione 
had, from their first meeting, been 
the fact that she was able to fol- 
low his train of thought and she 
had known immediately that the 
statue of Nelson is rumored to ac- 
knowledge any virgins walking 
past. It was obvious from that 
knowledge that the Turner was. 
on at the National Gallery directly 
behind the hero of Trafalgar. 

Hermione was not yet in sight 
and he settled onto his stool to 
wait. He ordered his usual pint 
and swung around to rest his el- 
bows on the bar while surveying 
the rooms. The locals were used 
to Evenshots imbibing with them 
and greeted him with the same 
warmth as they had for each oth- 


- er, which in this reticent region of 


hard work, hard land, and time- 
less devotion among families who 
had lived there for eons, amount- 
ed to a barely perceptible nod of 
the head to the left and screwing 
up the right eye. The overall effect 
made the greeter look like a man 
about to sneeze his eyebrows off. 
When Hillary and Hermione 
had come to Hillmione Wold, the 
renamed ancient seat of the Even- 
shots, it had taken Hermione ages 
to realize that such a grimace was 
as affectionate as her new neigh- 
bours were going to get. Hillary 
was used to the oddity, having 
spent idyllic summers here as a 
boy and knew that such a greeting 
was the sincerest form of inclu- 


sion: no one held it against him 
that he was lord of the manor. 

As he waited, he became aware 
of an animated conversation to his 
right. This was highly unusual be- 
cause as taciturn as the locals 
were in their greetings, their 
small talk amounted to even less. 
Consequently, to hear hurried 
speech and urgent tones caught 
Hillary’s attention immediately. 
He was sure he heard the words 
“mad cow”! 

By now several of the farmers 


_ had joined what was becoming a 


distinct hubbub and the words 
were clearer. At this point, when 
he had heard the term “mad cow” 
several times, he felt that it was 
time to join the discussion. He 
cleared his throat and caught the 
eye of the vicar Nazareth Wilson. 
The good parson gestured for him 
to comie over and he drew a chair 
up. 
“T “eard it wif mine own ears,” 
declared Simpson Peabody, a 
landowner from across the val- 
ley. “‘E stated the fact as though 
‘e was right proud of it! Could 
have knocked me over wif a 
cricket bat, I was so stunned.” 

“Forgive me for coming into 
the conversation late, gentlemen,” 
said Lord Hillary. “Who said 
what?” 

“Why, Squire Gillkippin, o’- 
course. ‘E was declarin’ that ‘e 
had a mad cow to me and Garner 


a a 
The pub exploded with 
shouts and calls to 
arms. The crowd surged 
out the doors to their 
waiting Land Rovers. 


Pilwack just this morning. Didn’t 
seem to be at all concern’t. 
Seemed rather amused, in fact.” 

The group gasped. Mad cow 
disease on top of the recent horror 
of foot and mouth would be the 
final straw to many of the area’s 
smaller holders and to think that 
Gillkippin thought it funny! 

Lord Hillary knew the Squire 
and also knew that the family was 
still considered outsiders in the 
region, having been on their lands 
only 200 years. They had come 
from the hinterlands where Jutes 
had landed or someplace similar 
where the Dane Law had held 
sway. Their status as newcomers 
was not helped by the oddity of 
speech that the Gillkippins had 
retained from the lands of their 
origin. 

Lord Hillary was side-tracked 
by a recollection of the first time 
he heard that accent, when one of 
the partners in his firm who hailed 
from that same forgotten region 
had called to him from across the 
train platform at Victoria. The 
man’s shouted greeting had 
sounded more like “Who hoes 
celery?” rather than “What ho, Sir 
Hillary!” Hillary had returned the 
greeting by shouting out the name 
of his gardener as the 6:37 
chugged away. Over the years, 
Hillary had learned to decipher 
the excessively short, clipped 
vowels but was never able to 
speak to the Squire without mut- 
tering vague references to mili- 
tary haircuts. Gillkippin merely 
thought Lord Hillary oddly ob- 
sessed with Sandri ‘ 

“I find that quite hard to be-_ 


lieve. Gillkippin has a huge herd. — 


He would be wiped out!” Hillary 
declared, snapping back into the 
conversation. 

“I ‘eard whats I ‘eard, yer lord- 
ship. ‘E even said as how he were 
fond of the olt thing and was go- 
ing to let her ‘ave ‘er fun,” 
Peabody punctuated his convic- 
tion with a long pull at his glass. 

Now the gathering had grown 
to a crowd and several heated 


_ conversations were breaking out 


throughout the pub. 

“We’ve got to stop him!” 

“He’ll bring us to ruin!” 

“If he won’t purge his herd, 
then we’ll do it for him!” 

At this point Hermione entered 
the room and called out cheerily 
“Have you seen Gillkippin’s 
cow?” 

A spark in a petrol can. The 
pub exploded with shouts and 
calls to arms. The citizenry was 
on the move and the crowd surged 
out the doors and into their wait- 
ing Land Rovers. Lord Hillary 
could have sworn that some were 
carrying lighted torches and 
waved scythes, but that surely 
had been a trick of the light. 

Hillary grabbed Hermione’s 
hand and rushed out to the aged 
Citroen parked across the lane. 

“What’s going on, sweet- 
heart?” Hermione gasped as he 
practically dragged her to the car. 

“Gillkippin told Peabody that 
one of his cows is mad and now 
the locals are frantic to force him 
to act,” Hillary panted as he 
slammed the complaining gears 
into first and raced off after all the 
rest. 

“But, sweetheart, I’ve seen the 
cow....” she started to say. Her 
next words drowned in the roar 
of the traffic buffeting the con- 
vertible along the winding lane. 

They throttled out onto the 
B26395, as main a road as the val- 
ley had. Hillary’s attention was 
glued to the wildly careening cars 
surging ahead of him to Gillkip- 
pin’s farm. There was no mistak- 
ing the rage in the eyes of the lo- 
cals and he was determined to get 
to the farm first and try to clear 
things up. 

The Evenshot lands were so 
extensive that Hillary had the ad- 
vantage of being able to take a 
track across several of his fields 
that cut ten miles off the regular 
roads that had to wind around the 
hills separating the village from 
Gillkippin’s holdings. He arrived 
ahead of the mob. 

As he careened into the yard of 
Gillkippin’s immaculate farm, the 
squire himself was emerging from 
a byre tucked off in the far corner 
of the court. He raised his hand in 
greeting and jogged over to the 


- wheezing Citroen. 


“Whet a destinct pleesah et is 
to see you, Lerd Hell’ry” he ex- 
claimed. “I wes so pleest to heve 
a nice visit from your lively fi- 
ancee earlier.” 

Hillary correctly translated 
“lively” to be “lovely”. 

“| fear I have not come on a so- 
cial call, Barton”, Hillary 


- Snapped. “I am here about your 


cow.” 

“Ah, yis! My lively med cew. 
She’s in the byre now. Wid you 
like to see her?” 

Hillary could hear the first of 
the roaring Land Rovers churning 
up the steep hill to the farm. He . 
wasn’t frankly sure of the reaction 
if the storming locals knew that 
the cow was right here within 
walking distance. 


Gillkippin strode toward the 
byre and to Hillary’s dismay, 
Hermione tugged at this sleeve 
and said “Oh, darling, do come 
and see her. She’s quite a sight. 
So droll!” 

“Droll?? Did you actually say 
droll!?” Hillary gaped at her re- 
treating form as she followed 
Gillkippin. 

The locals had arrived and 
Hillary still had the impression of 
fiery brands and pitchforks. 

The crowd packed the yard and 
pressed after the Squire and 
Hermione. Just as they were 
close enough to grab the unfortu- 
nate man, he reached out and 
opened the byre door. 

There, in the dim half-light, 
stood an apparition that only 
vaguely appeared bovine. It was 
misshapen and lumpen. It looked 
strangely moist. As the crowd 
stopped dead at the sight, mouths 
agape, a large mass of something 
that looked like half the creature’s 
head slowly slid from its skull 
with a sickly, sucking sound to 
land with a wet plop on the floor. 

Someone gagged and to every- 
one’s horror, Gillkippin and 
Hermione laughed aloud. 

“Good God,” Hillary thought. 
“This isn’t a mad cow. It’s a 
Frankencow! It’s Gillkippin and 
Hermione who are mad!” 

“Cem on, you selly old thing,” 
Gillkippin called to the appari- 
tion. “Cem shew our friends what 
a proper med cew looks like!” 

The locals inhaled as one and 
backed away frantically as the 
creature came out into the dying 
afternoon light. It was wet, slickly 
wet, and squished as it lumbered 
forward. As it moved, another 
clump slid from its haunch. An- 
other clump of thick black mud. 

And there it was, the mud cow 
of Barton Gillkippin. 

“Isn’t she a pip?” he crowed. 
“She jest lives to rill in the med. I 
cin’t keep her out of the pinds.” 

Hillary stared at Hermione, 
who walked up and scooped a 
handful of rich mud from the 
cow’s soft brown forehead. 

“Oh, yes, everyone should see 
how funny she looks rolling 
around in the muck of the ponds. 
I guess she knows the beneficial - 
effects of mud baths!” 

Peabody cleared his throat and 
edged back to his still running ve- 
hicle. Rapidly the crowd evapo- 
rated and Hillary was left alone 
with Hermione as Gillkippin led 
his mud cow back to the field. 

“They will find her perfectly 
preserved in the bog a thousand 
years from now” Hillary de- 
clared. 

“My hero” she sighed in reply. 
“You were going to throw your- 
self in front of a ravening mob to 
save the Squire. How noble. How 
impetuous. How udderly mad!” 

e.e.whiting still refuses to take 
the train to Jersey City, } 
to listen to Hillary and eo 
Hermione’s tales while, hopefully 
not becoming too distracted 
ending up too well acquainted 
with the Hummers and other 
car-nivores of the NJ Turnpike. 


In a Magic Wood 


by John Symons 


tephanie Trou, whenever she __ 

felt the pull ofanewrela- 

tionship too ing to re- 
sist, would pobeg anna friend 
Melissa Tally to give her the lat- 
est, and scrounge a bit of moral 
support ifany looked like being 
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“Yes, of course, who do you 
think?” 

“This is Steph.” 

“Yes, I know.” 

“Oh... So guess what I’m go- 
ing to be doing mere hours from 
now; I bet you can’t. Oh, Mel, 
how did you guess! No, you 
haven’t met him. In a bar, of 
course. No, I wouldn’t go with 
him. A new man, dark and 
roughish. Black hair, muscles un- 
der his shirt and so many other 
positive qualities. Not my usual 
type, Mel.” 

“But Steph, you say that every 
time. I don’t think you have a 

“Well, I don’t know what type 
he is; something instinctual. A 
smoldering fire sort of man.” 

“Dangerous.” 

“Yes, of course he’s danger- 
ous. Well, not dangerous, not re- 
ally dangerous. Actually, safe, I 
hope. Anyway, I’m still getting to 
know him. That’s the best part, 
isn’t it, Mel? Don’t you just envy 
me?” 

“Oh, I do. But don’t take too 
many chances. Does he have a 
name?” 

“Let me think. One of those 
men’s names. Well, I meana 
name aman would have.” 

“How vague of you, Steph.” 

“Adamo, he said; but should I 
believe him? How can you be- 
lieve anything?” 

“About what?” 

“About anything.” 

“Don’t you believe me, 
Steph?” : 

“Oh, I could believe anything 
easily enough, if that’s what you 
mean.” But as that didn’t sound 
friendly, she said: “I mean, I can 
believe plenty when I want to, 


- when I’m in the mood for it, or if 
~ everyone else does.” 


Melissa held the phone away 
from her ear and regarded it wry- 
ly. 

“T think he has someone else, 
Mel.” 

“He would, if he’s smoldering, 
wouldn’t he?” 

“I’m dressing now. He won’t 
be able to resist.” 

“What about Andrew?” 

“Out of town; in fact, he’s out 
of the country, poor thing. 
France, Italy. He leads sucha 
dull life.” 

“Are you sure, Steph? I mean 
with travel . . . in all those exotic 
places.” 

“Yes, but it all grows so stale, 
doesn’t it? I just get this knot...” 
_ “Tt’s centering you want, dear 
Steph. Why not try dance, or 

choral singing?” 

“Oh, I know it will be good this 
time, Mel; don’t you think it will? 
Yes, you know I can handle my- 
self, but I do make mistakes - you 
do too, don’t you? I have good 
judgment, I feel, but something - 
goes wrong anyway.” 

“Not always.” 

“T think I deserve more. I see so 
many happy people. Oh, Mel, I’m 
ee ato. 

“Oh, I don’t know, I’ll think of 
a word later when I think of it. 
Almost-centered. That’s what I 
think I want to say. At least I’m 
sure I will be.” 

“I’m-sure you will be.” 

“Well, that’s all for now. Must 
run.” 

They met at a small lot off the 


side ofa rural road half an hour 


from her house. When she ar- 
rived, a panel truck with a ladder 
parked under a tree. 


soil and gravel covered in pine 
needles; there were wrappers and 
bits of paper strewn about; a 
quick glance at the entrance to the 
wood revealed a stand of pine 
trees, thin, gnarled, and unattrac- 
tive. 

Of course she wasn’t entirely 
sure she would recognize Adamo 
in daylight; the occupant of the 
truck might be one of those lonely 
men slumped in their private fan- 
tasies, waiting for the woman who 
never arrived. But she was rea- 
sonably certain it was Adamo 
who was waiting, looking dark 
and suitably mysterious; so she let 
herself out of her car and stood, 
her feet planted close together, 
feeling suddenly small and self- 
conscious. 

At last Adamo came out and 
stood beside his truck. He was 
dressed in working clothes and 
appeared smudged and unkempt. 
He crossed to her; they met rather 
clumsily; and for his efforts she 
let him kiss her cheek. On either 
side of the now recognizable 
nose, beneath dark, overhanging 
brows, two uncommunicative 
gray eyes searched her face. 

“Hah! You came!” She threw 
back her head and gave her short 
hair a shake, and did cute things 
with her nose and fingers that she 
had seen actresses do - trying to 
connect the moment to their con- 
vivial meeting at the bar, when 
his talk had seemed compelling 
and full of expression. 

“T couldn’t find the place, not 
at first; what did you want to 
come here for?” she said. “And 
then I went around twice because 
I was being followed.” 

“Who was following you?” 

“Didn’t you see the van?” 

“Vans are always coming here. 
Fishermen. Photographers.” 

Looking at the lot, the sand, the 


Stephanie, thinking 
Adamo was going mad, 
let her gaze travel over 
the lake instead of lis- 
tening. Here was she 
losing heart again just 
when the fish were 
knocking themselves 
out with pleasure. 


needles, the litter, she said: “Very 
dull, it seems to me, for photogra- 
phers.” 

“No; wait till you see. You do — 
want to see the woods?” 

“Oh, I think I do. I don’t know 
if I do, Adamo. How big is the 
woods?” 

“Very big, but we’ll only see 
part of it.” 

So they entered the wood and 
had not gone far when Stephanie 
noticed a change. 

The trees that had looked so 
wretched from the lot here formed 
with their gauzy, spidery crowns 
a thin canopy through which the 
light of the sun fell with gos- 
samer regard upon the grasses on 


. the forest floor; row upon row of 


tall grasses, thin and deep green at 
the base, fanned and silvery at the 


tops; and through it ran, gently 
curving, a path of white sand 
mottled with pine needles and 
cones. It looked, she was certain, 
like a fairy landscape, or seemed 
rather than a landscape the im- 
pression of one, and she felt that 
Adamo had been right to bring 
her there. 

“This is lovely,” she said. 

And so it was; but here events 
took a peculiar turn. 

Alone in the unnatural seeming 


abies Stephanie felt 
ily at peace; and so she 
would have remained had not the 
unsettling thought crossed her 


mind that there was no purpose to 
the trees and the grass and the 
quiet except to assert themselves, 
and so to mock all her failed in- 
tentions. 

They were walking apart and 
Adamo was pointing things out, 
naming them authoritatively with 
words she didn’t recognize. From 
time to time he would draw near 
to her, but she didn’t encourage 
him, being lost in her thought. 
After a while they came to a turn- 
ing and halted on a small rise. 
Here the pines gave way to beech- 
es and a broad opening lay ahead 
of them, and below that a lake. 
Adamo stood looking down at the 
lake. From there, there arose the 
sound of splashing. 

“Let’s go down,” he said. 

“Oh, I don’t think I want to; it 
sounds too unpleasant, and 
there’ll be more mosquitoes” — 
for there were already mosqui- 
toes; “couldn’t we have met 
somewhere else?” 

“Let me show you what there is 
to see.” 

“T don’t know, I thought we 
were just meeting here. Let’s just 
stay here and talk.” 

“We are talking,” he said. 

As he spoke there crept from 
the wood a yellow cart bearing a 
dour-looking man in green uni- 
form, with a face entirely small 
and clay-like and impassive. He 
stopped his cart a little distance 
away from them and dismounted. 
On foot he circled them and bent 
here and there to pick up litter. 

Stephanie, feeling in need of 
surcease, approached him. “Ex- 
cuse me, what is making all that 
splashing in the lake, do you 
know?” ; 

“Me? No ma’am, I don’t.” 

“That’s easy,” Adamo said, 
stepping forward. “Pickerel.” 

_ But the man said, as if Adamo 
hadn’t spoken: “You could ask at 
the park office. They’ll know.” 

And Adamo said: “Don’t need 
to; it’s pickerel.” 

“And what is this delightful 
grass?” 

“The grass? Don’t know, 
ma’am.” 

Adamo didn’t either; but he 
said: “Pickerel splash like that 
when they’re spawning.” 


“Over here’s a flower, ma’am.” — 


“How beautiful!” Stephanie 
said. 

“Whippoorwill shoe,” said 
Adamo. 

“What is it called?” Stephanie 
said, as if Adamo hadn’t spoken. 

“Hell, I just said,” he said. 

“Don’t know that either 
ma’am. You can ask at the office. 
I’m not acquainted here. But I 
will say it’s probably carp. Fel- 
lahs catch ‘em with dough balls 
— ‘cording to what I’m told.” 

“It’s pickerel,” said Adamo. 
“And you don’t catch ‘em with 
dough balls.” 

“Yes, sir; that may be so, I’m 
sure; I just couldn’t say.” 

And with that the man returned 
his cart and moved off down the 
trail. 

“Dough balls!” said Adamo, 
exasperated at the man’s igno- 
rance. “Come on if you want to 
see what’s what.” 

Adamo squeezed her hand 
firmly in his and with a little diffi- 
culty they made their way down 
to the lake and onto a pier, which 
stood in shadow near the shore. 
The lake lay blue beneath a blue 
sky; at the center it turned green 
with a broad expanse of water 
lilies, many in flower. 


fter the exchange with the 
Passio b rasa Melissa felt 


she could relax again, knowing 
that above her he was assiduously 
superintending. And she was 
cheered to see the lily pads jostled 
by the fish. There was i 

the shore, too; and further 


to the east, a white egret stood, its 
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neck coiled for a strike. 

But Adamo was in quite anoth- 
er mood. “You know what all this 
says to me?” he said. 

“No. What does it say?” 

“Pickerel.” 

“Yes, I heard. But I don’t think 
it matters when the groundskeep- 
er’s not here. I can think of so 
many other things.” 

“Ask me how I know it’s pick- 
eréi.” 

“Do [have to?” 

_ “How I know is I catch ‘em. 
Me an’ Uncle Harve catch ‘em. 
You could ask him.” 

“But I don’t know your Uncle 
Harve. And I’m sure I don’t care 
about carp or pickerel or anything 
of that nature.” 

“Place like this, you can break 
your line bad on a tangle — on ac- 
count of the lily pads. With them 
you want to keep your lure or bait 
or whatever on the surface. Cast 
toward the holes, and skip it.” 

Yes, skip it, Stephanie thought, 
thinking Adamo was going mad. 
She let her gaze travel over the 
lake instead of listening. Here was 
she losing heart again just when 
the fish were knocking them- 
selves out with pleasure — some 
in their exuberance throwing 
themselves completely into the 
air, and the rest making large 
splashes and shoving the lily pads 


about, occasionally pushing them 


over on their sides. On the oppo- 
site shore, on another pier, people 
dressed in bright colors were 
gathered in the sun. And behind 
her, sounding stranger by the mo- 
ment, Adamo prosecuted his pri- 
vate war against the grounds- 
keeper. 

“So you want to use the most 
weedless lure you got in your 
tackle box — rubber worm or 
grub — whatever.” 

She heard this and let herself be 
mesmerized by the action of the 
fish, the constant, urgent churning 
of the fish. 

“No, I lied,” Adamo corrected 
himself; “with fly fishing what 
you want is deer-hair bugs. Or hit 
‘em with spinner baits, weedless 
spoons, surface plugs, crankbaits, 
and jigs.” 

Over her shoulder she said: “Is- 
n’t that unfair to the fish?” 

And below her, toward the 
shore, just beneath the surface of 
the murky water, she spied two 
thick fleshy objects that she real- 
ized were the roots that fed the 
lily flower. It gave her a start to 
see them because at a glance they 
looked like two bloated legs, de- 
tached and abandoned by their 
butcher. 

“Shiners and minnows are 
good, too,” 

“How fun!” she said absently. 

“Or use a jig like a shad dart or 


a rs jig 


Zook...” 

She thought: I could believe all 
that, I guess, if something came of 
it. 

“Crankbaits, spoons, in-line 
spinners, jigs...” 

“Adamo, please... You win.” 

“Spoons, did I say spoons? 
Weedless spoons?” 

Stephanie suddenly burst into 
laughter. And that was good. My 
poor dark, mysterious, brooding 
man, she thought. She put her 
hand over her face and laughed 
and laughed. 

Adamo seemed peevish at first, 
but he smiled and said, “I hope 
you learned something from 
this.” 

“Yes, that’s enough for now. 
Oh, Adamo, look . . . or you'll 
miss it,” for across the lake, be- 
yond the turmoil, the egret un- 
tensed and struck, stabbing with 
its bill. 

After a while she said, 
“Adamo, I want to go now. I think 
it’s time we went.” 

But he said: “Come here” in his 
most appealing manner; and she 
thought, oh, hell, taking her time; 
she wouldn’t be rushed; and an 
hour had passed before they went 
their ways. 

After that, the yellow cart reap- 
peared on the rise. The grounds- 
keeper sighted down toward the 
lake and glimpsed something 
whitish floating near the shore. 
He looked at it from several an- 
gles and then hopped from his 
cart and hurried down the slope, 
kicking up clods and sliding on 
the seat of his pants. He ran onto 
the pier, breathing heavily; at the 
railing he squinted into the dark- 
ening water. But it was only the 
two thick roots of the water lily. 
Before long, he picked up the lit- 
ter left by the lovers and returned 
laboriously to his cart. 

It was a grossly chastened-” 
Stephanie Trou who dragged her- 
self to the phone at seven. 

“Hullo — Mel? It’s me. Or it’s 
I, or whatever. You’re alone?” 

an but it doesn’t matter.” 

“Not the man of my dreams, 
Mel. Like he was pip tees the 
Great. He talked about his lures.” 

“I cautioned you,” said Melis- 
sa, but Stephanie couldn’t remem- 
ber that she had. 

“You do give me good advice, 
always looking out for me, my 
best interests.” 

“And after all, heaven isn’t 
built in a day.” 

“Yes, Mel, true, but there’s al- 
ways tomorrow when things will 
be better. That's when things get 
better, remember? - or whatever 
we're supposed to think.” 
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C.J. Barna, Borders Books, 601 


Nassau Park, 609-514-0040. 
Original acoustical rock. Free. 8 
p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Mary Jacobs Library, Princeton 
Center for Yoga & Health, 50 
Vreeland Drive, Suite 506, Skill- 
man, 609-924-7073. Animal 
Tales for age five and up. Regis- 
ter. 10:30 a.m. 


Jersey Fresh Fest, New Jersey 
Museum of Agriculture, College 
Farm Road and Route 1, North 
Brunswick, 732-249-2077. Edu- 
cational and nutritious. Children’s 
games and a watermelon-eating 
contest. $4 adults; $3 seniors; $2 
children. Noon to 4 p.m. 


Singles Speak-Up Toastmas- 
ters, Kingston Presbyterian 
Church, Route 27, Kingston, 
908-371-1323. Improve your 
public speaking skills and net- 
work with professional singles. 
Guests welcome. Noon. > 


Divorce Recovery Support 
Group, Princeton Church of 
Christ, 33 River Road, Prince- 
ton, 609-581-3889. Open discus- 
sion. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Saturday | 


August 7 
Folk Music 


Jonathan Edwards, Grounds 
For Sculpture, 18 Fairgrounds 
Road, Hamilton, 609-689-1089. 
The singer-songwriter in concert. 
Co-sponsored by Concerts at the 
Crossing. $22. 7:30 p.m. 


Catfish, Sweeney’s Saloon, 668 
South Broad Street, Trenton, 
609-324-9134. Catfish performs 
music from the Delta, Chicago 
and their own originals. The 
blues band covers Robert John- 
son, Muddy Waters, Mississippi 
Fred MacDowell and Jimmy 
Reed. Free. 8:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Concert Series, Mercer County 
Park, West Windsor, 609-278- 
2712. Groove Pocket presents 
music from the 1970s to 1990s. 
Bring chairs, blankets, picnics. 
No raindate. Free. 6 p.m. 


O.A.R., with Howie Day, Matt 
Nathanson, PNC Bank Arts | 
Center, Holmdel, 201-507-8900. 
O.A.R. [Of a Revolution], devel- 
oped its following by putting out 
their own records and through in- 
cessant touring. Now, their 2002 
major label debut “In Between 
Now and Then” has brought 
them to whole new audiences. 
Howie Day and Matt Nathanson 
open the show. $30. 7 p.m. 


Art 
Garden Perspectives, Artists’ 
Gallery, 32 Coryell Street, Lam- 


bertville. Opening reception for a 
two-person exhibit by Gail Brace- 
girdle and Sandra Davis. Brace- 
girdle, a representational water- 
color artist, and Davis, a fine art 
photographer, are both drawn to 
gardens for color, light, life, ener- 
gy, and beauty. Through Sep- 

tember 5. 6 to 9 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 


Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Showstopper Broadway, Bristol 


Riverside Theater, 120 Rad- 
cliffe Street, Bristol, 215-785- 
0100. Music of Broadway. $25. 8 
p.m. 


‘South Pacific’: Christopher Heffron, left, James 
Petro, William Walters, Chery! Kurtz Mills, and Jay 
Harris in the Pennington Players’ production at the 
Open Air Theater in Titusville opening Thursday 


August 5. 609-737-1826. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. Drama. 
$30. 8 p.m. 


A Class Act, Off-Broadstreet 
Theater, 5 South Greenwood 
Avenue, Hopewell, 609-466- 
2766. Musical. $22.50 & $24: 8 
p.m. 


South Pacific, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal. $8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Scenes from American Life, 
Princeton Summer Theater, 
Hamilton Murray Theater, 609- 
258-7062. Drama. $13 to $15. 8 
p.m. 


Candide, Ritz Theater, 915 
White Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856- 
858-5230. Musical. $18 to $22. 8 
p.m. 


Les Miserables, Villagers The- 
ater Black Box, 475 DeMott 
Lane, Somerset, 732-873-2710. 
TeensvVill production of the 
school edition of the Broadway 
musical. $15. 8 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 
Flemington, 609-443-5598. Inter- 
active show on an old-time loco- 
motive. $55. 3 p.m. 


Murder Mystery Dinner, 
Domenico Ristorante, James- 
burg, 609-443-5598. Dinner and 
interactive mystery. Reserva- 
tions, $49. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Movies, Borough of 
Highland Park, Highland Park 
Middle School, Montgomery and 
North Fifth Avenue, 732-819- 
0411. “Young Frankenstein.” 
Bring blanket or chair. Inside if it 
rains. Free. 8 p.m. 


Farmers Market 


West Windsor Township, 
Vaughn Drive, Princeton Junc- 
tion Train Station, 609-799-2400. 
9 a.m. to 1 p.m. 


Terhune Orchards, 330 Cold Soil 


Road, 609-924-2310. Orchard 
owner Pam Mount celebrates the 

ear’s harvest and shares her 
ood preservation know-how in 
this once-a-summer class. 
Recipes and preserving tips can 
also be found on the farm's web- 
site, www.terhuneorchards.com. 
Rain or shine. Register. Free. 10 
a.m. 


ER Exploration, University Med- 
ical Center at Princeton, 253 
Witherspoon Street, 609-497- 
4480. Interactive program in the 
emergency room for children 
ages 5 to 8. Tour the ER, meet a 
doctor, visit an ambulance, make 
a first aide kid, and get ban- 
daged. Parent must accompany. 
Register. Free. 10 a.m. to noon. 


History 


Brearley House Tour, Lawrence 
Historical Society, Meadow 
Lane, Lawrenceville, 609-895- 
1728. Tour of the restored 1761 
John Brearley House, an eight- 
room Georgian style brick farm- 
house, are offered on the first 
Saturday of every month. Free. 
10 a.m. to noon 


Hot Spots 


Jim Ridl Trio, The Candlelight, 
24 Passaic Street, Trenton, 609- 
695-9612. Guests include Randy 
Sutin, Marcia Desing, Julian 
Pressley, Monnette Sudiler, Bill 
Lacy, and Tommy Gryce. Jazz 
Bridge Project Benefit for Jazz 
Musicians. Donations appreciat- 
ed. 3 to 7 p.m. 


Tom Cuozzo Jazz Trio, Cran- 
bury Inn Restaurant, 21 South 
Main Street, Cranbury, 609-655- 
5595. 7 p.m. 


Aries Spears, The Stress Facto- 
ry, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Aries 
Spears, star of Fox TV’s “Mad 
TV,” performs. $15. 8 and 10:30 
p.m. 


Steve Mittleman, Catch a Rising 
Star, Hyatt Regency, 102 
Carnegie Center, 609-987-8018. 
Comedy. Reservation. $15. 8:30 
and 11 p.m. 


These Crowded Streets, Tri- 
umph Brewing Company, 400 
Union Square, New Hope, 215- 
862-8300. A Dave Matthews trib- 


. ute band. 10:30 p.m. 


The Alice Project, Triumph 
Brewing Company, 138 Nassau 
Street, 609-924-7855. Original 
pop-rock and folk-rock at its 
finest with front woman Alice 
Leone. 10:30 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
609-716-1570. Peter Rabbit vis- 
its. 11 a.m. 


Honey Harvest, Howell Living 
History Farm, Valley Road, off 
Route 29, Titusville, 609-737- 
3299. Beekeeper Bob Hughes 
presents a close-up view of the 
action. Honey extracting and 
sampling. Free. 10 a.m. 


Tower Tour, Fonthill Museum, 
East Court Street and Swamp 
Road, Doylestown, 215-348- 
9461. Explore Fonthill, Henry 
Mercer’s castle, from the Crypt to 
the top of the tower. Preregister, 
ext. 10. $7 adult; $2.50 youth (age 
6 to 17). 10:30 and 11:45 a.m. 


Family Theater 


“Jack and the Beanstalk”, 
Kelsey Theater, Mercer County 
Community College, 1200 Old 
Trenton Road, 609-584-9444. An 
original take on the Brothers 
Grimm classic, presented by 
Youth Stages, good for grades K- 
6. $7. 10:30 a.m. and 1:30 p.m. 


Goldilocks and the Three 
Bears, Bristol Riverside The- 
ater, 120 Radcliffe Street, Bristol, 
215-785-0100. $7. 11 a.m. 
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ELIMINATE 


Unwanted Hair and Skin Imperfection 
(For Men and Women) 


Using the most effective Intense Pulse Light/ 
Radio Frequency ELOS ™ technology 
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ELOS™ Hair Removal: ELOS™ Photo-Rejuvenation: 


* Blonde * Age spots 
* Gray * Pigmented lesions 
* Dark * Rosacea 
* Works on all skin types 


* Red spots 


25% off* your first treatment 
Call for an initial consultation 


609.426.0441 


* Offer expires 8/7/04. 


~-BEAUTIFUL BODY 
379 Princeton-Hightstown Rd, Bldg. 1, E. Windsor, NJ 08512 


Natalie Dashevsky, M.D. 


position yourself 
for the future 


by choosing La Salle’s MBA. 


Convenience. Three locations—Main Campus in 
Northwest Philadelphia, Bucks County Center in Newtown, 
and Gwynedd-Mercy College in Montgomery County 


Options. Part-time or Full-time study—complete your 
degree in two years or less 


GMAT Classes. Free review classes offered this summer— 
save $200 or more 


Leadership. Enhancing skills and potential by blending 
practical experience with academic theories 


Accredited. AACSB International—The Association to 
‘Advance Collegiate Schools of Business—accreditation 
since 1995 


Learn more about our distinguished MBA program by 
visiting the La Salle Graduate TV Channel: =~ 


www.lasalle.edu/gradtv 
Gy eRe: 
UNIVERSITY 


215.951.1057 
www.lasalle.edu/MBA 
e-mail: mba@lasalle.edu 


RICHARD NADER’S DOO WOP REUNION | 


starring Shirley Alston Reeves 
original lead of The Shirelles 


The Buck Ram Platters 
in tribute to The Platters 
Jay Siegel original lead of 
The Tokens 

FRIDAY, OCTOBER 8, 2004 


aa 
HARD NADER’S DOO WOP REUNION II 
be starring in person 


gnu. Charlie Thomas’ Drifters 
7 The Duprees 
m™ The Chiffons 


FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 18, 2005 
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Tickets for shows go on sale July 29, 10 am! 


PATRIOTS THEATER 
Ait The War Memorial 


YWHemorial Jr... Wrenton 


Box office: 609-984-8400 
Tickets: 1-800-955-5566 


Me 
Box Office: M-F. 10-6 
www.thewarmemorial.com 
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; Princeton Health Food ! 


Next door to Wawa at Rts. 206 & 518 . 


i 
One-Stop-Shopping 


ORGANIC PRODUCE 
15 - 35% OFF 


Vitamin Supplements 


(except specials) 


609-279-1636 


| Mon-Fri 10-6:30; Thurs 10-7:30; Sat 10-5; Sun 11-3 
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\ Get a Wall Street Address... 
" Without the Commute! 


Rentals - Executive Offices and 
Suites, Desk Space, Virtual Offices 
ny Secretarial Support Services 
jnaig Reports, Studies, Letters, Transcriptions 
al / | Ky aug Microsoft? Word, Excel and Powerpoint 
Confidentiality “ “iexibility Personal Service 


D/J Business Service/The Office Complex 
475 Wall Street « Princeton, NJ 08540 
609-924-0905 ° complex3@475wallst.com 


JUNCTION 
BARBER SHOP 


33 Hightstown Rd., Princeton Jct. 
ELLSWORTH’S CENTER (Near Train Station) 


609-799-8554 | 


Hrs: Tues - Fri: 10am - 5:45pm « Sat: 8:30am - 2:30pm 


oie ee. 2 - - — 


I 


v¥ Easy Access 
Y Sizes To Suit Your Needs 
¥ New Modern Facility 
¥ U-Lock, U Keep the Key 
 v Open 7 Days 
pa “ Business Records Specialists 
‘ -¥ Low Monthly & Yearly Rates 
, Y Parcel Receiving Service 
Y¥ Boxes & Moving Supplies 
¥ Advanced Security Control 
¥ Outdoor Storage Available 
For Cars, RV's & Boats* 


Courteous 
Professional Service 


www.arthursselfstorage.com 


732-248-1111 732-940-1010 732-752-6677 
816 US No | 820 Adams Lane 223 Hwy 22 East 
*Edison North Brunswick Greenbrook 
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The Little Mermaid, Bucks 
County Playhouse, 70 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215- 
862-2041. 11 a.m. and 1 p.m. 


Outdoor Action 


Grasses ior the Masses, Stony 
Brook Milistone Watershed, 31 
Titus M ti Road, Pennington, 609- 
737-7502. Glenn Freeman of the 
New Jeisey Department of Agri- 
cultural presents a selection of the 
common members of the grass, 
sedge, and rush families on the 
reserve. Register. $7. 10 a.m. 


Common Edibles and Medicinal 
Plants, Delaware & Raritan 
Canal State Park, Blackwell 
Mills, 625 Canal Road, Franklin, 
732-873-3050. Hike into the Six 
Mile Run Reservoir area. Regis- 
ter. Free. 1 p.m. 


The Story of the Canal, Delaware 
& Raritan Canal State Park, 
Plainsboro Library. 641 Plains- 
boro Road, 732-873-3050. The 
Story of the D&R Canal: A Pictori- 
al Presentation narrated by the 
park’s historian. Free. 2 p.m. 


Insect Safari, Stony Brook Mill- 
stone Watershed, 31 Titus Mill 
Road, Pennington, 609-737- 
7592. “Exploring the Night: The 
Great Nocturnal Insect Safari” for 
families with children ages 8 and 
up. Register. $9. 8:30 p.m. 


Night Hike, Washington Cross- 
ing State Park, Visitor Center, 
Titusville, 609-737-0609. Natu- 
ralist-guided hike and campfire. 
Bring a flashlight. Register. $1. 
8:30 p.m. 


Yardiey Singles, Washington 
Crossing State Park, Titusville, 
215-736-1288. Saturday morning 
walk. Meet at the far parking lot. 
9 a.m. 


Sports 


Princeton Bicycling Event, . 
Princeton Free Wheelers, Mer- 
cer County College, 1200 Old 
Trenton Road, West Windsor, 
609-882-4739. The club’s 24th 
annual touring extravaganza 
gives bikers a choice of seven 
tours through central New Jersey 
ranging from 16 to 100 miles, 
from easy, flat terrain to rugged 
hill climbs. Anyone who rides a 
bicycle safely and wears an ap- 
proved helmet is invited. All rides 
begin and end at Mercer County 
College. $25 adults; $10 ages 16 
and under. 7 a.m. 


WWE Smackdown: Red, White, 
and Bruised, Sovereign Bank 
Arena, 81 Hamilton Avenue at 
Route 129, Trenton, 609-520- 
8383. Tour features over 20 of su- 
perstars from World Wrestling En- 
tertainment. Rescheduled from 
June 26. $21 to $41. 7:30 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


5K Run/5K Walk, Crohn’s & Col- 
itis Foundation, Sport and Civic 
Center, Ocean City, 732-786- 
9960. Register. $20. 7:30 a.m. 


Sunday 


August 8 
Classical Music 


Arias & Ensembles, New Jersey 
Opera Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. An evening of 
arias and ensembles accompa- 
nied by NJOT’s music director, 
Steven Mosteller. $20. 7:30 p.m. 


Justin Ryan, Summer Carillion 
Series, Cleveland Tower, Gradu- 
ate College, College Road, 609- 
258-3654. Concert performed on 
the 1927 carillon, an instrument 
comprising 67 bronze bells 
ee on a wooden keyboard, 

efurbished in 1993, it is the 
fourth largest carillon in the na- 
tion. Musician is Justin Ryan 
from the University of Denver. 
Free. 1 p.m. 


‘Copper Sunset’: The work by Carol Sara Shepps 
is on exhibit at the Long Beach Island Foundation 
of the Arts and Sciences in Loveladies opening 
Sunday, August 8, with a reception from 6 to 8 p.m. 
609-494-1241. 
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Pon Music 


Etta James, Keswick Theater, 
Easton Road and Keswick Av- 
enue, Glenside, PA, 215-572- 
7650. Cancelled. Refunds at 
point of purchase. 


Art 


Fiber Revolution, Long Beach 
island Foundation of the Arts 
and Sciences, 120 Long Beach 
Boulevard, Loveladies. Opening 
reception for “Fiber Revolution: A 
Survey of Styles” exhibition fea- 
turing the works of West Windsor 
resident Carol Sara Schepps. On 
view through August 26. 6 p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. Drama. 
$30. 2 p.m. 


Scenes from American Life, 
Princeton Summer Theater, 
Hamilton Murray Theater, 609- 
258-7062. $13 to $15. 2 p.m. 


Candide, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical. $18 to $22. 2 p.m. 


Les Miserables, Villagers The- 

Ater Black Box, 475 DeMott 
Lane, Somerset, 732-873-2710. 
TeensvVill production of the 
school edition of the Broadway 
musical. $15. 2 p.m. 


A Class Act, Off-Broadstreet 
Theater, 5 South Greenwood 
Avenue, Hopewell, 609-466- 
2766. Musical. $22.50 & $24. 
2:30 p.m. 


Showstopper Broadway, Bristol 
Riverside Theater, 120 Radcliffe 
Street, Bristol, 215-785-0100. Mu- 
sic of Broadway. $25. 3 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Much Ado About Nothing, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Gardens 
Amphitheater, 609-921-3682. 
Rain or shine. $10 donation re- 
quested. 8 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 
Flemington, 609-443-5598. Inter- 
active show on an old-time loco- 
motive. $55. 3 p.m. 


Summer Forum Series, Prince 
of Peace Lutheran Church, 177 
Princeton-Hightstown Road, 
Princeton Junction, 609-799- . 
1753. “The Ministry of Music 
Camp” presented by Prince of 
Peace music camp co-directors, 
Andrea Baxter and Kate Chen. 
Free. 9:45 a.m. 


Studio Zen, 57 Hamilton Avenue, 
Hopewell, 609-466-7787. Re- 
view three types of western exer- 
cise. Register. $50. 1 p.m. 


History 


Living History Theater, Penns- 
bury Manor, 400 Pennsbury 
Memorial Road, Morrisville, 215- 
946-0400. Join Quakers as they 
worship on First Day, listen to 
their testimonies. $3 children, $5 
adults. 1 to 4 p.m. 


Evening Tour, Kuser Farm Man- 
sion, 390 Newkirk Avenue, 
Hamilton, 609-890-3630. Guided 
tour of the mansion’s first and sec- 
ond floors. Register. Free. 5 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Sunday Brunch with Woody 
Poles, KatManDu, Waterfront 
Park, Route 29, Trenton, 609- 
393-7300. Sunday Brunch with 
Woody Poles. $11.95.10 a.m. ~ 


For Families 


Festival of Horses, Horse Park 
of New Jersey, Route 524, Al- 
lentown, 609-259-0170. Day- 
long celebration of professional 
and hobby riders and their 
mounts. Admission to the Horse 
Park is free; spectator parking 
$3. 10 a.m. 


Airplane Rides, Princeton Air- 
port, Route 206, 609-921-3100. 
Weather permitting. Ten cents a 
pound with a minimum of $5 and 
a maximum of $15. 3 to 6 p.m. 


Cleanup Day, D&R Canal 
Watch, Kingston Lock area, 609- 
924-2683. Jersey Shore Sea 
Kayak Association deploy close 
to 30 kayaks to collect trash for a 
10-mile stretch in or near the 
canal. 10 a.m. 


Family Nature Walk, Washing- 
ton Crossing State Park, Visitor 
Center, Titusville, 609-737-0609. 
Informal naturalist guided walk. 
Park entrance fee applies. 1:30 
p.m. 


Politics 


Tenants Rights and Information 
Network, Plainsboro Library. 
Join the monthly meeting to voice 
concerns about bad mainte- 
nance, illegal gas and water us- 
age fees, pet fees, safety, and 
lighting problems. E-mail: 
train @hotmail.com for infor- 
mation. 2 to 5 p.m. 


Open House, Princeton Latin 
Academy, Route 518, Rambling 
Pines, Hopewell, 609-924-2206. 
Open house for grades K through 
8. Applications accepted year- 
round. Free. Noon to 2 p.m. 


Monday 


August 9 
Classical Music 


Art Song, New Jersey Opera 
Theater, Hamilton sierra The- 
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ater, Princeton University, 609- 
258-7062. An intimate evening of 
art song and Lieder featuring in- 
Stitute participants and Eric Mal- 
son. $20. 7:30 p.m. 


Crosby, Stills, and Nash, PNC 
Bank Arts Center, Holmdel, 201- 
507-8900. Crosby, Stills and 
Nash was one of the most suc- 
cessful touring and recording acts 
of the 1970s and early 80s. All 
three maintain active solo ca- 
reers, and this show promises to 
offer more than just a rehash of 
hits . $27 to $72.50. 8 p.m. 


Script-in-Hand Play Series, New 
Jersey Repertory Company, 
Lumia Theater, 179 Broadway, 
Long Branch, 732-229-3166. “Im- 
possibility Specialist,” an evening 
of wit, poetry, illusion, mind-read- 
ing, story-telling, and sleight of 
hand written and performed by 
Eric Walton. Discussion follows 
the reading. $10. 8 p.m. 


Literati 


Delaware Valley Poets, Barnes 
& Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- 
1570. Featured readers are Jean 
Anderson and John Baldwin. An 
open read follows. Free. 8 p.m. 


* Princeton United Methodist 
Church, Nassau & Vandeventer 
Streets, 609-924-2613. Vacation 


bible school for children ages 4 to 


12. Register. 9 a.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Golf invitational, Cancer Care, 
Montclair Golf Club, West Or- 
ange, 201-444-6630. 18th Annual 
Golf Invitational features 18 holes 
of golf, cocktails, dinner, and a 
silent auction. $650. 10 a.m. 


Tuesday — 


August 10 


Arias & Ensembles, New Jersey 
Opera Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. An evening of 
arias and ensembles. $20. 7:30 
p.m. 


The Dead, PNC Bank Arts Cen- 
ter, Holmdel, 201-507-8900. The 
Dead, sans co-founder Jerry 
Garcia, these days includes 
Mickey Hart, Bill Kreutzmann, 
Phil Lesh, Bob Weir, Jeff Chi- 
menti, Warren Haynes, Jimmy 
Herring, and special guest 
Robert Hunter. $39.25 to $49.25. 
6:30 p.m. 


Art 


Summer Series Ii, Louisa Mel- 
rose Gallery, 41 Bridge Street, 
Frenchtown, 908-996-1470. First 
day for exhibit with a focus on 
water featuring Frank Federico, 
Carol Ross, Nadine Synnestvedt, 
Anthony Ventura, Luiz Vilela, 
Jane Voorhees, Ann Zeig, Rhoda 
Yanow, and Frank Zuccarelli. 
Through September 3. 11 a.m. 
to 5 p.m. 


f ¥ BF. ‘ 
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Night Crowd: The Triumph Brewing Company in 


 } 


New Hope presents These Crowded Streets at 
10:30 p.m. on Saturday, August 7. 215-862-8300. 


Jersey Girls, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 400 Union Square, 
New Hope, 215-862-8300. 
Opening reception for Catherine 
DeChico’s show, “Jersey Girls.” 
She presents both her intensely 
colorful paintings and evocative 
black and white photographs of 
bathers at the Jersey Shore. 
Through September 12. 7 p.m. 


Richard Il, Shakespeare Theater 
of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby The- 
ater, Drew University, Madison, 
973-408-5600. Shakespeare’s 
rarely-produced play directed by 
Paul Mullins. Preview. Through 
August 29. $26 to $30. 7:30 p.m. 


Film 3 
Seta 


Under the Stars, Bucks County 
Historical Society, Mercer Mu- 
seum, Pine & Ashland streets, 
Doylestown, 215-345-0210. “Toy 
Story.” Gates open for picnickers 
at 6:30 p.m. Film begins at sunset 
in the Log House Quadrangle. 
Snacks are available. In Elkins 
Gallery if it rains. $5. 6:30 p.m. 


Airport Tour 


Princeton Airport, Route 206, 
609-921-3100. Airport tour. 
Weather permitting. Free. 10:30 
a.m. 


BLS for Healthcare Providers, 
University Medical Center at 
Princeton, 253 Witherspoon 
Street, 609-497-4480. Full 
course. Register. $60. 9 a.m. 


Jazzercise, First Reformed 
Church of Rocky Hill, Washing- 
ton Street and Reeve Road, 
Rocky Hill, 609-924-6450. Class. 
Register with Christine Ohrel at 
609-897-1346. 7:30p.m. — 


Hot Spots 


These Crowded Streets, Tri- 
umph Brewing Company, 400 
Union Square, New Hope, 215- 
862-8300. 10:30 p.m. 


For Teens 


First Takes, Princeton Public Li- 
brary, 65 Witherspoon Street, 
609-924-9529. Teen summer film 
series for students entering grade 
8 to 12. Screening of student film 
selected for the first film and video 
festival: Discussion and refresh- 
ments follow. Free. 7 p.m. 


Princeton Ski Club, Masonic 
Lodge, River Road, Kingston, 
732-431-0118. General meeting. 
Non-members are welcome. 7 
p.m. 


_ August 11 


Musical Theater, New Jersey 
Opera Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. A fully-staged 
evening of musical theater ac- 
companied by Ron Land and di- © 
rected by Mark Lamanna. $20. 
7:30 p.m. — 


Musical Theater, New Jersey 
Opera Theater, Hamilton Murray 
Theater, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. A fully-staged 
evening of musical theater ac- 
companied by Ron Land and di- 
rected by Mark Lamanna. $20. 
7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Red House, Greenway Amphithe- 
ater at 202 Carnegie Center, 
732-545-7200. Lunchtime music 
series. Free. Noon. 


Nick Novicky and his Verstyles 
Polka Band, Thompson Park, 
Forsgate Drive, Monroe, 732- 
521-4400. Polka music with Nick 
Novicky and his Verstyles Polka 
Band. Free, bring lawn chairs. 
Free. 2 p.m. 


Mary’s Thorn, Cruisin’ Raritan 
Wednesdays, Third Reformed 
Church, 10 West Somerset 
Street, Raritan, 908-722-1287. 
Mary’s Thorn performs. Also ap- 
pearing: the New Jersey Devils 
mascot. All concerts held rain or 
shine. Bring lawn chairs. 6 p.m. 


Concert Series, Lawrence Town- 
ship Senior Center, 609-844- 
7048. In case of rain, concert 
moves indoors. 6:30 p.m. 


Summer Concert Series, Bab- 
bage Park, North Brunswick, 
732-247-0922, ext. 475. Filthy 
Rich and the Poor Boys. Blanket, 
chair, and picnic are welcome. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Wednesday | 
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WINDSOR MOVING, 


“@) STORAGE Co. INC. 


We Can Handle All Your Moving Needs 


* Professional Service from Start to Finish 


* Residential & Commercial 
Relocations 

* Local & Long Distance 

* Professional Packaging 

* Prompt, Reliable Service 

* Low Rates ~ Free Estimates 


2 Brickyard Rd. * Cranbury, NJ 08512 


No Job Is 
Too Large or 
Too Small! 


609-448-8840 
24 Hours a Day, 7 Days a Week 


INTRODUCING 


PRINCETON 


BUSINESS Xx 


on 
T D WHWH 1350AM 


Find out what’s happening in the 
Princeton Regional Business Community 


Next Broadcast: 
Thursday, July 29th 
10AM -11AM 


Guests: 
Gerry Fennelly 
President, NAI Fennelly 


VIEWS & 
INTERVIEWS 


Aubrey Haines Hosted by: 
President, Mercer Oak Realty Michael Hierl 
David Holmes President & CEO 
President, Eden Family of Services Pacesetter Management 
Kristin Appelget Consulting 
President, 
Princeton Regional Money Talk My Foe agement 
Chamber of Commerce A 
www.princetonbusinesstoday.com 


NLP Technician Training... 
Neuro-Linguistic Programming (NLP) 


i 


afin 


The Princeton 
Center for 


Register now for classes 
Starting September 11 - 12, 2004 
Learn the foundation skills of NLP 

and unlock the secrets to 
improved communication 

and personal transformation. © 


Call 609-689-3748 - E-mail: nlpprinc@optonline.net 
or visit our website: WWW.n/pprinceton.com 


FINANCIAL PLANNING 
NEW BUSINESS START-UP 
BOOKKEEPING PLUS 


Free Initial Consultation 


609-419-1010 


ComSulCo Financial Group 
116 Stanhope Street ¢ Princeton 


Millstone River #2 Frank Magalhaes 


"The Dock” Collen Marks 


“Summertime: A Group Exhibit” 
“The Dock” Coleen Marks 
“Millstone River #2” Frank Magalhaes 


July 23 Through August 29, 2004 
July 23 Reception 6-9 pm 
Meet the photographers Sunday, July 25, 1-3 pm 


Gallery Hours: 
Saturday & Sunday 12 to 5 and by appointment 


609-333-8511 + 14 Mercer Street - Hopewell, NJ 
www.photosgallery 14.com 
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Introducing Microdermabrasion 
European Facials 
Massages , 
La Stone Therapy 
Laser Hair Removal 


Manicure & Pedicure 
Body Treatments 
Sunless Tanning 
Eyebrow Sculpting : 
Full Line Of Skin & Body Care Pr 
Gift Certificates & Special 
Occasion Packages Available 


Continued from preceding page 


Up, Up & Away This Summer 
Start Flying Today! 


.) Introductory Flying Lesson 
SLO & Up 


10¢/Lb. Plane Rides Gift Certificates 
Fun Day 3-Gpm Available Online 
July & August, Min. 5, Max. 15 www.princetonairport.com 


Princeton Airport : A 


Rt. 206, Princeton, NJ, 609-921-3100 


Open Every Day From 8:00am to til Dark 


Do You Have a"Honey-Do' List? 


R.A.H. HOME IMPROVEMENTS 


Custom Woodworking 


Entertainment Centers ¢ Crown Moldings 
Mantle Pieces ° Built-in Cabinetry 
¢ Fast, Reliable Service * Fully Insured 
_©2 Year Warranty on All Work * References Upon Request 


Hourly Handy Man Service witha 4-hour minimum 


a. 
ANGER 


Call Ryan A. Henninger, Owner Va . 
Don’t Put a Lid On It!!!! 


609-883-6269 §<"=] 
ACT NOW 


Anger Control Therapy Group for MEN 
‘ACT Group for Men’ is a small, time-limited, anger-therapy group. 


Take Advantage of the Power of Group: 
* To Access Your Anger 
* To Express Your Anger 
* To Heal Injury and Shame (anger’s roots) 
* To Learn options 
and Gain Control 


ACT GROUP FOR MEN: 

* Will Start 9/23, 2004 

* Will Be Held Every-other-week, 
Thursday Evenings, 7:30-9. 

* Will Be Affordable 


Maddie Blomgren, LPC 
Anger Disorder Specialist 
Certified Group Therapist 


“ACT Group for Men” will be held at the Anger and Relationships 
Institute in Montgomery Commons, Princeton, N} (Rt. 206). Register 
Now. Space limited - don’t miss out. Anger and Relationships Institute 
- at 609-520-0200, e-mail: aari@att.net, or visit the website at 
_www.angerandrelationships.com (Request a brochure.) 


Summer Concert Series, Bab- 
bage Park, North Brunswick, 
732-247-0922, ext. 475. Filthy 
Rich and the Poor Boys. Blanket, 
chair, and picnic are welcome. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Pop Music 


The Dead, PNC Bank Arts Cen- 
ter, Holmdel, 201-507-8900. The 
Dead, sans co-founder Jerry 
Garcia, these days includes 
Mickey Hart, Bill Kreutzmann, 
Phil Lesh, Bob Weir, Jeff Chi- 
menti, Warren Haynes, Jimmy 
Herring, and special guest 
Robert Hunter. $39.25 to $49.25. 
6:30 p.m. 


0.A.R., Howie Day, Graham 
Colton Band, Festival Pier at 
Penn’s Landing, Columbus 
Boulevard at Spring Garden 
Street, Philadelphia, 215-336- 
2000. Jam musicians O.A.R., 
Howie Day and the Graham 
Colton Band perform. Tickets 
$29.50. 8 p.m. 


Grease, Bucks County Play- 
house, 70 South Main Street, 
New Hope, 215-862-2041. Musi- 
cal through August 29. $20 to 
$24.8 p.m. 


South Pacific, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal. $8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Scenes from American Life, 
Princeton Summer Theater, 
Hamilton Murray Theater, 609- 
258-7062. Drama. $13 to $15. 8 
p.m. 


Richard Il, Shakespeare Theater 


of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby The- 
ater, Drew University, Madison, 
973-408-5600. Shakespeare’s 
rarely-produced play directed by 
Paul Mullins. Preview. $26 to 
$30. 8 p.m. . 


Kiss Me Kate, Plays-in-the- 
Park, Capestro Theater, Roo- 
sevelt Park, Route 1 South, Edi- 
son, 732-548-2884. Musical. 
Through Saturday, August 21. 
Bring a chair. $5 adults; $4 se- 
niors; children free. 8:30 p.m. 


Henry V, Thomas Sweet Out- 
door Cinema, Pettoranello Gar- 
dens Amphitheater, 609-924- 
7222. $3. 8 p.m. 


Literati 


Poets Wednesday, Barron Arts 
Center, 582 Rahway Avenue, 
Woodbridge, 732-634-0413. 
Thomas Reiter, featured reader, 
ee by open readings. Free. 

p.m. 


Kick-Off Luncheon, National Al- 
liance for Autism Research, 
Westin, Forrestal Village, Plains- 
boro, 888-777-6227. informative 
meeting about the benefit walk at 
mercer County Park on Sunday, 
October 24. Register at ext. 15. 
Free. Noon. 


Carol Heffler, Odette’s, South 
River Road, Route 32, New Hope, 
215-862-3000. Carol Heffler, vo- 
cals; John Bianculli, piano; and 
Elias Bailey, bass, perform swing 
tunes, bossanovas, originals, and 
torchy ballads. Carol Heffler is a 
West Windsor resident. Reserva- 
tions required. 8 p.m. 


Liquifyed, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 138 Nassau Street, 
609-924-7855. Liquifyed fuses 
jazz, funk, blues and rock. 9:30 
p.m. 


For Parents 


Open House, All Bright Country 
Day School, 281 Pennington 


Lawrenceville Road, Pennington, 


609-730-0948. Full and part time 
programs for children from six 
weeks to school age. Register 
with Phyilis M. Knighten, the 
school's director. 5 p.m. 


‘No Strings Attached’: The photo by Catherine 
DeChico is part of the ‘Jersey Girls’ exhibit at the 
Triumph Brew Pub in New Hope opening Tues- 
day, August 10. 215-862-8300. 


ugust 


Master Class Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 
Center, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Drs. Simring. 
Register. $15. 7 p.m. 


‘Outdoor Concerts 


Virginia, Patio at 502 Carnegie 
Center, 732-545-7200. Free. 
Noon. 


Jazz in the Garden Series, 
Newark Museum, 49 Washing- 
ton Street, Newark, 973-655- 
7386. Terrell Stafford. Inside if it 
rains. $2. 12:15 p.m. 


Music Under the Stars, Deer 
Path Park, West Woodschurch 
Road, Readington Township, 
908-782-7275. Urban vocal 
group harmony, doo-wop music, 
with the Classics, the Mysics and 
the Passions. Free. 7 p.m. 


Phish, Tweeter Center, 1 Har- 
bour Boulevard, Camden, 856- 
338-9000. Jam band icons 
Phish, featuring Trey Anastasio, 
perform in support of their latest 
album, “Undermind.” Tickets 
$42.50. 7:30 p.m. 


Bond, Keswick Theater, Easton 
Road and Keswick Avenue, 
Glenside, PA, 215-572-7650. 
Classical and pop group. $27.50 
to $29.50. 8 p.m. 


The Man Who Bought a 
Country, Actors’ NET, 
Williamson Park, Delmorr Av- 
enue, Morrisville, 215-295-3694. 
New musical. $5. 8 p.m. 


Old Clown Wanted, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 


Branch, 732-229-3166. Through © 


August 15. $20 to $30. 8 p.m. 


South Pacific, Open Air 
Theater, Washington Crossing 
State Park, 609-737-1826. Musi- 
cal. $8 to $10. 8 p.m. 


Scenes from American Life, 
Princeton Summer Theater, 
Hamilton Murray Theater, 609- 
258-7062. Drama. $13 to $15. 8 
p.m. 


Richard ll, Shakespeare Theater 


of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby The- 
ater, Drew University, Madison, 
973-408-5600. Preview. $26 to 

$30. 8 p.m. 


Kiss Me Kate, Plays-in-the- 
Park, Capestro Theater, Roo- 
sevelt Park, Route 1 South, Edi- 
son, 732-548-2884. Musical. 
Bring a chair. $5 adults: $4 se- 
niors; children free. 8:30 p.m. 


Fm 


_ Dinner and Movie, New 


Brunswick City Market, Cross- 
roads Theater, 7 Livingston Av- 
enue, New Brunswick, 732-545- 


4859. Happy hour features 
Mediterranean hors d'oeuvres 
from North Star Cafe and enter- 
tainment by Water. Film: “Crea- 
ture from The Black Lagoon in 
3D” directed by Jack Arnold, 
1978. 3D glasses, $7. 5:30 p.m. 


The Road Home, Trenton Public 
Library, 120 Academy Street, 
Trenton, 609-392-7188. Aman 
recalls his parent’s romance in 
1950s China. Chinese with Eng- 
lish subtitles. (1999). Free. 6:30 
p.m. 


Literati 


U.S: 1 Summer Fiction Party, 
Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
Route 1 South, 609-716-1570. 
For readers and writers, a gath- 
ering and reading of poetry and 
prose published in U.S. 1’s 
Eighth Annual Summer Fiction 
issue. Free. 5 to 7 p.m. 


Crafts 


Calligraphy for Special Occa- 
sions, Blue Tulip, Nassau Park, 
West Windsor, 609-520-1300. 
Linda Baker teaches how to im- 
prove your handwriting with the 
basics of italic calligraphy and 
the proper etiquette of address. 
Register. $25. 6 p.m. 


Farmers Markets 


Capital City Market, Trenton 
Downtown Association, War 
Memorial, West Lafayette and 
Barrack streets, Trenton, 609- 
393-8998. Jersey Fresh produce, 
arts, crafts, baked goods, nuts, 
and candy. Free lunchtime con- 
cert. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Montgomery Friends Farmers 
Market, Princeton North Shop- 
ping Center, 1125 Route 206, 
908-359-9665. Produce, baked 
goods, flowers, and honey from 
area farms. 2 to 7 p.m. 


Jazzercise, First Reformed 
Church of Rocky Hill, Washing- 
ton Street and Reeve Road, 
Rocky Hill, 609-924-6450. Class. 
Register with Christine Ohrel at 
609-897-1346. 7:30 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Jack's Farm, Triu Brewin 
Co ny, 138 Po aeaee 
609-924-7855. Jack's Farm 
plays music influenced by the All- 
man Brothers and the Grateful 
Dead. 10 p.m. 


Mike pr The Stress Fac- 
tory, 90 Church Street, New 
Brunswick, 732-545-4242. Com- 
edy, $12. 8 p.m. 


Loudmouth Soup, KatManDu, 
Waterfront Park, Route 29, Tren- 
ton, 609-393-7300. Loudmouth 
Soup performs. 10 p.m, 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. New Britain 
Rock Cats. $5 to $9. 7:05 p.m. 


. 
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At the Movies 


Black Film Festival 


Newark Museum’s Black 
Film Festival, celebrating its 30th 
anniversary season, features 
screenings on Thursdays through 
August 5, at 7:30 p.m. at the New 
Jersey State Museum, 205 West 
State Street, Trenton. Guest speak- 


# ers follow the movie. Admission is 


free. For information, 609-292- 
6464 or www.newjerseystatemu- 
seum.org. 

Pillar of Salt delves into the 
subject of the anger of women in 
today’s society. Directed by Hafiz 
* Farid, 2002. Guest speakers are 
Farid and Dr. Gwendolyn Golds- 
by-Grant. Thursday, July 29. 


Every Child is Born a Poet: 
The Life & Work of Piri 
Thomas, 2003; Famous Irish 
Americans, 2003; Maangamizi: 
The Ancient One, 2000; and 
Tight Spot, 2003. Guest speaker is 
Paul Robeson, Jr. Thursday, Au- 
gust 4. 


" Mainstream Movies 


Confirm titles with theaters. 


Anchorman. Will Ferrell and 
Christina Applegate as on-the-air 
anchorpeople. AMC, Destinta, 
Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 


« Before Sunset. Romantic com- 
edy starts Ethan Hawke and Julie 
Delpy. Montgomery. 

The Bourne Supremacy. Matt 
Damon stars in thriller. AMC, Des- 
tinta, Loews, MarketFair, Multi- 
plex. 


Catwoman. Halle Berry plays 
the title role. AMC, Destinta, 
a Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 


A Cinderella Story. Hilary 
Duff in romantic comedy. AMC, 
Destinta, Loews, MarketFair, 
Multiplex. 


« The Clearing. Drama stars 
Robert Redford and Helen Mirren. 
Montgomery, Multiplex. 

De-Lovely. Kevin Kline and 
Ashley Judd in a musical collage 
of Cole Porter’s life and songs. 
AMC, Garden, Loews, Montgom- 
ery, Multiplex. 

Dodgeball: A True Underdog 
Story. Comedy with Ben Stiller 
and Vince Vaughn. AMC, Loews. 

The Door in the Floor. Jeff 
Bridges and Kim Basinger in dra- 
ma based on John Irving’s “A 
Widow for One Year.” Garden, 
Montgomery, Multiplex. 

Facing Windows. Foreign 
family about a couple taking in a 
Holocaust survivor. Directed by 
Ferzan Ozpetek. Montgomery. 

Fahrenheit 9/11. Michael 
Moore’s film earned Best Picture 
at the Cannes Film Festival 2004. 
AMC, Loews, MarketFair, Mont- 
gomery, Multiplex. 

Garfield. Bill Murray is the 
voice of the fat cat. AMC. 

Harold and Kumar go to 
White Castle. Comedy with John 
Cho and Kal Penn. AMC. 


CARPET TILE * VINYLS * VCT + CARPET 


CONTRACT 


FLOORING 


SYSTEMS ix-<. 


NJ Vendor #A84609 


¢ Professional 

¢ Educational 

« Medical 

* Sales/Installation 

¢ Lift System Specialists 


ContFirSys@aol.com 
609-393-0123 


‘Bourne’ — Again: Matt Damon and Julia Stiles 
in the action/adventure ‘The Bourne Supremecy,’ 
sequel to the 2002 film ‘The Bourne Identity.’ 


Harry Potter and the Prison- 
er of Azkaban. The fantasy con- 


White Chicks. Comedy with 
Shawn and Marlon Wayans. AMC, 


tinues as Harry searches for the Loews. 
renegade wizard. AMC. 

I, Robot. Will Smith in action 
film based on Isaac Asimov’s Venues 


short story. AMC, Destinta, 
Loews, MarketFair. 


King Arthur. Adventures with 
Keira Knightley, Clive Owen, and 
Stephen Dillane. AMC, Destinta, 
Loews. 


Napoleon Dynamite. Comedy 
stars Jon Heder. AMC. 


The Notebook. Love story fea- 
tures Gena Rowlands and James 
Garner. AMC, Multiplex. 


Shrek 2. Mike Myers, Eddie 
Murphy, and Cameron Diaz con- 
tinue their story. AMC, Destinta, 
Multiplex. 


Sleepover. Teen flick directed 
by Joe Nussbaum. AMC. 


Spider-Man 2. Tobey Maguire 
returns as Peter Parker in sequel 
based on Marvel comic books. 
AMC, Destinta, Loews, Market- 
Fair, Multiplex. 


The Terminal. Tom Hanks is 
stuck in an airport with a passport 
from nowhere. AMC, MarketFair, 


AMC Hamilton 24 Theaters, 325 
Sloan Avenue, !-295 Exit 65-A, 609- 
890-8307. Stadium-seating 24- 
screen multiplex. $8 adults; $6 mati- 
nees; $5 twilight. 

Destinta, Independence Plaza, 
264 South Broad Street, Hamilton, | 
609-888-4500. Stadium-seating 12- 
screen multiplex. $7.50 adults; 
$5.50 students; $5 matinees & 
Tuesday nights. 


Garden Theater, 160 Nassau 
Street, 609-683-7595. Two screens 
with stadium-seating. $8 adults; $5 
for shows before 6 p.m. 


Loews Theaters, Route 1 South, 
New Brunswick, 732-846-9200. Sta- 
dium-seating multiplex. $8.50 
adults; $5.25 matinees. 


MarketFair-UA, Route 1 South, 
609-520-8700. Stadium-seating. $8 
adult; $5.25 matinees, students, and 
seniors. 


Montgomery Center Theater, 
Routes 206 and 518, Rocky Hill, 
609-924-7444. $8 adults; $5 mati- 
nees. 

Multiplex Cinemas Town Cen- 
ter Plaza, 319 Route 130 North, 
East Windsor, 609-371-8473. Stadi- 


Multiplex. um-seating, 15 screens. $7.50 
The Village. Opens Friday, Ju-  @dults; $5.25 matinees. 
ly 30. 
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it Travel Of Princeton 


Your Italian Specialist! 


(Parliamo Italiano) 


From Sicily to the top of the Boot 
IT can plan your 
Italian Vacation 


We offer the 
Best prices and 
Best Accommodations 
with an intimate 
Knowledge of all 
Parts of Italy 


Call 
(609) 921-6300 


IT Travel 

] Airport Place 
(Rt. 206 North) 
Princeton NJ 
08540 


ittravelnj.com 


Lakeview 
Child Center 


Affiliate, RWJ Health Care Corp at Hamilton 


West Windsor 
987-0977 


Hamilton oe & & Horizon 
890-1442 A) es 587-8002 


Manalapan 
- 732-536-8181 


Lawrenceville 
896-0500 


Quakerbridge 
587-8088 


New Brunswick 
732-828-6828 


www.lakeviewchildcenter.org 


Creating 


Discount 


Oisles 


Solutions 


We make furnishing the 
organized office area, easy. 
Give your working space 
the professional business 
atmosphere it deserves... 
at discount prices. 


Call Today for a 
Free Design 


Consultation 
(609) 882-0009 


OFFICE FURNITURE BY 


SARRINGERS 


The Instant Office People 
2811 Business Route 1 South + mre Ai NJ 
2 miles south of 
NJ 609 882-0009 + PA 215 T03-9028 
www.barringers.com 
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SNORING? 


Snoring is no longer a laughing matter. 
It can be asymptom of Obstructive Sleep 
Apnea (OSA), which can have major 
health implications, including: 


* Hypertension (High Blood Pressure) 
¢ Heart Problems ¢ Stroke 


Are you CPAP intolerant 
or unhappy with your CPAP? Oral 
Appliance Therapy may be a viable 
alternative for both OSA and snoring 


For additional information or consultation call: 


* 


Central New Jersey 
Dental Sleep Center 


Gary S. Klein, D.M.D. 
609-586-6688 \e 


3705 Quakerbridge Rd., Suite 203, Hamilton 


* cake 


New York Life-The Company You Keep® 


They say nothing remains constant except change itself. 
At New York Life, we see the world a little differently. The values with 
which we started. Financial Strength in our products, integrity and 
humanity in our dealings -remain the unshakable foundation of the 
company today. That they will be our values tomorrow - no matter 
what it looks like - is why New York Life is the Company You Keep®. 


Full Range of Insurance and Financial Products Life 
Insurance « Annuities 
Long Term Care Insurance ¢ Mutual Funds* 
Retirement and Estate Planning 
Funding for 401k and Roll-Over 
College Funding 529 Higher Education Plan* Group 
Medical, Dental, Disability, Life, AD&D** 


Rakesh Bansal, LUTCF 
Princeton, NJ 08540 


Tel: 609-375-2046/2048 


Fax: 609-375-2637 
www.rakeshbansal.com 


Rbansal@ft.newyorklife.ccom The Company You Keep® 


Registered Representative for 
‘| NYLIFE Securities Inc. 
Park 80 West, Plaza One 
Saddle Brook, NJ 07663 
Tel: 201-845-6900 


e Mutual Funds offered by NYLIFE Securities, Inc. (member 
NASD/SIPC), 51 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10010 

** Product available through one or more carrier not affiliated 
with New York Life and dependent on carrier authorization 
and product availability in your situation/ocality. 


New at White Lotus Home 


Traditions Bedding® by Pamela Kline.* 

Come seé our new line of luxurious 100% cotton bedding 
for children and babies. From elegant to whimsical - 
custom and ready-made sheets, pillows, shams, duvets, 
dust ruffles, blankets and throws. Also new...expanded 


selection of organic cotton bedding from Coyuchi. 


“available only in the Princeton store. 


MG ¢ kei Lise ems 


since 1981 natural futons and fine furnishings 


202 Nassau Street + Princeton + 609.497.1000 
191 Hamilton Street - New Brunswick + 732.828.2111 
1-877 handmade + www.whictelotus.net 
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Singles Groups 


Alternative for Singles, 609- 
750-1910. Romantic house parties 
— crackling fire, live piano music, 
refreshments. Ages 30s through 
50s. Will meet regularly second 
and fourth Fridays. Call now for a 
reservation. 


Among Friends, . 609-915- 
4788. Among the oldest and 
largest singles groups in the area, 
for ages 45+. Social get togethers 
for an evening of relevant discus- 
sion, music, dinner. First Friday of 
every month, the Unitarian 
Church of Princeton, 50 Cherry 
Hill Road, 8 to 10 p.m. $10. Con- 
tact: Bonnie Williams. 


Book and Movie Club, 609- 
587-7265. Small informal discus- 
sion groups, biweekly trips to 
movies, ages 40+, meetings alter- 
nate Fridays, 8 p.m., P.J.’s Pan- 
House, Nassau _ Street, 
Princeton. E-mail: KlassicKor- 


—, ~ ner@aol.com. 


Central Jersey Singles, 732- 
723-1585. East Brunswick-based 
organization that meets in private 
homes for buffets, speakers, danc- 
ing, and mingling. Age range 
varies. No membership fee, but 
events cost approximately $25. 


Central Jersey Tall Friends 
Club, local chapter (140 people) 
of an international social club that 
dates back to the 1930s. Require- 

' ments: men must be at least 6-foot- 
2 and women at least 5-foot-10. 
The group meets once a month for 
a business meeting, and sporadi- 
cally for formals, museum excur- 
sions, beach parties, or barbecues. 
Contact: Allen Hodgson. 


Www.cjtall.org. 


Dinnermates, a dinner and net- 
working group for business and 
professional singles that meets 
Friday and Saturday evenings at 
fine restaurants. Mates are 
grouped together according to age 
(20s to early 40s) and there are 
roughly 200 members to date. 
Www.dinnermates.com. 


Fifty Something Singles, 215- 
493-6494. Buffet and discussion 
at the Princeton YMCA, second 
and fourth Thursdays, at 7 p.m. $1 
if you bring a dish, $5 if you don’t. 
Contact: Steve. 


Jersey Jumpers, 609-683- 
9798. Singles and swing dance. 
Third Fridays, beginner dance 
lessons at 7:30 p.m., swing dance 
from 8:15 to 11:15 p.m. No partner 
necessary, all levels welcome. $10; 
$7 students. Unitarian Congrega- 
tion of Princeton, 50 Cherry Hill 
Road. Www.jerseyjumpers.org. 


Mercer County Single Volun- 
teers, a non-profit with the motto: 
“Connect by Helping Others.” 
General meeting is the third Tues- 
day of each month at the Hamilton 
Township Library at 7 p.m. Open 


~ socials every third Friday. For list- 


ings call the hotline or visit 
Www.mcsvyj.org. 


Music and Art Lovers’ Con- 
nection, Kimmel Center, Verizon 
Hall, Philadelphia, 888-348-5544. 
Singles nights start with a buffet at 
Toto’s followed by a concert of the 
Philadelphia Orchestra. 


Princeton Singles, PO Box 
1457, Princeton 08542 or E-mail 
prinsings20@aol.com. A 50s-plus 
social club with more than 100 


TES! SINGLES 


members who meets for pitch and 
putt, house parties, theater, dining, 
and dancing. Dues are $25 a year. 


Professional and Business 
Singles Network, 800-537-3859. 
A 30,000-member organization 
that hosts nearly 50 activities per 
month at locations between 
Philadelphia and Central Jersey. 
House parties, dances, seminars, 
barbecues. Ages 30s to 60s. Also 
Voice Personal Ads and an intro- 
duction service for shy singles. 
Newcomers welcome. Events hot- 
line: 800-537-3859. Contact: 
Ralph Israel, 888-348-5544. For a 
schedule of events, visit www.pb- 
sninfo.com. One-year member- 
ship, $65. Upcoming trip:Thurs- 
day, October 7, 9th Annual 
Bermuda Jazz Festival, 4 to 5 
nights; for more information call 
Ralph at number above. 


Rhythm and Bugs, Hamilton, 
609-252-0502. A community-ori- 
ented social swing dance held on 
frequent Fridays in central New 
Jersey. No partner necessary; 40- 
50 participants, most of them sin- 
gle. All dances are held at St. 
Matthias Episcopal Church, 2200 
Genesee Street, Hamilton. $5. 
Fourth Fridays have live swing 
jazz. music, $10. Beginner lindy 
hop lesson 8 to 9 p.m.; dance from 
9 p.m. to midnight. 
Http://www.patmedia.net/rhyth- 
mandbugs. 


SingleFaces, 732-842-1777 
(24-hour hotline). An upbeat up- 
scale scene that brings singles to- 
gether at Top 40 dance parties in 
30 different north Jersey and Cen- 
tral Jersey locations, $12. Ages 
30s, 40s, and 50s. Contact: Sy 


Continued from page 52 


Master Ciass Series, New Jer- 
sey Opera Theater, Woolworth 


\ All you need is love. ‘ 


WEDDING PLANNING 
WEDDING DAY COORDINATION 
INVITATIONS 
FAVOURS 
GIFTS 


ei 
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Center, Princeton University, 
609-258-7062. Mark Rucker. 
Register. $15. 10 a.m. 


Master Class Series, Mark 
Rucker and Jane Brunnell. Reg- 
ister. $15. 1 p.m. 


Sounds of Taiwan, Princeton 
Theological Seminary, Miller 
Chapel, 609-497-7890. Formosa 
Singers presents a choral con- 
cert, “Sounds of Taiwan, Musical 
Ties that Bind.” Artistic director 
and founder Ching-Chun Julian 
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SV? HO R.O 48 
6 GORDON AVENUE, LAWRENCEVILLE, Nu 08648 


EUPHORBIASHOP.COM 


‘a J 


Su leads the 30-plus vocalists in 
traditional folksongs of Taiwan. 
Free will offering. 8 p.m. 


Open Stage, Minstrel Coffee- 
house, Morris Cultural Center, 
300 Mendham Road, Morris- 
town, 973-335-9489. Open stage 
is an opportunity for all acoustic 
performers to perform a short set 
at the Minstrel Coffeehouse. 8:30 
p.m. 


Guitars, Saxes and More, 
Keswick Theater, Easton Road 
and Keswick Avenue, Glenside, 
PA, 215-572-7650. Featuring 
Marc Antoine, Jeff Golub, Euge 
Groove, Warren Hill. $29.50 and 
$36.50. 8 p.m. 


Fresh from the Garden, William 
Trent House, 15 Market Street, 
Trenton, 609-989-3027. 


Dinner Theater 
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U.S. 1 Singles 
Exchange 


No hidden charges. 


To submit your ad simply send it by mail or fax or E-mail to U.S. 1. Include your name and the address to which we 


should send responses (we will keep that information confidential). We will assign a box number, print the ad in 
forthcoming issues of U.S.:1 (and post it on the Internet, of course 


Remember: it’s free, and people can respond to you for just $1. Good luck and have fun. 


ust 


FREE CLASSIFIEDS FOR SINGLES 
sai, And response charges that won’t break the bank. 


Are you tired of spending $8 or $9 or more to respond to a “free” singles 
ad? Are you tired of accessing the messages of singles 
who end up being geographically undesirable? 


U.S. 1 can help. 


It's low-tech but highly selective. It’s geographically targeted. Respondents are 
people who live or work in the U.S. 1 circulation area. And best of all, you know 
exactly how much each response is going to cost you — just $1 per response. 


U.S. 1 Singles Exchange, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540 
Fax: 609-452-0033 + E-mail: info@princetoninfo.com 
Questions? Call us at 609-452-7000 


(Offer limited to those who work and live in the greater Princeton business community.) 


) and forward all responses to you ASAP. 
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MEN SEEKING WOMEN 


DM: 40ish, ISO, SDF, 20-30ish, must 
be attractive or at least extremely cute! 
Friendship, possible LTR. Box 225798. 


Great looking DWM: Wishes to 
share my piece of summer. | am 41, 190 
Ibs, 6 ft tall, non-smoker with a wonder- 
ful smile. | am often complemented for 
my silver gray hair and heart pounding 
kisses. Looking for a sweet girl for clean 
companionship with an open future. 
Please don’t hesitate to say hello, | 
guarantee you'll never regret it. Box 
225772. 


Man Of Mystique: In search of a sin- 
gle slim/medium built black God-fearing 
woman 30 to 40 with a good sense of 
humor. Traditional values are a plus. | 
am a single black man who stands 5’9 
and weight 190 pounds, brown skin, 
clean-cut. Intelligent, intellectual and 
witty, | love to go to the beach; movies, 
parks and | workout to keep in shape. If 
any of this is a complement to your per- 
sonality and lifestyle please contact me 
and let's chat. Box 225807 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


“Head turning blonde.” DWF, told 
beautiful. Extremely curvaceous, slight- 
ly full figured, green eyes, sweet and 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


nice. ISO good looking, attractive, white 
male (cleanshaven) 29-45 years old 
9'10-6'1, 190-225ibs. Object: be my 
boyfriend — also possible roommate 
Status and sharing chores. Must be 
available, preferably without young kids 
(non smoker). prefer all American, non 
foreign type male. Box 213344. 


SWF: Attractive, young acting NS 
seeking a mature SWM (any age) who 
would be accepting/ understanding of 
my religious beliefs. Someone who is 
free for movies, shopping, dinners, 
walks, and travel, who is also not mate- 
rialistic and who is looking for a “special 
companion” to just enjoy life together. 
Mercer County area a plus. Box 
225923. 


Wet T-Shirt Contest(Possible Win- 
ner): Told very cute, DWF, mature, 
looks late 30’s. Medium weight (slightly 
fuller figure) green eyes, Fair skin. If you 
are cute or attractive physically - atleast 
5’10” - 61” 185 - 225 Ibs. (No under- 
weights) Love clean cut all American- 
type guy, and looking for LTR (monoga- 
mous) I'd like to hear from you. Photo 
please. Prefer age 30-45 years old. 
Box 224848. 


HOW TO ORDER 


White, Divorced, Attractive 
Brunette: seeking a white, divorced, 
single or widowed male. Ages 50-60. 
Looking for a long-term relationship. I’m 
5’4”, 112 Ibs., intelligent with an outgo- 
ing personality. Box 225844. 


MEN SEEKING MEN 


Hello: SBM, medium build, brown 
eyes, 6’1 tall, | like to party, shop, 
movies, cooking, and I’m very romantic. 
Seeking male mixed black and white, 
age 35-37 preferred. Looking for long 
term relationship. Box 224810. 


HOW TO RESPOND 


How to Respond: Place your note in 
an envelope, write the box number on 
the envelope, and mail it with $1 cash to 
U.S. 1 at the address above. 


HOW TO ORDER 


Singles By Mail: To place your free ad in 
this section mailitto U.S. 1, 12 Roszel Road, 
Princeton 08540, fax it to 609-452-0033, or 
E-mail it to info@princetoninfo.com. Be 
sure to include a physical address to which 
we can send responses. 


Single Gourmet of Greater 
Philadelphia, 215-732-0260. A 
Philadelphia-based 750-person so- 
cial club that hosts three to five 
restaurant affairs per month, includ- 
ing a trip to Le Bec Fin during the 
winter holiday season. Also orga- 
nizes romantic getaways to places 
like Santa Fe and New Orleans. 


Single, Separated, Divorced, 
and Widowed Support Group, 
609-588-0790 or 609-658-6455 or 
E-mail ssdwsg@aol.com. Meets 
Monday nights, 7:30 p.m., (Tues- 
day nights during July and Au- 
gust), St. Gregory the Great 
Catholic Church Community Cen- 
ter, 4690 Nottingham Way, 
Hamilton. Nonsectarian. Adults of 
all ages welcome. 


Single Women _ Friends 
Group, Mercer/Middlesex/Mon- 
mouth County area. A lively club 
of single, divorced, widowed, and 
never married straight women, 
ages late 40s to early 60s who en- 
joy dining out, the theater, movies, 
and single events. To join or for 
more information contact via E- 
mail at leclub1996@aol.com. 


Singles Speak-Up Toastmas- 
ters, 609-448-6434. Improve your 
speaking skills while having fun, 
meets first and third Fridays at 
7:30 p.m., Kingston Presbyterian 
Church, Route 27, Kingston. 


Widows and Widowers, Mer- 
cer County chapter, 609-587- 
8959 or 609-896-3818. 


Yardley Singles, 215-736- 
1288. Activities such as movie and 
pizza nights in Bucks County. Al- 
so on hotline, house parties, din- 
ing, biking, and excursions. 


Sporting Singles 


Outer Circle Ski Club, Plains- 
boro-based ski and social club for 
ages 21 and up, with more than 
300 members. Year-round activi- 
ties and weeklong and weekend 
ski trips. Meets first Wednesday of 
each month at 8 p.m. at Good Time 
Charley’s restaurant, Route, 27, 
Kingston. Contact us at ocsc- 
information@yahoo.com or visit 
www.outercircleskiclub.org. 


Social Sports, 609-895-0121. 
Friendly but competitive, co-ed 
volleyball every Friday night. 7:30 
to 11 p.m., St. James Church, 
Eglantine Avenue, Pennington, 


$3. 


Somerset Hills Single Hikers, 
732-863-4909. Meets the first, 
third, and fifth Sunday morning in 
the realtor’s lot across Hillside 
Avenue from Willie’s Tavern, 
Route \202, Bedminster, second 
light north of Route 287. Six to 
eight-miles hikes. Bring water. No 
reservations are required; hikers 
are encouraged to just show up. 


Weekend Racquets, 
Brunswick Hills Racquet Club, 
1020 Route 18 Shopping Plaza 
(across from Seville Diner), East 
Brunswick, 732-432-7728 or E- 
mail wrsingles@aol.com. Sunday 
tennis parties for intermediate to 
advanced intermediate players on- 
ly, 6 to 10 p.m. Tennis balls and 
liquid refreshments only. Mix and 
mingle on the courts. $20. Con- 
tact: Sherman Mark. 


Gay Groups 


Gay People Princeton, Prince- 
ton Unitarian Church, 50 Cherry 
Hill Road, 609-410-7129. The so- 
cial group for gay men and women 
(almost equally represented), 


founded in 1974, meets first and 
third Thursday, 8 to 10 p.m. 
Www.gaypeopleprinceton.com. 


Religious Singles 

Central Jersey Christian Sin- 
gles, 609-577-8068. For profes- 
sionals ages 25 to 45, meets the 
third Saturday of every month, 
7:30 to 9:30 p.m., at Larison’s 
Corner Presbyterian Church, 1000 
Old York Road, Ringoes. 
Www.central-jersey-christian- 
singles.org. 


Christian Singles, 609-588- 
0597. Ages 55-plus, meets Sun- 
days, 2 p.m., at Hightstown Pres- 
byterian Church, 320 N. Main 
Street, Hightstown. 


Get-Together, Christian Sin- 
gles, Ewing. 609-406-1336. A 
night of friendship and fellowship. 
Register. 


Jewish Singles of Mercer 
County, 609-987-8100. A new 
group for single Jews ages 35 to 
55, under the auspices of Jewish 
Family and Children’s Services 
and Board of Rabbis of Mercer 
Bucks County. Regular monthly 
events scheduled. Www.mercer- 
jewishsingles.org or, E-mail Jew- 
ishSinglz@aol.com. 


Temple Beth-El Jewish Singles | 


Group, ages 25-55, six to eight 
events per month. Calendar avail- 
able on www. yazbot.com/tbesg. E- 
mail at thesg@att.net. 
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A Benefit Concert for Morris Hall 


at St. Lawrence Rehab Center 


Grammy Award Winner 
& Conductor 


Peter Nero 
& the Philly Pops 


will celebrate the season 
with Fright Night, with music 
from movies you never forgot!! 


Saturday, October 30th, 2004 
8 pm Patriots Theater 
Trenton War Memorial 


Tickets from $30-$75 
Call 800-955-5566 
or visit www.tickets.com 


Patron tickets are $150 & $200 


Call for more info: 609-896-9500 Ext. 2215 


Have You Had a Midsummer’s 


Nightmare with Dating? 


Make the Rest of your 
Summer a Dream! 


- Call Together Today! 


We’re so good - we guarantee our personal 
introductions! If you are single (or single 
again), call Together for a free consultation. 


Celebrating over 30 years of success stories 


7 pAb Abb A AAAAs 
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www.togethernj.com Let Us Introduce You! 
S a 


25% Off 


Mention This Ad | 


AIRPORT LIMO 


To NEWARK 


Got Singles? 


Got a singles group listing or 
event or want to update us? 
E-mail singles@princeton- 
info.com. 
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800-385-4000 


www.goairporter.com 


Got 15 Minutes? 


Find out how much home ; 
you can afford.* 


1-888-531-9130 


Call today for your 
Free Pre-approval! 


Financing provided by Coldwell Banker Mortgage, 
3000 Leadenhall Road 
Mt. Laurel, NJ 08054 


COLDWCLL 
BANKER (3 


*Subject to applicable secondary market credit 
and property approval guidelines. 
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UB ag DANCE DRAMA _ MUSIC 


PREVIEW 


A House Full 
of Italian Women 


I’m from a bustling room of women 
With beehive hairdos 

And a three-year-old girl 

With a cigarette in her hand 

As her mother and friends 

Teach her to say 

Bitch 


I’m from old Cadillacs with blue 
velvet interiors 
And cars that don’t go in reverse 


I’m from yellowed walls from when 
smoking was the thing to do 

Black and white TV sets and 

Bright red, shag rugs 


I’m from long hair and hip-huggers 
Midriff-bearing t-shirts 


- I’m from letter-steaming people 


I’m from Mickey Blue Eyes, pin- 
stripes, mafia ties, and .35s 

Good ol’ Sal 

The hit man 

Who hit on my grams 

And Davy Boy who just disappeared 


I’m from a woman who met her best 
friend by saying 

“These fucking galoshes” 

In the second grade 


I’m from walking down the aisle 


I’m from a teenage girl and her 
friend 
Riding through T renton with their 
boyfriends 
Yelling out to hookers 
_ For kicks on a Friday night 

And I’m from an old great aunt 

’ fighting the war on hookers 
All by her lonesome 7 

_~One woman working the streets in 
front of her house at a time 


I’m from torn skirt hems 
Black patent leather shoes 
Mothers fighting nuns 

And tongues to blackboards 


I’m from fifteen people crammed in- 
to a one-bedroom bungalow 

Down the shore in July 

With my grandfather’s feet hanging 
over the kitchen table 

Upon which he slept 


I’m from a twenty one year old pas- 


tor 
And his fifteen-year-old girlfriend 


Who teach me their ways 


I’m from liars, thieves, and scream- 
ers 
Bartenders 


Green buses taking drunks home seo ween aus 

from Buddy’s Shamrock Tavern I’m from a house full of Italian 
Drunken husbands, drunken neigh- women 

bors, With stories far and wide 

And an alcoholic, swearing, gam- And an old kitchen table 

bling, sinning | Where I sat . 
Priest As all of these memories were un- 
I’m from wine cellars in the “Burg” a 

Trips to Mexico, Puerto Rico and And I wonder 

Vegas What crazier things lie in waiting 
I’m from boyfriends from fifty years forme 

ago | — Eden Williams 


There was Andy from the Navy 
Harvey in the army ; 
Unfortunately no marines 

But Sam was in the air force, when 
he got the dear ol’ Johnny 

And you can be sure there were oth- 
ers in between 


Two months after having met 


I’m from cough syrup 
From two crazy sisters-in-law 


Williams, 15, lives in Ewing and attends 
Princeton Day School. The poem, she says, was 
“inspired by the people I live with: my loud, 
Italian grandmother and mother. Recently, after 
my grandmother'’s best friend passed away, we 
were visited by people known to my family for 
years. I just sat and listened.as stories were told. 
Some of these I had heard before, and some 
were new to my ears. All of them weretold ina 
loud, boisterous way, true to the Italian style 
surrounding my upbringing.” 


My Life is Littered 
With Road Kill 


Mother’s leg makes a fine stirring spoon, 
her hair a decent mop. 

Her bones, picked clean by crows, 
ground to fertilizer. 


My ex-husband’s head adorns a pitchfork. 
I’ve scavenged lovers’ teeth for trophy 
beads. 

Poor Dad haunts the garden patch 

as a waltzing skeleton. 


One son and I collided on a dangerous 
curve. 
I patched his splintered wing with bubble- 


gum. 
The other two, bloodied from 


a bout with careless brakes, I walked 
sleepless nights and worried them to live. 


To my daughter, like the possum 
trapped beneath our sideboard, I said, 
go find a life. Who listens? 

She flagged down a speeding Lexus, 
and, ten years later, wed the driver. 


It’s been a bumpy ride. 

I’ve recovered countless carcasses, 
though, sometimes, I’ll mark a red X 
on the dead or dying and drive on. 


In the spring, look beyond the lilacs 
for the boneyard. 


— Nancy Scott 


A Lawrenceville resident, Scott recently retired from 
the New Jersey Department of Community Affairs. She is 
managing editor of US 1 Worksheets, the literary maga- 
zine of the US | Poets Cooperative. 


Right Crime, Wrong 
Victim 


Deer, 

Deer, 

What can the matter be? 
Oh, 

Deer, 

Struck by my SUV. 
Deer, 

Deer, 

I’m on my cell you see, 
Let’s just get rid of the . . 
deer? 


— George Point 


Point is a freelance writer specializ- 
ing in marketing and business commu- 
nication. He lives in Lawrenceville. 
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Life in the Fast Lane 


he Gale Company, 
which acquired Princeton Forrestal 
Village for the second time last fall, 
is investing $12 to $15 million in 
hopes that the property may have 
as many lives as the proverbial cat. 

“This is probably the third life for 
Forrestal Village,” says Frederick 
Knapp, vice president of property 
management, “Any retail environ- 
ment and office product has a cycle. 
Those cycles force you to change, 
move, and adopt market standards 
for that time.” 

As a part of its plan to inject vi- 
tality into the property, the Gale 
Company purchased a restaurant 
liquor license from Plainsboro 
Township for $660,000 last month. 
The company is negotiating with an 
Irish pub/sports bar franchise that 
also has a heavy family component, 
and an international brand-name 
steakhouse. An announcement is 
expected later this summer. 

The Village’s short first life be- 
gan in 1987 as one of the first out- 
door living mixed-use environ- 
ments. Developer Scott Toombs 
aimed to attract affluent customers 
with high end retail stores. 

But it quickly ran into problems 
and was put into receivership. The 
Gale Company (then known as 
Gale & Wentworth) helped reposi- 
tion it as an outlet retail mall in 
1991 and actually owned the prop- 
erty from 1995 to 1998. This began 
the Village’s second life, and its 
heyday lasted from the early to the 
late 1990s. “There was very little 
competition,” says Knapp. “Our 
office populations were over 95 
percent and the retail occupancy 
was well over 90 percent.” 


Thursday, September 2 


The Westin Hotel 
Princeton Forrestal Village 


To Exhibit: Check a box below 


and fax back to us at 609-452-0033. 


As the 1990s progressed, along 
came WalMart and the other stores 
in the Nassau Park shopping center, 
attracting customers away from the 
Village. “The traditional inline 
strip-mall with a large parking field 
and two anchor, large-box stores 
was easier to understand for the re- 
tail tenant,” sways Knapp. 

In the four years since the new 
century began, Knapp says that it 


SUE ea 
As a part of its plan to 
inject vitality into 
Forrestal Village, the 
Gale Company pur- 
chased a restaurant 
liquor license from 
Plainsboro for 
$660,000 last month. 


has been no secret that the Village 
has had some tough times. This has 
resulted in some higher-than-nor- 
mal vacancies within the Village’s 
retail spaces. The current retail oc- 
cupancy rate has dropped to 
around 70 percent. The good news 
is that its office occupancy has re- 
mained in the 90 percent range. 

Despite the Village’s economic 
problems, Gale, in partnership with 
equity investors, acquired the prop- 
erty for the second time in August, 
2003. “We saw opportunity in anew 
marketplace and in the architecture 
and engineering characteristics,” 
says Knapp. “We are preparing for 
what will be a new cycle.” 

From the retail perspective the 


Edited by Barbara Fox 


Village is packed with potential. 
More than 1,800 office workers, all 
potential customers, commute to 
there daily. The hope is that the 
multiple office uses and profession- 
als who work in the area will stay 
and shop, bring their kids to Gym- 
boree, get an ice cream at Ben & 
Jerry’s, and stay for dinner. “It 1s an 
attempt to promote the synergistic 
needs of clientele who are already a 
captive audience, and to attract a 
new clientele,” says Knapp. 

He adds that there are some 
75,000 residents living within a 
few miles of the center. “The resi- 
dential population of the Plains- 
boro and Princeton area is also a 
tremendous demographic, and the 
draw for both the office user and 
the retailer is a tremendous oppor- 
tunity,” says Knapp. According to 
Gale, the average income of these 
potential customers is around 
$128,000. There are also 95,000 
employees within a five-mile ra- 
dius and 87,500 college students. 


The evolution of the Village 
is taking place in two phases, says 
Knapp. Phase one, accomplished 
last year, was the repositioning 
and flexibility of some of the zon- 
ing from strictly retail spaces to a 
wider variety of businesses. Phase 
two is the attempt to generate addi- 
tional life and vitality and opportu- 
nity into the property. 

The 700,000-square-foot cen- 
ter, includes the Westin Hotel, the 
Market Hall Food Court, and four 
main buildings. Divided by Main 
Street, which serves as its main re- 
tail corridor, the A, B, and D North 


Law Firm to Fleet? 


ne by not being able 
to move to Trenton, Hill Wal- 
lack is hoping to expand, in- 
stead, to a prestigious address 
within the Carnegie Center, 
fronting Route 1 North the 
Fleet Bank building. 

“The transaction is not a done 
deal, but we have a keen interest 
in it,” says Robert Bacso, the 
law firm’s managing partner. 
“We believe it is the most presti- 
gious building in the Central 
Jersey area. It would not have 
been our number one preference 
— that being a move to Trenton 
— but at this point in time it is 
our number one option.” 

The much-heralded plans to 
Trenton’s Liberty Commons 
faltered, Bacso says, when con- 
struction fell behind schedule. 
The 55-attorney law firm has 
about 130 staffers and needs to 
expand from 40,000 to 45,000 
feet. The current lease from 


Boston Properties expires on 
October 1. Another property in 
West Windsor and one in 
Hamilton Township have been 
under consideration. 

John Buschman and Tom 
Romano of GVA _ Williams 
Buschman, who represent the 
building, declined to comment 
on an unsigned contract, 

“I have to be able to expand,” 
says Bacso. “If and when we go 
to Fleet Bank, we will be on 
third floor and a portion of the 
second.” The fourth floor holds 
what remains of Fleet, now 
Bank of America, which will be 
Bacso’s landlord. Fleet also has 
a branch bank in part of the first 
floor. “I think it’s a great build- 
ing, and I am hoping that we will 
put a bow tie on this soon.” 


Hill Wallack, 202 Carnegie 
Center, CN 5226, Princeton 
08543-5226. Robert W. 
Bacso Esq., managing part- 
ner. 609-924-0808; fax, 
609-452-1888. www.hill- 
wallack.com 


buildings are three stories tall with 
the first floor serving as retail and 
the second and third floors as of- 
fice space. 

The big difference has been in 
building C. With no office compo- 
nent, it serves as a food court and is 
about 50,000 square feet. “It is our 
squarest, most open floor-plate, 
and is the most architecturally ad- 
vanced, with several skylights and 
an open atrium,” says Knapp. 

Rockingham Row, a pedestrian 
thoroughfare, is where some of the 
biggest changes are happening. 
“We re-identified and realigned 
our core retail and office and 
added a mixture of professional 
zoning and opportunities to the vil- 
lage,” says Knapp. 


Currently under construction, 
Rockingham Plaza’s 13,000 
square feet will house a variety of 
businesses — including doctors, 
dentists, chiropractors, and sports 
medicine professionals, as well as 
educational and training facilities. 
Occupancy is expected to begin in 
October or November. 

Ed Klimek, of Witherspoon 
Street-based KSS Architects, is de- 
signing changes to Rockingham 
Plaza worth $2 million. The second 
floor interior will include a new 
line of windows, where formerly 
there was just a brick wall, adding 
about 60 percent more natural light 
and front to back visibility. 


Continued on following page 


Se ee Showease 
(eo tas For Better Living 


Whether your company's technology offers 
innovative solutions to other businesses 

or helps consumers lead better lives, 

you will find a vibrant, captive audience 

at the U.S. 1 Showcase. You'll reach hundreds 
of high-energy, tech-savvy decision-makers, 
future customers, even potential investors. 


Held in conjunction with the Princeton Chamber 
of Commerce Expo, the Showcase offers 
exhibitors unlimited opportunities for making new 
business connections and meeting old friends. 


WHAT'S THE DEAL? 


Big Deal 
For as little as $495 (the price drops 


Showcase Speaker 
Gregory Stock, director of the program on medi- 
cine, technology, and society at UCLA's School of 
medicine; CEO of the new Princeton-based Signum 
Biosciences; visiting fellow at Princeton's Woodrow 
Wilson School; and recognized authority on the 
impact of new technologies on human society. 


+ Aprolific author, including “Redesigning Humans: 
Our Inevitable Genetic Future,” 
and the New York Times' bestseller 


BIG TIME for contract advertisers), you get: 5 ana pape 3 BBC, NPR, 
AHALF-PAGE display ad in our Showcase and a sought-after lecturer to audiences worldwid ‘ 
Preview Issue on August 25, an attractive exhibit rs 
space with a 6’ x 2’draped table, and two chairs. | If you want get a better handle on hot debates > 
about choosing the genetics of our children, 


Yes, we want to participate 
in the U.S. 1 Showcase. 
Please contact the person: 


: Name: Bigger Deal genetic privacy, and breakthroughs in a 
For as little as $895 for newcomers (the price this is a talk you shouldn't miss. ‘ . 
mene _ drops BIG TIME for contract advertisers), you Stock takes his audi aul ishing j 


into the not-so-distant future, where hinge 
power of pure human curiosity and ingenuity battle 
ethics and public policy, exploring one of the central 
challenges in medicine and technology today: 

the implications of biogenetic research on everything 
from health insurance, business, and drug approval 
to human life spans and the way we have children. 


get: AFULL PAGE display ad AND a story on 
your company in our Showcase Preview Issue, 
and exhibit space. Call for details. 


Questions? Call 609-452-7000 
Ask for Diana Joseph-Riley 
or Martha Moore, Ad Sales 


Company Name: 


I'm interested 


but I need more information. 


58 U.S. 1 JULY 28, 2004 


New Construction = 23,000 SF 


LOCATION - Route 31 S. and Tree Farm Road 
RETAIL - 14,000 SF - Divisible to 1,500 SF 
OFFICE - 9,000 SF - Divisible to 1,200 SF 
1 OCCUPANCY - Spring, 2005 
P AMENITIES - On-site parking 


- Elevator 

- Basement storage available 

- Adjacent to office complex, assisted living facility 
and Pennington Montessori School 


Contact Al Toto, Assistant Vice President: 609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 
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SIMPLY... THE BEST OFFICE SOLUTIONS 


Commercial # Medical # Professional # Industrial # Retail 


HILLSBOROUGH BUSINESS CENTER 
Office-Style Warehouse Flex Space 


Twenty-one (21) office-style warehouse flex buildings Built to suit 
@ Separate utilities and entrances for each tenant ¢ 18' Clear ceiling 
heights # Large overhead dock doors Heavy floorload ¢ High 
speed intemet access ¢ Perfect for distribution, flex, lab, warehousing 
and manufacturing 

SIZES AVAILABLE: 1125, 1500, 2250, 3125, 6120, 9245 to 33,000 (+/-) sq. ft. 


MONTGOMERY COMMONS 


Medical / Professional Office Space 


Nine (9) campus-style buildings ¢@ Built to suit offices 219 Parking 
spaces available ¢ Private entrance, bathroom, kitchenette and 
separate utilities for each suite Individual HVAC / mechanical 
system ¢ High speed internet access 

SIZES AVAILABLE: 630, 830, 1260, 2011, 3671, 4931, 6591 (+/-) sq. ft. 


., Princeton 


PRINCESS ROAD OFFICE PARK 


Medical / Professional Office Space 


47,000 (+/-) sq. ft. two building complex 24/7 Building access provided 
by keyless entry system ¢ 255 Parking spaces availabie ¢ Private 
entrance, bathroom, kitchenette and separate utilities for each suite 
Individual HVAC / mechanical System + High speed internet access 
SIZES AVAILABLE: 500, 968, 1390, 2973, 5384, 8357 (+/-) sq. ft. 


4 Princess Rd., Lawrenceville 
MANORS CORNER SHOPPING CENTER 


Retail Space 


One-story retail building with brick veneer, cedar siding, large storefront 
windows and a covered walkway ¢ Situated in a densely populated 
residential area in Lawrence Township in Mercer County 

SIZES AVAILABLE: ONE UNIT NOW AVAILABLE! 1044 (+/-) sq. ft. 


| Ey ae - | KIDDIE ACADEMY 
| to . Dee =| Medical / Child Related Professional Space 


Built to suit # Convenient location # Appropriate for Pediatrician, 
Pediatric Dentist or Child Related Professional 
SIZES AVAILABLE: 1,000 up to 3,000 (+/-) sq. ft. 


222 Federal City Rd., Lawrenceville _ 
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ae 

a 
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Please Contact Victor Kelly Or Rob Marek At 908-874-8686 
Visit Us On The Web At www.larkenassociates.com 


BOX 6989 
= 


Our Next Issue Will Be Published 
On Wednesday, August 11 


Ad & Editorial Deadline: 
Monday, August 9 


Continued from preceding page 


There also will be a new pedes- 
trian bridgeway from the center of 
the parking deck into the center of 
the building on Rockingham Row. 
The building also includes a 25- 
foot vaulted open gabled ceiling 
and modern energy management 
controls. Structural and mainte- 
nance repairs will be made to build- 
ings that have been exposed to the 
elements for the past 17 years. 

In order to become more visible 
to motorists on Route 1, Knapp 
says that the Village is reassessing 
its signage and visibility, as well as 
its access to parking, promotabili- 
ty, events, and the general life and 
vitality. 

Despite its hard times, Knapp is 
optimistic: “We see tremendous 
opportunity, but we need to over- 
come some of the inherent failures 
of what Princeton Forrestal Vil- 
lage has experienced and learn 
from today’s new developments 
and standards.” — Jack Florek 


Restaurant News 


J ust as a new chain restaurant 
opens at Princeton Forrestal Vil- 
lage, one restaurateur expands in 
Princeton and two others scale 
down. Jack Morrison, proprietor 
of the Blue Point Grill and Nassau 
Street Seafood, will open the 


~ restaurant planned for the five-sto- 


ry building being constructed adja- 
cent to the Princeton Public Li- 
brary. Meanwhile Jean Gaffney 
closed Nassau Street’s Sally Lunn 
Tea Room in order to concentrate 
on her original location in Chester. 

And after 35 years in Kingston, 
Merrill Zinder hopes to sell Good- 
time Charley’s to a chain with a 
similar name, Charlie Brown’s. 
The popular Kingston eatery is ex- 
pected to remain open continuous- 
ly, and most of the employees hope 
to stay. Zinder retains his other 
restaurant in Mount Holly, 
Charley’s Other Brother. 

Zinder, whose initial enterprise 
was a toy store on Nassau Street, 
bought the Millstone Inn on Route 
27 in 1969 and expanded it twice, 
first with a design by Short & Ford 
(now Ford Farewell Mills & 
Gatsch), and most recently by 


Washington Square 

Princeton Junction 
14,700 SF Available 
_ (will divide) 


PRINCETON OFFICE SPACE | 
Suites from 2,500 SF to 14,700SF _| 


* AAA Location (Route 1 Corridor) 
* Individual heat/air controls 

* Fibre optics, DSL service to bldgs. 
* Convenient to shopping, hotels, restaurants, 
convention facilities and the train station 


sor smal 


Route | and Canal Pointe Blvd. 


36-42 Washington Road 


wkasbar @newmarkre.com 
| NEWMARK REAL ESTATE OF NEW JERSEY, L.L.C. 


Chyun Associates in Research 
Park. At age 75, recovering from a 
quadruple bypass operation, Zin- 
der has decided to scale down, says 
Gabe Baffuto, restaurant manager. 

Will Charlie Brown’s continue 
to operate on the site of the Palmer 
Inn on Route 1 South? “They say 
that if both continue to make mon- 
ey, they will leave it open,” says 
the 60-year-old Baffuto, who has 
worked for Zinder since 1970. 

Though Jack Morrison’s Blue 
Point Grill is a BYOB restaurant, 
his new downtown restaurant, to 
be located in Witherspoon House, 
would use the liquor license that he 
bought when Les Copains closed. 
As yetunnamed, it would have 144 
seats inside and could have outside 
tables on the plaza as well. 

Robert Powell of Nassau HKT 
Urban Design Associations on Nas- 
sau Street is the developer of the 
project, which includes the Spring 
Street Garage, the Witherspoon 
House and another mixed-use 
building, and public open space. 


Watley Out, Bauer in 


Vii Bauer, former direc- 
tor of the New Jersey Lottery, 
stepped up to the post of CEO and 
secretary-designate of the state 
Commerce and Economic Growth 
Commission when the former 
CEO, William Watley, resigned. 

The Commission has about 109 
employees and a budget of $16 
million. The CEO’s job pays about 
$137,000. Bauer will also replace 
Watley as co-chair of Prosperity 
New Jersey, along with Shirley 
Tilghman, president of Princeton 
University, and William C. Wel- 
don, CEO of Johnson & Johnson. 

A psychology major at Rose- 
mont College in _ suburban 
Philadelphia, Bauer had worked at 
Merrill Lynch in the early 1980s in 
Westfield. As a financial planning 
and account management execu- 
tive, she was one of the top sales 
producers, one of the first women, 
and one of the youngest people to 
serve in her position. 

She left Merrill Lynch to raise 
three children. Her husband, 
David Bauer, worked at Cantor 
Fitzgerald and was killed in the 
World Trade Center on September 
11, 2001. She served on the Lower 


Office Center 
At Marketfair 


Featuring 3,400 SF Unit | 
with Main Lobby Entrance | 


Please Contact: 
Wayne L. Kasbar, 
732-326-6216 


» 


ca 


Manhattan Development Corpora- 
tion which chose the WTC rede- 
velopment plan and her work as an 
advocate for survivors of WTC 
victims brought her to the attention 
of Governor James E. McGreevey. 

Though Bauer had been with 
the lottery for less than a year, she 
had directed the launch of Cyber 
Slingo, the nation’s first Internet 
lottery game and refurbished the 
lottery’s overall marketing and 
sales approach. She also created a 
speaker’s bureau program for the 
business community. 

“Virginia Bauer will be an advo- 
cate and ensure that our adminis- 
tration is responsive to the business 
community,” said McGreevey in 
announcing the change. 

The conduct of Watley’s former 
chief of staff, Lesly Devereaux, is 
being investigated because a no- 
bid consulting contract worth 
$500 weekly was awarded to Dev- 
ereaux’s sister, Candace Harper. 
Watley is also being questioned 
about a potential conflict of inter- 
est regarding a construction loan 
for his church. 


RCN Corporation (RCNC), 
105 Carnegie Center, 
Princeton 08540. David C. 
McCourt, chairman. 609- 
734-3700; fax, 609-734- 
7525. www.rcn.com 


David C, McCourt, founder of 
RCN Corp., is stepping down as 
CEO but will retain the position of 
chairman and will lead the search 
for anew CEO. 

RCN filed for Chapter 11 bank- 
ruptcy protection in May and ex- 
pects to emerge from bankruptcy 
later this year. McCourt’s choice 
of CEO needs to be approved by 
the new equity holders. 

Founded in 1997, as C-TEC, 


Office Extension Plans 


RCN is the nation’s first and 
largest facilities-based competitive 
provider of bundled phone, cable 
and high speed internet services. it 
delivers these services over its own 
fiber-optic network in the Boston, 
New York, Eastern Pennsylvania, 
Chicago, San Francisco and Los 
Angeles metropolitan markets. It 
also holds a 50 percent interest in 
Starpower, in the Washington, 
D.C. metropolitan area. 


Last year RCN had a net loss of 


$499.1 million, and the loss dimin- 
ished to $56.8 million in the first 
quarter of this year. 


Pharmacopeia Drug Discov- 
ery Inc. (PCOP), 3000 East- 
park Boulevard, CN 5350, 
Princeton 08543-5350. 
Joseph A. Mollica, chairman. 
609-452-3600; fax, 609-452- 
3672. www.pcop.com 
Leslie J. Browne is the new pres- 

ident and CEO of Pharmacopeia 

Drug Discovery, Inc., a 170-worker 

company in Cranbury. Browne has 

a PhD from the University of 

Michigan and was an NIH Postdoc- 

toral Fellow at Harvard with the 


Continued on following page 


20 NASSAU STREET 
HEART OF PRINCETON 
OFFICE SPACE 


¢ 100-500 SF FROM $200 PER MO., 
1 & 2 RM. OFFICES 
° 655 SF LARGE RM. & RECEPTION 
¢ 1,035 SF LARGE RM., SEP. KIT. 
¢ 2,765 SF LARGE SPACE + 4 OFFICES 
¢ 3,042 SF SUBDIVIDABLE SPACE, 


DRAMATIC HI CEILINGS 


MOST SPACES TOTALLY 
RENOVATED, MULTI-STORY, 
GARAGE ACROSS STREET 


RATES FROM $18 SF, 
BROKERS PROTECTED, 
7% INITIAL TERM 


Call 609-924-7027 


as low as $325/mo. 


The Part-Time Office Plan for Princeton Business. Why pay 


full-time office rents when there’s HQ’s flexible Office Exten- 


sion Plan? 


HQ provides you with a Princeton address and you simply pay 
for the office or conference room time and services you use. 


Included in our costs: receptionist, telephones answered in 
your company name, availability of secretarial services, fax 


and more. 


Full-time offices are also immediately available on short-term 


leases. Call for complete details today. 


King of Prussia Center 
Freedom Business Center 
610-768-7700 


JULY 28, 2004 U.S.1 59 


— 


__ Atintersection of Route 31& Titus Mill Rd. 


Available in Pennington 
Class A Office/Medical/Professional 


Mla 


114 Titus Mill Road, Pennington 


- 6-060 SF-avaitable entire z2ndteer (Just leased!) 

- 3,000 SF available - % of 1st floor 

- Move-in condition - immediate occupancy 

- Extensive window exposure 

- Great Route 31 location 

- Minutes from downtown Pennington 

- Easy access to Route 95, Lawrenceville, Princeton 


Contact Paul Goldman, paulcpn@aol.com 
609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 
Subject to errors and rolesions : 
Commercial Property Network, Inc. 
Have a Place For Your Company 
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Our Next Issue Will Be Published 


On Wednesday, August 11 
Ad & Editorial Deadline: 
ee Monday, August 9 


Princeton Center 
Princeton Forrestal Village 
609-520-2144 


Newtown Center 
Silver Lake Executive Campus 
888-486-7058 


GLOBAL 


Hi Q WORKPLACES 


™ Over 200 Centers Worldwide 


Cherry Hill Center 
East Gate Center 
856-642-4000 


Philadelphia Center 
Centre Square 
215-246-3400 


Conshohocken Center 
Tower Bridge 
610-941-2975 


www.hq.com 
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PRINCETON AREA 
‘OFFICES AVAILABLE 


* Prime Location; Princeton Mailing Address 
Near Downtown Princeton, Route 1, Princeton Junction 
Train Station, Carnegie Center 
and Princeton Hyatt Regency 


* Six (6) Furnished and Windowed Offices 
Available Separately or Two (2) or More Combined 


¢ Units Available: 
3- 100 Sq. Ft.; 1- 115 Sq. Ft.; 1- 160 Sq. Ft.; 
1- 240 Sq. Ft. 


* Use of Conference Room Included 
¢ Use of Reception Area Included 

* $499 to $999 per Month + electric 
* Short or Long Term Occupancy 


Contact: 


-MAIRA OUEEES, LLC 
609-290-6022 


COMMERCIAL 
DIVISION 


GOR POR A el Ooh 


WEDELE 


mea PROPERTY 


investor/UserOpportunity In Hamilton Twp. - 9,600 +/- SF warehouse and a two (2) 
family residence available for sale. Warehouse layout suitable for dividing space. ideal 
for contractor or business needing ail or part of the shop space with an income to pay 
off the mortgage. Call for details. 


OFFICE SPACE 


East Windsor - Corner property on Rt. 130. 3,000 +/- SF easily adaptable to medical, 
urgent care or ofiice facilities available for lease. 

“Ewing Township - 3,200 +/- SF single-story masonry building with glass store front for 
lease. Suitable for professional service organization & most retail formats. Located in 
car dealer area, only minutes to |-95/I-295. 

Hamilton Twp. - 2,400 +/- sq. ft. office space near Robert Wood Johnson Hospital. 
Available immediately. 

Montgomery Twp. - Village Shopper |, 1,070 +/- sq. ft. and 950 +/- sq. ft. second floor 
available for lease. 


RETAIL SPACE 


Ewing Township - Retail/office on main floor, 450 SF suite with “bath in 15,000 +/- SF 
2-story building. Free surface parking with easy access to Interstate 95, U.S. 1 & 
Princeton metro at favorable lease rates. 

Trenton - 7,770 +/- SF in the heart of central business district. 2-story masonry building, 
1st floor sales & stock area with plate glass display areas. 2nd floor & basement storage 
area. 

Trenton - 11,250+/- SF, four story elevator building for sale. Strategically located across 
the street from Capital Center in the central business district near government buildings 
and court houses. Ideally suited for retail and/or professional office space. Public 


parking garages Te 


OMMERCIAL BUILDINGS 


Trenton - Attractive So story building in Central Business District for sale or lease. 
Suitable for professional office or retail near government bldgs., court houses and 
community college. 2,800 +/- SF air-conditioned open space. Public parking next door. 
Trenton - 7,569 +/- sf single story commercial building — for sale. Ideal building 
for shop and/or contractors’ storage space. 


LAND 


Lawrence Twp. - Rt. 1, 2+/- acres highway business zone. $425,000. 
Washington Twp. - 1.68-acre lot zoned OC-1 for sale. Offices, banks and some retail 
uses are permitted in this zone. Approvals were obtained to construct a 3,915 +/- 


commercial building. 
BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY 


featuring other high-end suppliers such as Omnia, Bouvet, Rubinet & Grohe. 
Ewing - Profitable restaurant business including takeout, located at high traffic intersec- 
tion. Extensive breakfast and lunch menu serving high repeat business. Included in sale 


Trenton - Profitable jewelry business for sale. includes fixtures, equipment and good 
will. Inventory will be sold dollar for dollar. Ideally located in central business district 
across the street from Capital Center. Near government buildings, court houses and 


public parking. Seller will train. 
Trenton - Brick & frame building with attached 2-bay garage on comer lot, fenced rear 
yard. Used car business dormant due to owner's health. Value is in property, license & 


business potential. 
Weide! Realtors Commercial Division 
2490 Pennington Road, * Suite 201, Pennington 
609-737-2077 


ee coin Comore investment temter §=WWW.weidelcommercial.com 


U.S. 1 Classifieds 


HOW TO ORDER 


Phone, Fax, E-Mail: Call 609-452- 
7000, or fax your ad to 609-452-0033, 
or use our E-Mail address: 
info@princetoninfo.com. Our classi- 
fieds are just 50 cents a word, with a $7 
minimum. Repeats in succeeding is- 
sues are just 40 cents per word, and if 
your ad runs for 16 consecutive issues, 
it's only 30 cents per word. (There is a 
$3 service charge if we send out a bill.) 


OFFICES FOR SALE 


Hopewell Borough: Location! Loca- 
tion! Location! Zoned Business - Resi- 
dential in the heart of town. Large 2 sto- 
ry colonial with approx. 1,700 Sq. Ft. in- 
cludes 4 bedroom & 2 baths and more. 
Separate building approx. 1000 Sq. Ft. 
needs TLC. Great opportunity for office 
or retail space with many approved us- 
es. Offered at $589,000. Call Weidel 
Realtors, Pennington at 609-737-1500. 


OFFICE RENTALS 


OFFICE RENTALS 


AREA OFFICE RENTALS 


Princeton, Trenton, Hamilton, Hopewell, Montgomery, 
Ewing, Hightstown, Lawrenceville and other Mercer, 
Somerset & Middlesex Communities. Class A, B and 


C Space Available. 


For details on space 
and rates, contact 


www. WeidelCommercial.com 


Lawrence Twp.: Office suite avail- 
able immediately. 903 Sq. Ft. with pri- 
vate bath. $1,335 month plus electric. 
Punia Co. L.L.C. Broker 609-771- 
9000. 


Ewing, 360 sq. ft.in Professional 
Park: Near College of New Jersey. One 
block from Route 31. Reasonable 
rates. 609-896-0505. 


Lawrenceville: 1155 sq. ft. office 
space On Rt. 1 across from Lawrence 
Shopping Center. Private BR. Triple net 
plus expenses. 609-915-1126. 


Hamilton: Office spaces - 1,300 and 
2,025 sq. ft. Near Quakerbridge Road. 
1 mile from Route One. Available im- 
mediately. $12 sq. ft. NNN. 609-896- 
0505. 


Lawrenceville: Psychotherapy of- 
fice space in prime location on Prince- 
ton Pike. Choice of 5 offices including 
group room. Available immediately. 
Contact Dr. DeMarzo at 609-895-8808. 


Monroe: Monroe Commons, 1,500 
Sq. Ft. suite, near NJTP Exit 8A. Call 
609-860-0406 or 732-266-3313. 


Office for Rent: 1000 sq. ft. in Pro- 
fessional Park, excellent Princeton 
location, takeover existing lease, 
short term availability, call: 609-509- 
0544. 


Office Space for Rent: 200-400 Sq. 
Ft. Reasonable Rates. Lawrenceville 
Area. Call 609-882-7632. 


Continued on page 62 
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Nobel laureate R.B. Woodward. 
His most recent jobs were as COO 
of Iconix Pharmaceuticals, a 
chemogenomics company, and of 
GeneTrace, a functional genomics 
company. Joseph A. Mollica re- 


_ tains his job as chairman. 


Pharmacopeia Drug Discovery 
spun off from the original firm, 


Pharmaceopeia Inc.; it collabo- 
rates with biopharmaceutical com- 


~ panies on drug discovery and has 
-its own drug discovery programs. 


PR Sa ee 

After six months of negotiating, 
the Mercadien Group, with 70 em- 
ployees, has merged with the 
Mount Ritter Group, a certified 


AVAILABLE PROPERTIES 


East Windsor — 3.8 Acres for sale on Rt. 130 

Hamilton — (2) Seven Unit Apts. for sale & 6,000 SF industrial for sale 
Lawrenceville — 5,000 SF Retail for sale or lease on 1.67 Acres 
Princeton — Laudromat, Dry Cleaners for sale — Price Reduced 

Trenton — 4,500 SF mixed use in Heart of “Burg” 

Trenton — 6,400 SF Industrial building for sale 

Trenton — 30,350 SF Downtown Office redevelopment property 

Trenton — 24,000 SF Office/Retail on South Broad Street for sale or lease 


Weichert] 


| Commercial _ 
\__ Brokerage, Inc. | 


732-726-5757 


Exclusive Broker 


weichertcommercial.com 


Lawrence Township 
27 E. Darrah Lane 


Commercial Property for Sale 


This 9500 SF block and steel building sits on approx. 
4.13 acres of land on East Darrah Lane in Lawrence 
Township's NC-2 (Neighborhood Commercial-2) zoning. 
Permitted uses include retail, banks, offices, restaurants, 
single-family houses, duplexes, day-care, houses of wor- 
ship, etc. Public water and sewer, gas and electric on- 
site. Neighbors include Lawrence Senior Center and 
Mercer County Library across the street and a 111-unit 
Senior apartment building is behind the property. 


For more information call: 
Tim Norris, CCIM 


609-921-1070 


public accounting firm with 12 
employees. Mount Ritter will 
move into Mercadien’s Quaker- 
bridge Road headquarters. 

In addition to account services, 
Mercadien offers asset manage- 
ment, insurance, broker-dealer, 
outsourcing and technology con- 
sulting services. 

It was formerly known as Druk- 
er, Rahl & Fein. Mount Ritter is a 
CPA firm. 


The Mount Ritter Group PC, 1 
AAA Drive, Suite 202, Rob- 
binsville 08691. Marguerite 
L. Mount CPA, managing 
principal. 609-259-6400; fax, 
609-259-7070. www.the- 
mountrittergroup.com 


Mercadien Group, 3625 
Quakerbridge Road, Box 
7648, Princeton 08543. Con- 
rad L. Druker CPA, managing 
director. 609-689-9700; fax, 
609-689-9720. www.mer- 
cadien.com 


Dominick Solazzo, 58, on July 
8. Formerly a manager at Merrill 
Lynch in the pension planning de- 
partment, he owned a house paint- 
ing company, Illusions in Paint. 


Dorothy K. Stonaker, 76, on 
July 8. She had been deputy tax 
collector for Princeton Township. 


William Stackpole, 78, on July 
11. An attorney, he had also 
worked as a clinical counselor at 
Right Associates. 


Pamela L. Larson, 48, on July 
14. She was a manager at IT Trav- 
el of Princeton at Airport Place. 


Frederick H. Hautau, 73, on 
June 15. A copywriter and creative 
director, he had worked at QLM at 
Research Park. 


Robert S. Rura, 66, on July 18. 
He had worked at Princeton Plas- 
ma Physics Laboratory and RCA 
Space Satellite division. 


Robert “Robin” M. Kerney, 
- of multiple sclerosis on July 


The grandson of the founder of 
the Trenton Times, he 
edited, and published the 
ton Post (later sold to Media News 
Group) and worked for the Office 
of Legislative Services. 

Anna K. J 75, on pag 
She had ners fen baa 
Schlumberger on Wallace Road. 
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Prime Lab /Office S 
20 NASSAU tN DRIVE coun occ nee 
HEART OF PRINCETON pe er late “wa1010 
"y Rent: )0 triple net 


RETAIL SPACE 


4% New Lab/Office Space - Completed March 2001 
4 * State of the Art Laboratories 

* 10,000 s.f. Lab and Associated Support Areas 

* 5,000 s.f. Office Space 

* Labs: Pilot, Chemistry, Analytical, Specialty, General 

” * Board Room, Training Room, Library, 
Copy Room, Kitchen 

* Wired for Voice and Data throughout 


1,038 SF - Charming shop, 2 windows 
on Nassau Street, great pedestrian traffic! 
Join the 15 shops at "The Nassau Chambers" 
corner of Nassau & Chambers Streets. . pkey ait Receiving Area, Wash Room, 


Call 609-924-7027 | = gm fgets “New el 8. Veodwaxtht «eee aeaialanaaal 


Commercial Real Estate Advisors 
163 Nassau Street, Princeton, NJ 08542 


OFFICE SPACE AVAILABLE FOR LEASE 


RESEARCH PARK 
ROUTE 206 - PRINCETON 


Opposite Princeton Airport ¢ Suites of 
1235, 4178, 5945 & 8238 SF Available 
Princeton Mailing Address & Phone Exchange 
State-of-the-Art Fitness Center on Site 
Preliminary Approvals for New 16,000 SF Building 


TE 


DOWNTOWN PRINCETON 
194 NASSAU STREET 


Only 575 SF Remaining. Under Renovation. 
_ Please call for details. 


WHITEHORSE PROFESS/ONAL BUILDING 


1675 Whitehorse-sGNOWille Rd., Hamilton 
Only 1 ug PS ¥naining: 1,003 SF - 1st Floor 
Brand New interior Construction * Lease Pending 


eet SOE 


WINDSOR BUSINESS PARK N. BRUNSWICK COMMERCE CTR. 
196 Rt. 571, West Windsor Off Rt. 1 South 
Suites of 1,622 & 3,172 SF * Space Available Two (2) 86,000 SF Single-Story Office/Flex Bidgs. 
Immediately * Advanced Fiber Optic Internet Suites of 8,345, 4,616 & 3,620 SF Available Immediately 
System Available * Basement Storage * Newly Renovated Great Access to Rts. 1, I-95, NJ Turnpike, 130 & 18 
25,500 SF Building Available immediately Walking Distance to Restaurants, Shopping, Etc. 


| ¢ WAREHOUSE / FLEX SPACE - 


ENTERPRISE PARK 
Slivia St. Off Sullivan Way 


Two units of 10,000 sq. ft. One unit of 5,000 sq. ft. 3248 
sq. ft. warehouse. 890 sq. ft. office. 
Loading Docks/Drive-in Doors ¢ 18 Ft. Clear in 
Warehouse «1 Mile to Trenton Mercer Airport & Trenton 
Co. Club ¢ Within 2 Miles of Exit 2 Interstate 95 


Commercial, Industrial & Land CONTACT MARK HILL or JON BRUSH aniline 


194 NASSAU STREET, 609-921-6060 COOPERATION 


PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY 08542 + ESTABLISHED 1952 or www.HiltonRealtyCo.com 
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VR part of Trenton’s history, your future. 
E Park| Place 


aMILL I ‘HILL 


Features include: 
Spacious two and three bedroom units * Two and a half baths 
Off-street parking ¢ Central air conditioning 
Unfinished bonus room * Gourmet kitchen with breakfast area 
Pricing from the $220,000s 


U.S. 1 Classifieds 


OFFICE RENTALS 


Continued from page 62 


Historic Mill Hill has been one of downtown Trenton’s greatest success stories and Nexus 
Properties is pleased to be part of the first major expansion of this charming area. Adjacent 
to scenic Mill Hill Park, twenty-three beautiful new townhomes will be built with careful 
attention to detail, featuring brick facades and nearly every convenience imaginable. Best of 
al}, they are ideally located, within walking distance of the Historic Mil) Hill Ampitheater, 
several cultural attractions, and Trenton Amtrak/NJ Transit train station. 


609-656-4400 


www.nexusproperties.com 


DIRECTIONS: Take Route One South. Take the exit toward Route 33 E/Market Sureet/State StreevTrain Station. Take the ramp 
toward Market Stree/Trenton Train Station/Broad Street. Turn slight left onto South Stockton Street. Turn slight right onto 
Market Stree/NJ-33 West. Turn right onto Jackson Street. To reach the Livingston/Jackson townhomes, after turning right 
on Jackson Street, you would go to the end where it will meet Livingston Sireet. To reach the Mercer/Livingston townhomes, 
after turning right on Jackson Street, you would go to the end where it will meet Livingston Street and make a right. 


Built by 


PROPERTIES 


Melendez Realty 


Services, uc 


3 MONTHS FREE RENT! 


“$1000/month | 


$1100/month 
TRENTON TRENTON 
Great location for Location Location Location! 


Legislators, Attorneys or 2 _ fabulous _ professional 
Consultants! Solid all brick offices — with private 
building with off street facilities. Situated across 


the street from City Hall 
and walking proximity to 
City, Municipal and State 
courts. 


parking. In walking 
distance to State and City 
» Government Offices Ideal 
_ for startup business 


Commercial/Investment 
Opportunities 


TRENTON 
Fully Functional Hair Salon 
and separate Nail Salon. 2 
Bedroom apartment and a 
third level easily converted to 
another apartment. Total of 
10 parking spaces included! 


TRENTON 
Immediate Cash Flow! Fully 
operational and established 


restaurant. Turnkey operation 
waiting for the right investor. 
Available for lease or 
purchase. 


1369 S. Broad Street ¢ Trenton, NJ 08610 
(609) 392-2900 (609) 396-0721 - Fax 


Office Space/Hightstown: Next to 
Peddie School, 1/2 mile to turnpike exit 
8, $15.00 per square foot, utilities in- 
cluded, various size suites available. 
Call Steve Swedo, 1-800-792-8861. 


Pennington/Hopewell: Straube 
Center offices and office suites immedi- 
ately available. Short and long term from 
100 to 3,600 square feet. From $300 per 
month. Storage space, individual sig- 
nage, fax, copier, T1 line, and tele- 
phones. Tel: 609-737-1308; E-mail: tqm- 
propmgm@aol.com; www.straube.com. 


Plainsboro Office Suites Available: 
700 Sq. Ft. to 11,000 Sq. Ft. immediate- 
ly available. Separate entrance, sig- 
nage, utilities, HVAC in well maintained 
office park. Call 609-799-2466 or e-mail 
tqampropmgm@aol.com. 


Princeton - Location, Location: 23 
Jefferson Plaza, Princeton. 600 ft., off 
Route 1. Private entrance, bathroom 
and parking. $795+ utilities. Call 732- 
329-6363. 


Princeton Airport Area: Executive 
desk space; $180-400. Month to 
month. Grow with us. Pat, 609-683- 
7125: 


Princeton/Rt 206 South: Single of- 
fice/multiple office suite available, short 
term lease. Telephone answering. 
Conference rooms, shared office envi- 
ronment - startup or downsizing/perfect 
for you. D/J Business Services - The 
Office Complex 609-924-0905. 


Princeton/Rt. 206: Prime location, 
beautifully furnished spacious office, 


OFFICE RENTALS 


waiting room, kitchen & bath. To share 
with Psychologist. Available Immedi- 
ately. Weekdays, evening, weekends. 
Call Dr. Hicks 609-497-2464. 


Princeton: Approx. 1592 Sf. of 
space on the 2nd floor overlooking Nas- 
sau St.3 offices, large open kitchen, 
bath and storage. Parking for 3 cars 
during business hours. ** Rocky Hill - 
Expanded 19th century house convert- 
ed into office space. The suite offers 
2340 Sf. with 7 offices, restroom, kitch- 
enette, storage and on-site parking for 
19 cars. ** Montgomery Twp. - 1500 Sf. 
office condo off Rt. 206. Reception 
area, 4 offices, kitchen 1/2 bath and 
storage on ‘st floor. 2 offices, 1/2 bath 
and storage on 2nd floor. For further in- 
formation, call: Tim Norris, CCIM Call- 
away Commercial 609-921-1070 


Princeton: Sublet long term or short 
term. Convenient Rt 1 location with desir- 
able Princeton address, Class A Profes- 
sional building and ample parking. Rent 1 
or up to 5 offices at $400-750 per month 
per office including utilities and some fur- 
nishings. Contact Cathy 609-987-8950. 


Shared Office Space - Mental 
Health Professionals: Prime location - 
Franklin Corner Road off Route One. 
Waiting room plus choice of five fur- 
nished rooms. Perfect for part-time or 
developing practice. Rent reasonable. 
Available immediately. Weekdays, 
evenings, and/or weekends. Call Dr. 
Litchman, 609-896-0303. 


Trenton: 1600 SF of finished med- 
ical space at 475 Bellevue Ave. across 
from Capital One Medical Center. On 
site parking and security. Call Susan at 
Eagle Group Lic. Broker 609-392-0092. 


BUYING OR SELLING? 
Let Stockton Real Estate Be Your Solution... 


&. 


tQuUa HOUSING 
OPPORTUNITY 


w', + Experience 


Stockton Real Estate, tic 
32 Chambers Street ¢ Princeton, NJ 08542 
1-800-763-1416 


+ Honesty 
+ Integrity 
+ Sales & Rentals 


REALTOR® 


609-924-1416 


OFFICE RENTALS 


Trenton: 2nd floor office space in 
newer building with private entrance 
and gated parking. Large reception, 
computer, conference, lunch & re- 
strooms, 5 large offices including an ex- 
ecutive suite with private bath and 
shower. Building backs up to Route 1 
North and is minutes from capital and 
city hall. 609-393-2222. 


Two Offices Available: In pleasant 
house in center of West Windsor. Wait- 
ing room, ample parking, reasonable 
rent. Call Greg at 609-987-2384 or 275- 
8808. 


BUSINESSES FOR SALE 


Bar/Restaurant: Chambersburg, 
Well known and established fully 
equipped operating bar/restaurant 
available for sale. Principals only! Ri- 
dolfi Realtors, 609-581-4848. 


Florist Business: Downtown Tren- 
ton, Capitol district area, turnkey opera- 
tion, $47,900.00. For more information 
call 609-947-0531. 


ice Cream Store: Hamilton Twp. Re- 
tail ice cream store full equipped and 
furnished with seating for 25. True 
turnkey operation. Ridolfi Realtors 609- 
581-4848. 


Kramer’s Bagels: Mercer County, 
The leader in top quality bagels since 
1910 in Mercer County, Kramer's 
Bagels is now offering an opportunity to 
sell this delicious product in your store 
or anew location. Call for details! Ridolfi 
Realtors 609-581-4848. 


Leriage 


Visit our modei at 
221 Yorkshire Circle in 
Ewing Township, NJ 


If you’re looking for an 
exclusive designer resi- 
dence, you'll fall in love 
with our BRAND NEW 
LUXURY APARTMENT 
COMMUNITY and our 
professional and courteous 
management. 


Features include: 


* Foyer with designer 
ceramic tile 

¢ Walk-in closets 

* Nine-foot ceilings 

* Designer kitchen 
and baths 

* Fully equipped kitchen 
(GE appliances) 

* Granite kitchen counters 

* Washer & dryer 

* Balcony or patio 


A short walk to Trenton 
Country Club or take a 
scenic fitness walk 
through the woods. 


Need directions? 


Call our office. 
Office Hours: Mon-Sun 10-5 


Telephone: 609-434-0401 
Managed by 

Hicton Reatty Co., LLC 
Website: 

www. hiltonrealtyco.com 


INDUSTRIAL SPACE 


Office Warehouse Lab/Flex 
Space: 5000 - 15,000 Sq. Ft. Low rate. 
Bristol, Pa. Easy commute 609-865- 
5071. 


COMMERCIAL SPACE 


Hopewell Borough: Commercial 
block building with approx. 1600 Sq. Ft. 
Great location for builder, plumber, 
landscaper, electrician etc. Includes 
large fenced area and parking for 12 
cars. Available June 1st for $1300 per 
month. Plus utilities. 609-466-3677. 


HOUSING FOR SALE 


Cranbury: Located on a quiet tree 
lined street, large entry foyer, living 
room with hardwood, updated kitchen 
with cherry cabinets, skylight, 4 bed- 
rooms, 3 full baths, 2 car garage, fin- 
ished basement! $559,900. Prudential 
Fox & Roach, Ginny Sheehan 609-529- 
1071. 


Princeton - For a Wonderful Life: 
Lovely ranch. Gourmet cook's kitchen. 
Computer room, garden room and 
deck, workshop, in-ground pool. Close 
to schools, library, shops and tennis 
courts. Levinson Associates Realtors, 
609-655-5535. $569,900. Marketed by 
Joan Alpert, 609-921-9527 nights and 
weekends. 


South Brunswick: New construc- 
tion, 2 luxury custom homes. Upscale 
5.93 acres each. Design flexibility to 
customer's needs. ist buyer price 
starts: $769,000. Pleasing buyers con- 
Struction financing available through 
builder's alliance with Wells Fargo 
Home Mortgage. Cail 732-355-0202 
ext.111. © 


Business Owners: 


Looking for a Change? 


* Are you suffering from burn-out and 
want to sell your business? 

* Have you considered selling due to 
Changes in your family or business 
partner relationships? 

* Are you thinking of expanding your 
business through acquisition? 


Call today or contact us through ourweb 
site at www.ColonyCrossing.com. 


COLONY CROSSING 
Business Brokers 


Hamiiton, NJ * 609-890-6818 
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HOUSING FOR RENT HOUSING FOR RENT CLEANING SERVICES oe oi 
Hamilton Square: 1 bedroom, living Studio Apartment: Princeton, cen- Are You Looking for a Cleaning La- rf 4 


room, kitchen and bath. Near MCCC. 
Large treed lot. Separate entrance. 
$725 includes heat and water. Avail- 
able August 1. 609-799-2235. 


Lawrence Township: Private Du- 
plex. Two bedrooms. Available mid Au- 
gust. Single female or couple preferred, 
no pets/smokers. $990 per month plus 
utilities. Call eves. for appointment. 
609-882-0200. 


One Bed Room Apt.: Garden Apts., 
low rent, ten minutes to Princeton, 
swimming pool, basement, laundry. 
Available 9/1. 609-688-1600. 


tral Nassau Street. Private entrance, 
shared bath. Large, quiet. Low rent. 
609-688-1600. 


West Windsor Duplex: in country 
setting, spacious, 2 bedroom, colonial 
home, upstairs and down, hardwood 
floors in living room & dining room, 
washer & dryer, yard, 1/2 of garage, in 
quiet neighborhood. 10 min. from train 
station and Princeton. Professional 
Couple preferred! No pets. Available 
Aug. 15st. One month security, 
$1100/per month + util. One year lease 
required. Call 609-799-3093 leave 
name and phone number. 


Pennington Borough: New 2 and 3 
bedroom, 1 bath all appliances with 
central air. Wash/dryer. KTR properties 
609-730-0575. 


Princeton Junction: 4 bedrooms, 
2.5 bath colonial near H.S. and train. 


CONDOS FOR RENT 


Pennington Borough: Upscale con- 
dos. 2 bedrooms, 2 baths. New, quiet, 
elevator. Some fully furnished units. 
Pennington Court 609-730-0575. 


dy? : Call Jolanta at 609-672-9034. 
Polish woman with many years of expe- 
rience, own transportation, good refer- 
ences, and cleans by herself! 


House Cleaning: Honest. Responsi- 
ble. Good experience and references. 
All transportation. Please call 609-826- 
9004 and ask for Agnes. 


Patty’s Cleaning Service: Serving 
Plainsboro, the Windsors, — the 
Brunswicks, and Lawrenceville since 
1978. Thorough, honest, and reliable. 
Free estimate. 609-397-2533. 


Power Washing: Residential, deck 
sealing, gutter, window cleaning estab- 
lished, insured, 609-577-9394. House 
cleaning, 609-924-8002. 


HOME MAINTENANCE 


Lease - Pennington, NJ 


SPACE 


TERM 


ennington Point Offices 


LOCATION - Route 31 and N. Main St. 


- 929 SF, 2,300 SF, & 2,490 SF 


- 1-5 years 


COMMENTS _- Class "A" office located on Route 31 


- Close to all major roadways 
- Close to restaurants, shops, banks 
- Ample parking on site 
- Possibility of combining 2,300 
& 2,490 spaces 


LR, OR, FR, 2 car garage wall-wall car- ~~ Pipe otaia aint — 
et available Aug. 1st $2350. 609-799- ROTENG = See Ee igi 
a 9 $235 RESORTS ing, driveway seal coating, concrete & 
Awesome! Grand Cayman, beach paver walkway, brick pointing & more. 
front resort, quiet area. Dive shop, TRERACAGS. 
restaurant, beach bar and pool. 1 or 2 
bedroom oceanfront. Great place to re- 


Princeton Ranch: Three bedrooms, 
LR., DR., FR., w/fp., den, .75 acres, 
great location. $2,950. 609-924-2375. 


Handyman: House call for Electrical, 


Princeton: Four bedroom colonial, 
remodeled kitchen, wood floors, attic, 
full basement, washer and dryer. 
$2895/month, plus utilities. Call 609- 
558-8592, or nspapartment.com. 


Princeton: One bedroom apartment 
close to Nassau St. Parking, hardwood 
floors and onsite laundry. $1325/mo. 
plus utilities. Call 609-558-8592, or 


lax/enjoy water sports, weekly rental. 
Call Bill at 609-466-6518 or cpn- 
web@aol.com. 


LAND FOR SALE 


Princeton: 2 lots, 30’x120’ each in 
borough. Cleared & level, R-4 zone, all 
utilities, New sidewalks & street. Levin- 
son Assocs. Realtors 609-655-5535. 
Marketed by Joan Alpert 609-921-9527 


computer service, project or chores 
around the house. No job is too small. 
Reasonable rates! Call 609-903-8873 
or 609-275-6631. 


BUSINESS SERVICES 


Are You Satisfied: With your current 
accountant/CPA? If not, or if you would 
like to discuss your options, please call 
609-890-7499. Certified Quickbooks 


Contact Al Toto, Assistant Vice President 
609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 


nspapartment.com Pro Advisor. 


nights and weekends. 


Our Next issue Will Be Published 
On Wednesday, August 11 


Ad & Editorial Deadline: 
Monday, August 9 


Princeton: Two bedroom apartment 
in center of town. Parking, hardwood 
floors and onsite laundry. 
$1750/month, plus utilities. Call 609- 
558-8592, or nspapartment.com. 


Continued on following page 


CLASSIFIED BY PHONE 


609-452-7000 


CLEANING SERVICES 


All Kinds Vinyl, Stone, Ceramic, 
Wood Floors Restored Like New!: No 
sanding! 609-586-5833. www.Allstate- 
Cleaning.com. 


on 


RICH ABRAMS 
& ASSOCIATES 


Commercial Division 


re 


Research Center 


Princeton Corporate Plaza 
U.S. Route 1 Frontage 


New Laboratory Incubator #3 
INCUBATOR LABORATORIES 


From 400 Square FEET 


including 
CORE INSTRUMENTATION 


aki 


Contuy2].._ 


COMMERCIAL! 


Contuy21. 


COMMERCIAL 


15-Year-Oid Established Complete Glass Service - 
Dunelien - Equipment & inventory negotiable. 
Owner relocating out of area. 

Modern, Updated Hair Saion - Plainsboro -. 

8 chairs/waxing area/nails & pedicure station. 
Established Turnkey - Hightstown - Limousine & 
coach lines business. Corporate accounts. 

2,500 Sq. Ft. Professional Freestanding Office - Hamilton - 
Full basement. Zone commercial highway. 
Retail/Residential (Multi-Use) - Dunellen - 

6 bedrooms, 2 full baths. 1,500 sq. ft. retail space. 
Zone retail/commercial. 


Instrumentation Facility 


Discounted On-site 
Lab Supplies and Services 


Plainsboro Plaza * 10 Schalks Crossing Road * Plainsboro, NJ 08536 
Call Kim Brown 609-945-2051 


No Business Too LARGE or Too SMALL. 
We Welcome New Listings and Investors. 


Contuy, COMMERCIAL DIVISION 
q 


Contact Pam Kent: 732-329-3655 


OFFICES in Princeton and Area 


i 


ees ne 609-683-5000 


* Pizza Business & Equipment For Sale in Princeton* 
* Fast Growing Food Franchise - East Windsor* 

¢ 3,000 Sq. Ft. Available For Lease - North Brunswick 
* 16-Unit Apartment Building For Sale - Union 

¢ 4,000 Sq. Ft. Office For Lease - Plainsboro* 


*Call Ted Skopas at 609-945-4113 
or visit www.tedskopas.com 


LOOKING TO BUY OR SELL APARTMENT BUILDINGS, 
HOTELS, OR RESTAURANTS? CALL HENRY MOORE. 


609-945-4112 


130 NASSAU STREET 
PRINCETON, NJ O85« 


Nassau St. Adjacent to Princeton University 
100, 220, 650 & 854 sq. ft. 
Route 206 North, Princeton Twp. 
182, 290, & 580 sq. ft. 
Franklin Corner Rd., Lawrenceville 


1,585 sq. ft. 
Route 130, Cranbury 
1,333 & 1,750 sq. ft. 
Bordentown (Third St.) 
6,387 sq. ft. 
Parking available at all locations 


Thompson Realty 609-921-0808 


Contuy2I 
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Kingston Commercial Building 
Lease/ Purchase 

45 Parking Spots / Corner Location 
Contact: Hector Olaya 609-575-9597 


Princeton Township - Mixed Use Building 
Purchase 

Apartments / Retail 

Contact: Hector Olaya 609-575-9597 


Downtown Princeton Office 

Lease 

Individual Offices / 34 Chambers Street 
Contact: Matt Henderson 609-924-1610 


Princeton Junction Warehouse Space 
Lease 

13,000 SF Subdividable 

Contact: Matt Henderson 609-924-1610 


Ewing Deli Business and Building 
Purchase 

Corner building w, deli and 3 br. apt. 
Contact: Hector Olaya 609-575-9597 


Princeton Boro Liquor License 
Purchase 

Class D License 

Contact: Hector Olaya 609-575-9597 


Ewing Family Restaurant / Building 
‘2,100 SF, 85 Seats, 35 parking 
Contact: Hector Olaya 609-575-9597 


Kingston Building & Business 
Purchase | 
Contact: Hector Olaya 609-575-9597 


REAL ESTATE 


GROUP... 


Commercial Division 
34 Chambers Street ¢ Princeton, NJ 08542 
ph: 609-924-8400 « fx: 609-924-7743 
www.princetonrealestategroup.com 


U.S. 1 Classifieds 


BUSINESS SERVICES 


Continued from preceding page 


D/J Business. Service: Rt.206 
South. 609-924-0905. Personalized 
Secretarial Services, Transcription. 


Hate Cold Calling?: Call me in- 
stead. I'll call, identify prospects, build 
relationships and schedule appoint- 
ments. www.phonemanusa.com 732- 
819-9500. 


New Businesses: Start-up advice, 
accounting, bookkeeping, tax (income, 
sales, payroll, etc.) and consulting ser- 
vices provided by an experienced CPA. 
Certified Quickbooks Pro Advisor. For 
further information call 609-890-7499. 


No Time For Paperwork?: Nancy, 
The Office Manager can organize, im- 
prove, manage your office operations: 
Billing, cash flow, accounts receivable 
and more. Call 609-587-1159. 


Okay...Who Still Doesn’t Have a 
Website?: Get a custom-designed, dy- 
namic website at an affordable price. 
Professional writing and editing includ- 
ed. www.mikematera.com. 201-889- 
7164. 


Wood Decks: Restored and refin- 
ished. Specializing in cedar, Ma- 
hogany, ipe and other exotic woods. 
Craftsmanship quality work. Certified, 
insured, references. Windsor Wood- 
Care 609-799-6093. 


COMPUTER SERVICES 


Computer House Calls: Personal 
Attention to your computer problems. 
Call us at anytime. Princeton Computer 
repairs, LLC - 609-716-1223. We make 
house calls. 


Computer Problems  Solved!!: 
Computer group of Princeton set-up, 
repair software installation, instruction 
phone/fax 609-896-2239 or email cg- 
princeton@yahoo.com. 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


Online Gallery Hosting and Exhibi- 
tions: Amateur or Pro. Gain the expo- 
sure your images deserve. Reasonably 
priced; copyright protected. For details, 
log on to www.decembersrose.com. 
732-940-5671. 


TAX SERVICES 


Former IRS Agent: Tax, Estate and 
Financial Planning and Certified Quick- 
books Advisor. Raymond Nowak, CPA- 
CFP. 609-587-4728. 


CLASSIFIED BY FAX 


609-452-0033 


OFFICE CONCIERGE, INC. 


EXECUTIVE SUITES 


OB he thik 
» he 


Princeton Pike Corporate Center 
993 Lenox Drive, Suite 200, Lawrenceville, NJ 


609-895-2999 


Two Great Locations 


TAX SERVICES 


Tax Preparation and Accounting 
Services: For individuals and small 
businesses. Notary, computerized tax 
preparation, paralegal services. Your 
place or mine. Fast response, free con- 
sultation, reasonable costs. Gerald 
Hecker, 609-448-4284. 


FRANCHISES 


Growing Demand For Non-Med- 
ical, In Home Senior Assistance Pro- 
grams: You'll provide a crucial service 
to a growing market. Owners do not 
make home visits. Complete training 
provided. To tap into decades of fran- 
chising experience, call 1-800-883- 
4060. 


PERSONAL SERVICES 


Professional Organizing Services: 
For help eliminating clutter and creating 
order in your home. Cyndi 609-897- 
0670. ckawa@juno.com. 


CHILDCARE 


Nannie & Elder Care Profession- 
als: Needed for families 609-252-9900 
or apply online carefulcaregivers.com. 


Quality Child Care: Just a phone 
call away! Monday Morning, Inc. 609- 
799-5588. 


HEALTH 


Attention Deficits: Call for free 
video on non-drug treatment for atten- 
tion and learning disabilities. 609-924- 
0782. 


Elite Fitness Training Company: 
Guarantees dramatic fat loss in 16 
weeks. We show you how to raise your 
metabolism with science, not gimmicks. 
Call (609)-844-0812 for information or 
visit our website www.ugetfit.com. 


Health Choices Holistic Massage 
School: Student Clinic. Experience an 
hour long, integrated massage by ad- 
vanced students at the affordable rate 
of $30. New service - Shiatsu. Hours: 
Tuesday 4:30-7:30pm, Thursday 2:00- 
5:00pm, Saturdays 10:30-3:00pm. By 
appointment only. Call 908-874-0929. 
Hillsborough, NJ. 


Massage: Excellently soothing 
Swedish Massage, deep tissue stretch- 
ing 10am to 9pm by appointment 609- 
683-1880. 


Meryl’s Meditative Therapeutic 
Massage: Soothing, Swedish, Certi- 
fied. Same-day appointments. 
www.netspree.com/meryl. 609-252- 
1525. 


Mindfulness-Based Stress Reduc- 
tion: Fall Classes now forming, group and 


t 


my 


Carnegie Executive Center 
212 Carnegie Center, Suite 206, Princeton, NJ 


609-452-0160 


VIDEO CONFERENCING 


EXECUTIVE OFFICES 


HEALTH 
individual training. Fay Elliott Moore: 609- 
933-1625, 


ativeLeamningAssodates.com. TO com 
firm, contact Fay at 609-933-1625. 


Naturally Nurturing Massage Ther- 
apy and More: Relax and renew with 
tender, powerful, healing hands. Ses- 
sions by appointment. Working women 
and busy at home mom's, receive spe- 
cial reduced rates. On site portable 
message chair sessions available for 
groups 10 or more in home or office. 
ABMP professional member. Located 
in Princeton and Montgomery Family 
Chiropractic. 609-468-4232. 


Personal Training: Weight Loss, 
bodyfat reduction, strength, flexibility, 
endurance, yoga, pilates. David Gold- 
berg A.C.E-Certified Personal Trainer 
609-883-5579. 


Psoriasis Itch: 100% results. Oil 
base formula. Send check or money or- 
der $29.95 + $3.99 S&H to N. Dhruve, 
Nia Formulations, 169 Scobee Lane, 
Somerset, NJ 08873. 


Reiki: Classes and Sessions. Re- 
duce stress and promote self-healing. 
Lawrenceville Hypnosis Center, 
Lawrenceville, NJ. English/Espanol. 
609-203-4113. 


Soothing Essence Holistic Mas- 
sage Center: Relax and let the worid 
go by. Relieve tired achy muscles. !m- 
prove your health and well-being. 
Princeton area 609-234-6222. 


Weight Reduction: Effective, Per- 
manent, Naturally with Hypnosis. 
Lawrenceville Hypnosis Center, 
Lawrenceville, NJ. All hours by appoint- 
ment. English/Espanol. 609-203-4113. 


You Will Enjoy A Thorough Mas- 
sage: That has been described as nur- 
turing, strong, tender and complete. 
Mon-Thurs 11-8 Call: 609-315-0808 


MENTAL HEALTH 


Adoption Therapy Specialist: 
Lynne Lyon, MSW., LSW, is pleased to 
announce her affiliation with the Insti- 
tute for Experimental Learning and De- 
velopment in Lawrenceville for the 
treatment of emotional and behavioral 
problems related to adoption. By ap- 
pointment. 609-882-6815. 


individualized Client-Centered 
Therapy: Mercedes Kennedy, 
MA,Ed.M, LPC Psychological Counsel- 
ing Services, Addictions Specialist & 
Specialty in: Psychological Evalua- 
tions, drug and alcohol assessments for 
municipal court, family court, and drug 
court. Call for assistance at 908-227- 
9637. Serving Middlesex, Mercer, 
Somerset, North Central Regions. 


INSTRUCTION 


Academic Tutor / Counselor: Read- 
ing, writing, math organizational & study 
skills. Educational Assessments, ADD, 
ADHD specialized remediation, motiva- 
tion. SAT, SSAT, PSAT preps. Ages 5 - 
adult. Certified - University of Pennsyiva- 
nia. Tutor while building self-esteem. 30 
years experience. Judy 609-520-0720. 


Kung Fu: $50.00 per month. Classes 
on Thursdays 6:30-8pm, at Trinity 
Church, 33 Mercer St., Princeton, NJ 
08540. 609-259-0013 to register. 


Music Lessons: Piano, guitar, drum, 
Sax, Clarinet, voice, flute, trumpet, vio- 
lin. $18 half hour. Princeton 609-924- 
8282. Princeton Junction 609-897- 
0032. Farrington’s Music. Hightstown 
609-448-7170. - 


_ Painting Workshop: Lear to paint 
like the old masters. For more informa- 
tion, call Tom at 609-203-8658. 


Warning!: Crime can occur any- 
where, anytime ! Lear the ultimate 
self-defense art and develop confi- 
dence using your own hidden abilities. 
Call (609)-844-0812 for information. 


ENTERTAINMENT 


Princeton Music Connection: 
Weddings and special events. Bands, 
DJs, Classical and Jazz. www.prince- 
tonmusic.com 609-936-9811. 
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PARTY SERVICES 


Events By Annick: Specializing in 
music entertainment for all occasions, 
house concerts, birthday parties, drum 
circles and others. Professional Audio 
Sound & Video systems are provided. 
Annick Elziere 609-656-9014. an- 
nick@eventsbyannick.com or 
www.eventsbyannick.com 


ADOPTION 


Children in Ukraine and Russia: 
Are waiting for a loving family. New Life 
International Adoption Agency is here 
to help, to bring together your special 
family. info@newlife-adopt.org. 718- 
787-1284 or 718-891-1279. 


LUGGAGE EXPERTS 


Bring Us Your Tired Luggage: and 
get 20% off any single item you pur- 
chase. Luggage Factory is New Jer- 
sey’s largest luggage and travel goods 
store, founded on the premise of ser- 
vice, selection and guaranteed lowest 
prices on: Handbags, Leather Goods, 
Business Cases, Backpacks, Duffels, 
Luggage, Sport Bags, Travel Acces- 
sories & Gifts. We do Repairs, are 
Open 7 Days and Ship Anywhere. Lo- 
cated at 76 Rt. 202/31, Ringoes. 3 miles 
south of Flemington Circle. 908-788- 
4810 www.luggagefactory.com Offer 
valid only with this ad. Excludes Tumi, 
Guess? and Kenneth Cole. Cannot be 
combined with any other offer. One per 
customer. Expires October 1, 2004. All 
trade-ins will be donated to local chari- 
ty. 


WANTED TO BUY 


Antique Military Items: And war 
relics wanted from all wars and coun- 
tries. Top prices paid. “Armies of the 
Past LTD”. 2038 Greenwood Ave., 
Hamilton Twp., 609-890-0142. Our re- 
tail outlet is open Saturdays 10 to 4:00, 
or by appointment. 


. ANIMALS 


All Good Dogs Daycare Inc.: Home 
setting and park like environment. Be- 
cause of our limited space, reserva- 
tions are a must. For more information 
or to view our facility please call 609- 
275-7177. www.allgooddogsdaycare.- 
com. For pet sitting call 609-530-8663. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


Money! Time! Freedom! Travell: If 
you didn’t make $3,000 last week, call 
me: 877-803-2857. 


OFF-THE-WALL OFFERS 


Now Hiring: Companies desperate- 
ly need employees to assemble prod- 
ucts at home. No selling, any hours. 
$500 weekly potential. Information: 1- 
985-646-1700, department NJ-1139. 


Can You Deliver? 


Every 

Wednesday 

#7 we deliver 

1 19,000 copies 

yi of U.S. 1 

Newspaper to 

4,500 business locations in 

the greater Princeton area. 


Every other Friday we 
deliver the West Windsor 
& Plainsboro News to 
homes in those areas. 
Starting pay: $10 per 
hour! Plus Mileage! 
ACPLAINSBORO 


re 


Mail or fax us a note 


WEST WINDSOR 


OFF-THE-WALL OFFERS 


P.T.A. Mothers!: Need educational 
school assemblies? Call 845-331-6750 
or visit www.wildifelectures.com 


Seeking 39 People Locally: Earn 
money losing weight showing others 
how. DVD/CD available 718-621-6818. 


PERSONALS 


Free Classifieds for Singles: To 
submit your ad simply fax it to 609-452- 
0033 or E-mail to info@princeton- 
info.com. If you prefer to mail us your 
ad, address it to U.S. 1 Singles Ex- 
change, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton, 
NJ 08540. Include your name and the 
address to which we should send re- 
sponses. We will assign a box number 
and forward all replies to you ASAP. 
People responding to your ad will be 
charged just $1. 
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WANT TO RUN YOUR OWN 
RETAIL BUSINESS? 


Great opportunity to own 
and operate established 


and successful retail business 
in Princeton Borough. 


CONTACT MATT HENDERSON: 
609-924-0332 


Our Next Issue Will Be Published 
On Wednesday, August 11 


Ad & Editorial Deadline: 
Monday, August 9 


| 


- Your Instant Office is Ready 


OFFICE 
GALLERY 
The Office Solution 


Instant Telephone Activation ¢ Ready for Business the Day You Move In 


¢ Personalized Answering Service 
¢ Individual & Multi-Office Suites 
* Elegant Conference Rooms 


¢ Short-Term Office Leases 
¢ Full Secretarial Support 
* Home Office Support 


“Free Use at Over 360 Locations Worldwide” 


Locations in: 


Princeton 609-452-8311 
Bridgewater 908-231-1811 


at Office Gallery! 


U.S. 1 Delivery Team, 
12 Roszel Rd, 
Princeton 08540; 


Meadowlands 201-804-0900 
’. Mount Laurel 856-727-5300 


Besinvss ORE 


www.abcn.com 


or fax to 609-452-0033 Loliicegalieryine.com 


Virtual Office & Office 
Extension Plans 


DAILY PLAN IT. staring'at $t4simo 


Where Your Business is the Center of Our Universe 


PeRecE: FREt!. FR 
. FREE Office Space in Princeton 


This is not a typo. Sign a one year service agreement with us and 
receive your first month totally FREE! No strings. No surprises. 


The Daily Plan It provides great 
solutions for your business needs. 


* Office and Office Suite Solutions 

* Virtual Office & Business ID Services 
* Conference & Training Facilities 

* Mail, Shipping & Packing Services 

* Full Service Copy & Design Center 


Our suites include these great amenities... 


Tastefully furnished office suite 

Prestigious Princeton address 

Personalized receptionist services 

Phone services including all local charges 

Fax and 24/7 voice mail 

High-speed Internet access 

Mail services and handling 

Fully-equipped conference rooms 

On-site color digital copy center at special rates 
Plus 200 FREE xerox copies each month 

Full service kitchen including gourmet coffee 

Plus Much, Much, More! 


* Price is for 94 s/f, does not include special services, start-up fees and availability is limited. 


This deal won’t last long, so call Dean now at 


609-514-9494 


707 Alexander Road, Suite 208; Princeton, NJ 08540 
www.dailyplanit.org 
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BUYING AND SELLING 
A HOME 


CAN BE A MYSTERY 
LET US HELP YOU SOLVE IT! 


FREE SEMINAR 
For 


Employment Exchange 


HOW TO ORDER 


Phone, Fax, E-Mail: That’s all it 
takes to order a U.S. 1 Classified. Call 
609-452-7000, or fax your ad to 609- 
452-0033, or use our E-mail address: 
info@princetoninfo.com. We_ will 
confirm your insertion and the price. It 
won't be much: Our classifieds are just 
50 cents a word, with a $7 minimum. 
Repeats in succeeding issues are just 
40 cents per word, and if your ad runs 
for 16 consecutive issues, it’s only 30 


HELP WANTED 


ing independent and strong work 
ethics. Prior sales experience a plus. 
Very professional environment with 
salary, commissions, bonus and health 
plan provided. Contact Ken Levinson 
609-375-2373. Email klevinson@exec- 
utivecareermoves.com. 


Aesthetician: Licence part-time. 
Some flexibility in hours. Fax resume. 
609-371-0627. 


POTENTIAL HOMEBUYERS 
AND SELLERS 


Tuurspay, August 12TH 
Tuespay, September 21st 
7-8:45 PM 


SPEAKERS: 


Robert Rothenberg 

— Attorney at Law 
Joan Eisenberg 

— Re/Max Greater Princeton 
John Stefan 

— lvy Mortgage 
Refreshments will be served 


Topics INCLUDE: 

* Qualifying for a loan 

* Finding your “Dream House” 
* Pricing Your Home to Sell 

* Marketing Strategies 

* Executing Contracts 


Location: 
The Courtyard Marriott + 3815 U.S. Route One 
Register by calling toll free 877-JOAN 1 NJ 
(877-562-6165) 


NOES REET 


‘Metro Office Center 
" Class A Office: 4,200 SF - Sublet 


es Es Re so 


821 Alexander@ Vaughn Drive, Princeton 


* Phones & Furniture 
* Shower and Workout Facility in Building 
* Immediate Occupancy 


CONTACT: William Barish 
cpnweb@aol.com 


Commercial Property Network 609-921-8844 
www.cpnrealestate.com 


ie tee iy 


¢ 2,000 SF Retail/Office Space 
¢ Downtown Princeton 


Signature Building 


Call T.G. & Associates 


led Golfinopoulos 


609-771-8880 


cents per word. (There is a $3 service 
charge if we send outa bill.) Box service 
is available. Want to run your ad on 
the Internet, as well? It’s free! Your 
U.S. 1 classified will automatically 
be posted at princetoninfo.com. 
Questions? Call us. 


Fitness Tainer: Instructors, desk, 
childcare, administrative & mainte- 
nance positions. Apply in person. Pen- 
nington Athletic Club, 1595 Reed Road, 
Pennington. 609-730-8100. 


Full Time Driver: Wanted for local 
deliveries. Monday thru Friday. Must 
have reliable transportation and use 
own car. Call 609-883-5437. 


HELP WANTED 


A Growing Company In Princeton: 
Is looking for a mature person to inter- 
act with our executive clientele. This will 
require both email and phone corre- 
spondence. Training provided. Primary 
job functions typically require exercis- 


HELP WANTED 


V~ SNELLING 


PERSONNEL SERVICES 


MetLife Financial Services: Has an 
immediate opening for financial ser- 
vices representatives: First-year in- 
come potential of $50,000, initial com- 


HELP WANTED 


600 Alexander Road 
Princeton, NJ 08540 


Sending America Back to Work! 


Executive Secretary $47K+ 
Progressive, growing Healthcare co. , has several high-level positions! Assist Direc- 
tor & Pres. with board meetings, travel coord., presentations, confidential projects, 
calendar. Solid 8+ years admin. exp. a Must! Pharma, R/D or Healthcare bkgd prefd. § 
College a+ Strong MS Office a MUST! Top benefits! Email resumes to: 

# \sardi@snellingeast.com 


/) Account Director $90-110K+Bonus [7 
Growing dynamic Medical Education co. strategic planning, oversee entrie program, § 3 
new business development, sales, design presentations and coordinate with all key 
Clinical experts, budgets, contract negotiations. BS or MBA degree/Life sciences or | 
higher prefd. 7-10 years medical education & pharmaceutical sales/new business > 
developmenta must. Some client interface a must. Co promotes! Send resumes to: 
Lsardi@snellingeast.com 


Jr. Editor/Project Manager $40K 
Fab. new oppty! Growing Medical Publications co. Work with clinical publications & 
CME materials, interface with thought leaders; research proof, work with production, 
timelines..BS in Science or English. 1-2 years writing-editing exp. a must! Email 
resumes to: Lsardi@snellingeast.com 


Accounting Temp-To-Perm Oppty! 
Great P/T position located in Princeton N.J. General Ledger, processing and distri- 
4 bution of payroll. Maintaining payroll tax, handle accounts receivables/payabies, em- 
4 ployee expense reporting and monthly and quarterly reporting. 3-5 years exp., | 
bachelor’s in acct’g., exp. with goverment. Call or email resumes to |: 
jkalogiannis@sneilingeast.com a 


Claims Adjusters Long-Term Temp! 
Excellent oppties! Third party insurance co. located in Cranbury N.J. is seeking 
74 qualified employees with previous background handling Property & Physical damage 
claims. Computer literate and strong communication skills a must. Great hourly rate! 
’_ Email your resumes to Karen or Jennifer to schedule an immediate interview. 
3 kdavis@snellingeast.com jkalogiannis@snellingeast.com 


Warehouse Opportunities! Temp & Temp-To-Hire! 
Seeking Warehouse workers for 1st, 2nd, & 3rd shifts. Certified Forklift opers. Ma- 
chine opers., Shipping/Receiving, Pic/Pac, Quality Assurance, Certified Hi/Low Lift 
Truck Opers., and Inventory Control. Must have reliable transp. Contact Jennifer, 
Karen, Alex or email resumes to: aquijano@snellingeast.com 


609-683-4040 Fax: 609-683-5621 
www.snelling.com/snellingeast 


EVERYDAY ISAN OPPORTUNITY 
TO DO MORE AT PNC! 


OPEN HOUSES WED., 7/28 & 8/4 


2 Tower Center Blvd. 
East Brunswick, NJ 10:00am-6:00pm 


We currently have the following positions available 
throughout Northern & Central New Jersey: 


MARKET MANAGER * BRANCH MANAGER 
ASSISTANT BRANCH MANAGER 
LICENSED FINANCIAL SALES CONSULTANT 
IN-STORE FINANCIAL CONSULTANT * TELLER 
All positions require a strong team player who is dedicated 
to creating an extraordinary customer experience. PNC is an 
organization that prides itself on being committed to our employee’s 
professional growth. We offer a comprehensive benefits package 
that earned us a #1 ranking among banks in Money magazine's 
annual “Corporate America’s Best Benefits” survey. Base salary 


commensurate with experience and incentives for those who 
exceed branch sales goals. 


To register for the open houses or if you are unable to attend, 
please choose from the following contacts: 


Gwen Jones: 732-220-3353 
For Teller positions, call: 
1-877-YES-2PNC © PNCBANK 
QLBTIS3T-BIE ee ee ee. 
For Sales & Management positions, call: Ss 
1-877-PNC-CAREER The Thinking Bernd The Money, 
(1-877-762-2273) 
Please submit your resume at: www.pnc.corn/careers/ 
EOE M/F/D/V/SO 


HELP WANTED 


pensation up to $1,000/week, financing 
to start, career leading to potential man- 
agement opportunity, diversified com- 
prehensive portfolio, one of the best 
training programs in the industry, excel- 
lent benefits package include. Health, 
Life, disability, dental, 401K, and retire- 
ment Plan ( some waiting periods ap- 
ply). Please send your resume to: Ele- 
na Kliss, Managing Director, Fax 609- 
912-0638 or email ekliss@metlife.com 
or call for an interview at 609-896-0013, 
ext. 6036. E.O.E Metropolitan Life In- 
surance Company, New York, NY 
10010. 


Part/Full Time Teachers:Do-Re-Mi 
Play, offering interactive parent/child 
play programs in West Windsor. Need 
love for children and singing. Call 609- 
897-9099. 


Research Associate: We are look- 
ing for a research associate with EE, 
Materials Science, or Physics back- 
ground and work experience in clean 
room device fabrication and characteri- 
zations. Please send c to 
bliu@forun.com. EE. 


Sales Learn to Earn: 2-5K/wk. 2 
minute, toll free message. Not MLM 1- 
800-479-7494. 


Travel Agent: Following A Plus Ex- 
perience Agents only. Contact Marina 
at 908-420-5842. 


CAREER SERVICES 


Certified Professional Resume 
Writer, Licensed Career Counselor: 
Assessments/job_ search/career. Re- 
sumes/cover letters. Guarneri Associ- 
ates. Resumagic@aol.com. 866-881- 
4055 toll-free. 


JOBS WANTED 


Job Hunters: If you are looking for a 
full-time position, we will run a reason- 
ably worded classified ad for you at no 
charge. The U.S. 1 Jobs Wanted sec- 
tion has helped people like you find 
challenging opportunities for years 
now. We know this because we often 
hear from the people we have helped. 
We reserve the right to edit the ads and 
to limit the number of times they run. If 
you require confidentiality, send a 
check for $4 with your ad and request a 
U.S. 1 Response Box. Replies will be 
forwarded to you at no extra charge. 
Mail or Fax your ad to U.S. 1 Jobs 
Wanted, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton, 
NJ 08540. You must include your 
name, address, and phone number (for 
our records only). 


Are You A B2B Business Looking 
For Measurable Growth?: Marketing 
manager with over 15 years experi- 
ence in successfully building brand 
awareness and delivering meaningful 
and quantifiable revenue gains is 
seeking a progressive company with a 
vision for expansion. | have a passion 
for raising the bar on performance, and 
I'm seeking similar qualities in a com- 


‘pany. My resume is underscored by 


disciplines including: Strategic Plan- 
ning & Execution, end-to-end market- 
ing programs, sales. support (lead 
mgt.), tactical marketing communica- 
tions (from collateral to ad campaigns 
and web sites), PR, Market Research 
and Marketing Campaign Analysis. 
contact Ken at 215-702-8499 or e-mail 
at: kgreich@aol.com. 


Clerical Assistant: Full time. Mini- 
mum salary $13.00 per hour. Please 
contact Margaret at 609-695-1447. 


Customer Service: Human re- 
sources, sales and marketing experi- 
ence. Type at 80+wpm, steno (60- 
80wpm), Word, Excel and PowerPoint 
Skills. Strong background in fundrais- 
ing. Excellent proposal writing, re- 
search and special events talents. Con- 
tact via email brendajc04@yahoo.com 
or call 732-516-0305. 


| Am Interested In A Trade Career: 
I'm very good working with my hands, 
power tools. | am hard working, ambi- 
tious, motivated, reliable, and a team 
player. | am interested in hearing about 
any opportunities. Contact Ken at 732- 
247-7371 or kenjwid@cs.com 


Photonic Product Development: 
Engineering & Technical Marketing. 
Formerly Technical Director for Fortune 
500 company. Part-Time employee or 
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Charlotte's Web: 
Partill 


l, was a dark and stormy night — 
or was it? The truth was that the bay 
was pacific-calm, the water was warm 
and flat as a parking lot at the mall. But 
for the purposes of the beleaguered ed- 
itor, the aura of a dark and stormy 
night was perfect. And since his devi- 
ous little scheme was being played out 
off the coast of Where TK, as close as 
you could come to the heart of the 
Bermuda Triangle — according to the 
locals — who would ever know if it 
was all that dark and stormy or not. 
The weather on this night at this point 
in the Bermuda Triangle would defy 
® verification by the most zealous fact 

checker at the New Yorker. The Tri- 
angle was a place people could only 
imagine; the only ones who ever real- 
ly went there never came back. 


Our writer-hero stopped typing 
long enough to slurp some more cof- 
fee and review his work. Yes, this was 
fiction — remarkably close to the 
truth — but still fiction and he should 
just wing it, nevertheless. The exact 
location in the Caribbean referred to as 
“Where TK” above could be figured 
out or simply made up later. The im- 
portant thing was getting this piece of 
work out of the word processor and in- 
to the pages of the Route 1 newspa- 
per’s annual Summer Fiction Issue. 
This time, for sure, don’t let the facts 
get in the way ofa good story. 

The suits who had gained control of 
Pa the newspaper after the founding edi- 

tor had died (or more properly after he 
had been declared dead after disap- 
pearing on a snorkeling expedition 
during a long-overdue vacation in the 
Caribbean) had trashed most of the pa- 
per’s editorial content. But the fiction 
writers and poets had been so vocifer- 
ous in their appeals that the suits de- 
cided to keep the old man’s Fiction Is- 


Richard K. Rein 


rein@princetoninfo.com 


writers’ reception in a round of bud- 
get-cutting). 

Our writer-hero’s piece had been 
put off until the last hour and now he 
was scrambling to get his words in or- 
der. The piece was important not just 
because it filled the old man’s space at 
the back of the paper (who else would 
want to be in this god-forsaken space 
— no one ever reads the back pages of 
a newspaper), but also because, it was 
rumored, the Fiction Issue was being 
used to channel some bits of reality 


SO, Se 
The rumor was that the 
U.S. 1 Summer Fiction 
Issue was being used to 
channel information 
back to the old man’s 
survivors in Princeton. 


back to the old man’s survivors in 
Princeton. 

So our writer-hero screwed himself 
back to his thumbtack ofa stool and hit 
the keys: 


The beleaguered editor put his 12- 
foot skiff into the water and headed to- 
ward the open sea. “Damn it,” he 
hissed, now regretting the rental of the 
boat with purchase of the 4-horsepow- 
er electric trolling motor. He had got- 
ten it precisely because of its quiet op- 
eration and now he needed just the op- 
posite — an attention grabber. 

“How you doing?” he called out 
cheerfully to an older couple cruising 
in the same direction in a modest-sized 
inboard. He figured they could hear 
him over the purring engine. Now he 
just needed to make an impression. 

“How’s with you?” the man shout- 


Normally the editor 
would cut this conversa- 
tion off at the pass, but this 
time he settled in for a chat. 
“I dunno, got a little heart- 
burn today. Maybe it’s because I did- 
n’t get my prescription refilled. Damn 
health insurance wouldn’t cover Pre- 
vacid — said it wasn’t on the approved 
list. But it’s not bad enough to keep me 
from snorkeling — been looking for- 
ward to this for too long.” 

That one seemed to register with 


- Our senior citizen sailors. Then the ed- 


itor threw out one more line. “Hey, 
you’re not required to have a life jack- 
et on board a boat with an electric mo- 
tor, are you? 

“Sure are,” pops replied. 

“Oh boy, hope I don’t get stopped. 
Next time,” the editor shouted back, 
as the distance grew between their 
boats. He looked down under the seat 
and smiled. His new vest, rated for 
survival in high seas, was stowed out 
of sight but not out of mind. 

He could practically write the story 
himself for the crappy little throw- 
away paper that served this seaside re- 
sort: Vacationer Lost, Feared Dead. A 
57-year-old man from New Jersey 
failed to return from a late afternoon 
snorkeling expedition. The man, who 
had a history of heart trouble and had 
complained of heartburn symptoms 
before leaving the bay, was boating 
without a life vest. “We warned him,” 
said Beulah Butts, 78, a retired school- 
teacher who now lives here year 
round. 


Our writer hero scrolled back up 
and down the computer screen. Yes, 
he thought, this should get the word 
out to those who needed to know. He 
checked the time: 15 minutes until the 
deadline. He’d throw the column onto 
the page with about five minutes to go 
— none of the suits would even think 
to read it before it went to press. 

And ina year he would follow it up 
— with that surreal scene from the 
Princeton University Chapel memori- 
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STAFFING Now/SNI FINANCIAL 


125 Village Blvd., Suite 330 © Princeton Forrestal Village 
Princeton, NJ 08540 © njtemps@staffingnow.com 


609-452-0287 Fax 609-452-0289 
www.staffingnow.com 


Administrative 


South Brunswick Township Company is in need of an admin 
assist. Must be self-motivated and able to multi task. Good 
MS Word & Excel are necessary. Accounting background or 
some experience working with numbers is helpful. Call to- 
day to interview for this wonderful Temp-Hire opportunity. We 
are EOE. Staffing Now offers medical, 401k, and vacation/ 
holiday benefits. 


Customer Service 


Multiple openings for experienced Call Center/Customer Ser- 
vice reps. Must have basic computer skills, professional & 
pleasant phone manner, and bilingual Spanish is a plus! 
Call today to interview. We are EOE. Staffing Now offers 
medical, 401k, and vacation/holiday benefits. 


Front desk receptionist needed for a major Mercer County 
Company. Meet and greet visitors and executives. This is a 
highly visible position and a great opportunity for someone 
with, a minimum of one to two years experience at their last 
job. Must have Word and Excel skills, good communication, 
and a professional! attitude. Any previous work experience as 
a receptionist or CSR is acceptable. This position has good 
advancement potential, terrific benefits, and a friendly work 
environment. To apply for this position, please submit your 
resume as a Word attachment to: sshay@staffingnow.com. 
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COMMERCIAL SPACE 
ROUTE 130, DAYTON 
T8A OFF OF NJ TURNPIKE 


OFFICE SUITES AVAILABLE FOR RENT 
Flex Space & Office Space Available for Rent 
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Spanish/German/Art been published in a Spanish 
Teacher: Available for the fall history book. Teaching experi- 
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cultural and intellectual back- teaching children in both Spain 
ground, native speaker of both and Germany. Recently en- wear ac te talk Auto Body Repair Shops: Painting & Decorating: 
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tural European upbringing, Princeton Evening School. CONSU MER Rentals, US 130, Htstn. 448-1923. Off U.S.1 by Bruns. Cir. 452-2630 or 695-3000. _ paper hanging. Decorating. Owner operated 
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and Temporary Placements. - 


J&J STAFFING RESOURCES 


103 Carnegie Center, Suite 107 
Princeton, NJ 08540 
- Phone: 609-452-2030 


Friday: 


any time. 


Alarm Systems 


QF To check Consumer Bureau's 
complete unpublished Register, call 
10 a.m. to 5 p.m. Monday thru 


609-924-0737 


WF" FOR FREE ASSISTANCE with 

a transaction involving any business 
firm located within 25 miles of 
Princeton call that same number 


Fase condition of Registration, 
ALL TONSUMER BUREAU 
REGISTERED BUSINESS FIRMS 
COOPERATE with Consumer 
Bureau's all-consumer. volunteer 
panel in resolving any and all 
consumer problems brought to 

the attention of Consumer Bureau. 


RANSON 
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bathroom remodeling. 55 N. Main, Windsor. 
609-448-6083. 


Building Contractors: 


BAXTER CONSTRUCTION inc. Additions, 
renovations, remodeling. 609-924-9263. 

EDWARD BUCCI BUILDERS Custom home 
builder & remodeler. Additions & renovations. 
609-924-0908. 


Building Materials: 


Building Ctr, Prompt delivery. 1580 N. Olden 
Av. Ewing, 1-800-85HEATH (854-3284). 


CDs, LPs, DVDs, & Games: 


PRINCETON RECORD EXCHANGE 
CDs, DVDs, LPs. New & used. Bought & Sold 


¢ Administrative CONSUMER BUREAU 
152 Alexander St., Princeton, NJ 08540 
* Clerical . are, coat 
¢ Warehouse Maron Ar Larne BT 
pay pen 894-1100, e 
TINDALL & 


spection & cleaning. Lining & repair, 
Heating & _ & caps. Tullytown, Pa. 21 


Electrical Contractors 


Insurance Services: 
Landscaping Contractors: 


— Pump installation & service on all makes. 
Water treatment. Well drilling. Rt. 31, 
Flemington. 908-782-2116. 


Recorded Music: 


PRINCETON RECORD EXCHANGE 
CDs, DVDs, LPs. New & used. Bought & Sod. 


MacLEAN AGENCY 609-683-9300. 
138 Nassau Street, 3rd Floor, Princeton 


DOERLER LANDSCAPES, INC. Estab. 


ers. 1233 Rt. 206 at 518. 609-924-4177. 
Limousine Service 


A-1 LIMOUSINE Since 1970; All 
24 ours a day. Car phones. 70. 


Moving & Storage 


U.S. 1 JULY 28, 2004 


68 


THE HENDERSONS 


End Unit TH - Twin Rivers... Convenient location in 
East Windsor. Lovely home with 3 bedrooms, 2% 
baths, full bsmnt, fenced back yard. Walk to NY 
bus stops & elementary school. Recreational fa- 
cilities for everyone. $239,750. 
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Doll House - Hopewell Borough... Absolutely 
adorable home w/remodeled kit. & BAs, new 
siding & flooring, 2 decks, fenced backyard & 
every rm. freshly painted. Walk to elementary 
school, antique shops, restaurants. $359,000. 


Franklin Ave, Princeton... Totally rebuilt colonial w/ 

handsome deck overlooking fenced gardens. Everything 

new: appliances, equipment, etc. 4-BR, 3/-BAs. Kit. 

flows into the FR w/FP. OPEN HOUSE SUN, 1-4. Only 

$785,000. Littlebrook, too! Harrison St. to 381 Franklin. 
as = = 


Princeton Twp... Solidly built Dutch Colonial on 
a private & wooded almost 2-ac. lot w/now-open 
floor plan that flows seamlessly from the new 
kit. to the FR, to the elegant LR. 4 or 5 BRs, 3 full 
BAs. Usable bsmt., mahogany deck. $975,000. 
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Easy Living in “The Glen” - Princeton Twp... 
First floor MBR suite, sunroom, library, LR with 
gas fireplace, partially finished basement, pool, 
3 bedrooms, 2% baths, 2-car garage. Beauti- 
fully maintained home: $995,000. 


STOP BY OUR OFFICES 
AND SAY HELLO! 


info@princetonrealestategroup.com 


This Very Day the 


Finest Properties Are 
Exclusive with “THE GROUP" 


Updated & Spacious - Montgomery Twp...Newer 
roof, windows, W/D, stove, slate patio, HVAC. 
Lovely lot w/fenced rear yard. 4 BDs, 3 full baths. 
$399,000. 


Fabulous Cape — Montgomery Twp... Lg. 
custom-built Cape features: Kit. w/2 dish- 
washers, 2 ovens, Viking cooktop, pantry. FR w/ 
FP. 1st flr. MBR ste, game room. Formal LR, DR, 
4 BR, 3% BAs. WO Bsmt. $1,595,000. 


Pretty Parkside - Princeton Twp... Only 1 owner. 
Brick Colonial w/pool & sloping lawns. Updated 
w/formal LR & DR, spectacular garden rm. w/ 
pretty vistas, study, 4 bedrooms, 3% baths, Fin. 
lower level w/bath & sep. entrance. $995,000. 


Updated Colonial - Montgomery Twp... Well-main- 
tained colonial on 4 acres. MBR on ‘st floor, 4 BRs w/ 
ceiling fans on 2nd floor, 2% baths, all updated. 
Screened porch, inground pool. $579,000. Additional 
wooded 2.75 ac. lot avail. $329,000. 


s, bath a es . iF ar ra hee | we 
4 Acres - Princeton Twp... An unbelievable 
opportunity to build your dream house on one of 
the prettiest lots left in the area. Gorgeous, 
wooded 4 acres w/approvals in place. Bring your 
architect & fulfill that dream! $1,150,000. 


PRINCETON 


A Henderson Company 


34 Chambers Street, Princeton, NJ * 609-924-1000 * Fax 609-924-7743 


Great Opportunity... Walk to everything in Princ- 
eton in this large, vintage home near Medical 
Center, Community Park Complex & library. 5 
BRs, fin. attic, 3-car parking. Superb investment 
opportunity in Princeton Township. $429,000. 


John Street - Princeton... Great opportunity to 
live right across from Palmer Square. 3 bed- 
rooms, 1 full bath, needs TLC...but it would be 
worth it! Only $325,000. 


Renovated Townhouse - Princeton Boro... Terrific 
charm & value in this freshly painted & renovated 
home near shopping, restaurants & transportation. 
6 rooms w/new W/D, central AC, front & back porches, 
fenced back yard, off-street parking. $435,000. 


Canal Road - Franklin Twp... Charming vintage 
colonial w/3 bedrooms awaits your finishing 
touches. Farmhouse kitchen, LR w/FP, studio 
over garage. Beautiful canal views & canal ac- 
cess. Princeton address. $565,000. 
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Nassau Street Princeton... An historic treasure 
of 1 or 2 houses! #321 is the Greek revival. . stately 
with 4 BRs,*2% BAs & 3 fireplaces. $775,000. 
#319 Colonial with 3 bedrooms, 2 BAs. $525,000. 
Buy both houses for $1,195,000. 


SEE THIS AND MORE 
ON OUR WEBSITE 


www.princetonrealestategroup.com 
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